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■  Luke   xxiv,  44.    Ml   tht,:gs  mnfl    he  fulfilled  vihich   were 

]       rvntten  in the  Pralms  conceruivj^  me. 

Heb.  xl.  7,z.  David,  Samuel,  ^;i/*rfe<;  ProphHs,  Vcr.40. 

That  they  zvithoi<t  usjhoidd  not  be  made  ^erjcci. 
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rr}7:tcd  for  ]oHS    Clark,    at    the  hihle  and 
Crown ;     arid    R  i  c  h  a  r  d    F  o  r  d,    at   the 
Angel  ;  both  in  the  Poultry.     M.dcc.xxii. 
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-  a  Work  of  admirable  ani 
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tho'    they 
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Vine  Conipofurc, 
contain  the  noblcil  Scntr- 
mcnts  of  ricty,  and  breathe 
a  moll  exalted  Spu*ir  of  De- 
votion 5  yet  when  the  befl  of 
Chridians  attempt  to  fing 
many  of  them  in  our  common  Iranilations, 
that  Spirit  of  Devotion  vaniflies  and  is  loR, 
thePfalm  dies  upon  their  Lips,  and  theyfecl 
Jcarce  any  thing  of  the  h<.ly  Tleafure. 

If   I    were  to  render  the  Reafons   of  it,  I 

would  give  this   for  one  of  the  chief,   (^-jIz.) 

That   the  Royal    Tfalmtfi  here   cxprcflls  his 

own  Concerns,  in  words  cxaflly  fuited  to  his 
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I  Confess,  Mr.  Anlboum  and  Mr  Darhy^  in 
very  different  Vcrfe,  have  now  and  then  gi- 
ven an  Evangelic  Turn  to  the  Hebrew  Senfe  , 
and  Dr.  Patrick  hath  gone  much  beyond 
them  in  this  refpeft,  that  he  hath  made  ufe 
of  the  }refent  Language  of  Cbrjiia^s  in  fe- 
veral  Pfaims,  and  left  out  many  of  the  5/^- 
dcvjms.  This  is  the  Thing  that  hath  intro- 
duced him  into  the  lavour  of  fo  many  reli- 
gious Aflcmblies  5  even  thofe  very  Perfons 
that  have  an  Averfion  to  fing  any  thing  in 
Worfhip  but  David's  Pfaims,  have  been  led 
infenfibly  to  fall  in  with  Dr.  Patrick's  Perfor- 
mance, by  a  Reli/h  of  pious  Plcafure  ;  ne- 
ver confidering  chat  his  Work  is  by  no  means 
a  jult  Tranllation,  but  a  Paraphrafe  :  and 
there  are  fcarce  any  that  have  departed  far- 
ther from  the  infpired  Words  of  Scrip ture  than 
he  hath  often  done,  in  order  to  fuit  his 
Thoughts  to  the  State  and  Worfhip  of 
Ch/ijiiarvty,  This  I  eftecm  his  peculiar  Ex- 
cellency in  thofe  Pfaims  wherein  he  has  prac- 
tifed  it  :  This  I  have  made  my  chief  Care 
and  Bufinefs  in  every  Pfalm,  and  have  at- 
tempted at  leail:  to  exceed  him  in  this  as  well 
as  in  the  Art  of  Verfe,  and  yet  I  have  often 
kept  nearer  to  the  Text. 

But,  after  all,  this  good  Man  hath  fuf- 
fered  himfelf  fo  far  to  be  carried  away  by 
Cuftom,  as  to  make  all  the  other  perfonal 
Charafters  and  Circumflances  of  David  ap- 
pear ftrong  and  plain,  except  that  of  a  "jew  ^ 
and  many  of  them  he  has  reprefented  in 
flronger  and  plainer  Terms  than  the  Origi- 
nal. This  will  appear  to  any  one  that  com- 
pares thefe  following  Texts  in  Dr.  Patrick 
with  the  Bible,  {viz.yYhl.iv,!.  and  ix.  4>  5 
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and  xvlii.  45.  and  li.  4.  and  Ix.  6",  7.  and  ci. 
1.  and  cxli.  6.  and  cxliii.  3.  and  fcveral  o- 
thcrs:  So  that 'tis  hard  to  find,  even  in  his 
Vcrlion,  fix  or  eight  Stanza's  together  in  a- 
ny  Pfalm  (that  has  pcrlonal  or  national  Af- 
fairs in  it)  fit  to  be  affumed  by  a  "jnh^ar 
Cbrijiiaf7^  or  proper  to  be  fung  by  a  zvhole 
Congregation.  This  renders  the  due  Perlor- 
mance  of  Pfalmody  every  where  difficult  to 
him  that  appoints  the  Verfes  :  But  'tis  ex- 
tremely troublefcMiic  in  thofe  Affemblics 
where  the  Pi  aim  is  fung  without  readiiM:^  k 
Line  by  Line,  which  yet  is,  beyond  all  Ex- 
ception, the  trueit  and  the  bell  Method  :  for 
here  there  can  be  no  Omiflion  of  a  Verfe, 
tho'it  be  never  fo  improper  5  but  the  whole 
Church  mull  run  down  to  the  next  Divifionof 
the  Pfalm,  and  fing  all  that  comes  next  to 
their  Lips,  till  the  Clerk  puts  them  to  filencc. 
Or,  to  remedy  this  Inconvenience,  if  a  wife 
Man  leads  the  Song,  he  dwells  always  upon 
four  or  five  and  twenty  Pieces  of  fome  fele6t 
Pfalms,  tho'  the  whole  hundred  and  fifty 
lie  before  him  5  and  he  is  forced  to  run  that 
narrow  Round  Hill  for  want  of  larger  Provi- 
fionfuited  to  our  prefent  Circumllances. 

I  Might  here  alfo  remark  to  what  a 
hard  Shift  the  Miniiler  is  put  to  find  proper 
HyinwiS  at  the  Celebration  of  the  Lorcfs  Supper^ 
where  the  People  will  fing  nothing  but  out 
of  J>>«x^/^'s  Pfalm- Book  :  How  perpctuaily  do 
they  repeat  fome  part  of  the  xxiiid  or  the 
cxviiith  Pfalm  ?  And  confine  all  the  glorious 
Joy  and  Melody  of  that  Ordinance  to  a  few 
obfcure  Lines,  becaufe  the  Tranflators  have 
not  indulg'd  an  Evangelical  Turn  to  the 
Words  of  Da'-jid  3  no  not  in  thofe  very  Piaces 
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where  the  jew/  Tfalmiji  feems  to  mean  the 
Gofpel  5  but  he  was  not  able  to  fpeak  it 
rlairi,  by  reafon  of  the  Infancy  of  that  Dif- 
pcnfation,  and  longs  for  the  Aid  of  a  ChrijYiaji 
Foet,  Tho\  to  fpeak  my  own  Senfe  freely,  I 
do  not  think  Duvid  ever  wrote  aPfalm  of  fuf- 
ficicnt  Glory  and  Sweetnefs,  to  reprefent  the 
Elcflings  of  this  holy  Inftitutlon  of  rtr//r,  even 
tho'  it  were  explained  by  a  copious  Commen- 
tator^ therefore  'tis  my  Opinion,  that  other 
Spiritual  Songs  fhould  lometimes  be  us'd  to 
render  C^ri/t/i3;iP/Wwor()' compleat.  But  this 
is  not  my  prefent  Buiinefs,  and  I  have  written 
on  this  Subjeft  elfe where. 

To  proceed  to  the  Second  Part  of  my  Pre- 
face, which  is  to  fhew  hew  infuflicknt  a  ftriH 
Tran/latioji  of  the  Ffalms  is  to  attain  the  de- 
fign  d  End. 

There  are  feveral  Songs  of  this  Royal 
Juthor^  that  feem  improper  for  any  Perfon  be- 
fides  himfelf  5  fo  that  1  cannot  believe  that 
the  Whole  Book  of  Ffalms  (even  in  the  Origi- 
nal) was  appointed  by  God  for  the  ordinary 
and  conftant  \Vorfhip  of  the  jewifh  Santluary 
or  the  Synagogues^  tho'  feveral  of  them  might 
be  often  fung  ?  much  lefs  are  they  all  proper 
for  0.  Chriftia72  Church :  Yet  the  way  of  a  clofe 
Tranflation  of  this  whole  Book  of  Hebrew 
Ffalms^  for  Ew^lifh  Ffalmody^  has  generally 
obtain'd  among  us. 

Some  pretend,  'tis  hut  a  juft  Reff^eB  for  the 
Holy  Scriptures  3  for  they  have  imbib'd  a  fond 
Opinion  from  their  very  Childhood,  thar 
nothing  is  to  be  fung  at  Church  but  the  in- 
fpir'd  Writings,  how  different  foever  the  Senfe 
isfrom  our  prcfjnt  State.  But  this  Opinion 
has  been  taken  upon  Truft   by  the  moft  part 
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of  Its  Advocates,  and  borrow'd  chiefly  from 
Education,  Cuftom,  and  the  Authority  of 
others  3  which,  if  duly  examin'd,  will  ap- 
pear to  have  been  built  upon  too  flight  and 
feeble  Foundations  5  the  Weaknefs  of  it  I 
fliall  fliew  more  at  large  in  another  Place  : 
but  it  appears  of  itfclf  more  eminently  in- 
connftentin  thofe  Perfons  that  fcrupie  to  ad- 
drefs  God  in  Profe  in  any  precompob'd  Forms 
vvhatfoever?  and  they  give  this  Reafon,  be- 
caufc  they  cannot  be  ritted  to  all  our  Occa- 
fions  3  and  yet  in  Verfe  they  confine  their 
Addreflcsto  fuch  Forms  as  were  fitted  chiefly 
for  jezviJJj  Worfliippcrs,  and  for  the  ipecial 
Occafions  of  D.iz-id  the  King. 

Others  maintain  that  a  ftri£t  and  fcru- 
pulous  Confinement  to  the  Senfe  of  the  Ori- 
ginal is  7icccljary  to  do  ^'ujtice  to  the  Royal  ^/k- 
thoy 'y  but,  in  my  Judgment,  the  Royal  Au- 
thor is  moft  honoured  when  he  is  made  niwft 
intelligible  3  and  when  his  admirable  Cbm- 
pofures  arc  copy'din  fuch  Language,  as  gives 
Light  and  Joy  to  the  Saints  that  live  two 
thoufand  1^'cars  after  him  :  whereas  fuch  a 
mere  Tranflation  of  all  his  Yerfe  into  Ejh^- 
lifo^  to  be  fung  in  cur  Worfliip,  foems  to  dac- 
kenour  Religion,  to  damp  our  Delight,  and 
forbid  the  Chnft'taii  IJ^o'^/j'ffper  to  puifue  the 
Song.  How  can  we  aflume  all  his  Words  in 
our  perfonal  or  publick  Addrefles  to  God, 
when  our  Condition  of  Life,  our  T  ime.  Place, 
and  Religion  arcfo  vafl:ly  different  from  thofe 
of  Daz'ld  \ 

I  Grant  'tis  ncccflTary    and  proper,    that 

in   tranllating  every  Part  of  Scripture  for  our 

Rcadhi<;r  or  h'earijj;:^^  the  Senfe  of  the  Original 

fliould  be  exadly  and  faithfully  reprefcnted  j 
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for  there  we  learn  what  God  fays  to  us  in  his 
Word.  But  in  Sm^ing^  for  the  moft  part, 
the  Cafe  is  alter'd  ;  For  as  thegreateit  Num- 
ber of  the  Pfalms  are  devotional,  and  there 
the  Pfalmiits  exprcfs  their  own  perfonal  or 
national  Concerns  ,  fo  we  are  lauc^ht,  by 
their  Example,  what  is  the  chiet  Dthf^n  of 
Pjalmody,  (v^z.)  that  wc  fhould  reprcfent  our 
owi  Scnft:  of  tiungs  in  binding,  and  addrcfs 
curfvlves  to  God,  exprv-fling  oui  own  Cafe  5 
tiicrefore  the  Words  fhould  be  fo  far  adapted 
to  tiic  general  State  of  the  vv'orfhippers,  as 
that  wr  m^ght  fcldom  fing  tnofo  E  Tpreilions 
onwiii'.h  we  have  no  Ci/ncer  :  Or  at  leail: 
our  "!  r^iT'llators  of  the  Pfalms  fliould  cbferve 
this  Rule,  that  when  tiie  peculiar  Cir.um- 
flan  :es  of  anticnt  Saints  are  formed  into  a 
^  una,  for  our  prcfent  and  fublickUfe,  they 
fhould  be  related  in  an  hiftorical  ma.iner, 
and  not  retain  the  perfonal  Pronouns  /  and 
Jfe,  where  the  Tranfactions  cannot  belong 
to  any  of  us,  nor  be  apply'd  to  our  Perfcns^ 
Churches,  or  Nation. 

MosEs,  Deborah^  and  the  Princes  of  Ifrael 'y 
VeLwraky  ^f'^fh,  and  H^hahknh^  and  all  the 
Saints  under  the  "jcw'tfh  State,  fung  their  own 
Joys  and  Victories,  their  own  Hopes,  and 
Fears,  and  Deliverances,  as  I  hinted  before , 
and  why  muft  we,  under  the  Gcfpel,  fing  no- 
thing eife  but  the  Joys,  Hope3,  and  Fears  of 
Jfaph  and  Vaz^'td'i  W  hy  muft  LbnjVia-ns  be  for- 
bid all  other  Melody,'  but  what  arifes  from 
the  \  i£toric8  and  Deliverances  of  the  5^zy5  ? 
David  would  have  thought  it  very  hard  to 
have  been  confined  to  the  words  of  Mojcs^  and 
fung  nothing  elfe,  on  all  hi^  Rejoicing-Days, 
but  the  d'CQ-wnin^  of  Pharaoh  tn  the  Fifteenth  of 
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Exodus.  He  might  have  fuppos'd  it  a  little 
unrcafonabk',  wh';n  he  had  peculiar  Occa- 
iioh.s  ot  mcurnful  Mufick,  ii  he  had  been 
forced  to  keep  clofe  to  /Vo/cy's  Prayer  m  the. 
Nincp.eth  Fjalm^  and  always  fung  over  the 
Shortnejsof  humaji  Life^  efpecially  if  he  were 
not  permitted  the  Liberty  of  a  Paraphrafe  : 
and  yet  the  fpecial  Concerns  of  David  and 
Mofcs  were  much  more  a-kin  to  each  other, 
than  ours  are  to  either  of  them  j  and  they 
were  both  of  the  fame  Religion,  but  ours  is 
very  difterent. 

It  is  true,  that  D^zz;;  J  has  left  us  a  richer 
Variety  of  holv  Songs,  than  all  that  went 
before  him  3  but,  rich  as  it  is,  'tis  Hill  far 
fliortofrhe  gVjrious  Things  that  wc  Chrfjtians 
have  to  ling  before  the  Lord.  We,  and  our 
Churches,  have  our  own  fpecial  Affairs  as 
well  as  they:  Now  if  by  a  little  Turn  of 
their  Words,  or  by  the  Change  of  a  fliort  Sen- 
tence, we  ma)  exprefs  our  own  Meditations, 
J  AS,  and  Deiires  in  the  Verfe  of  thofe  an- 
tirf^r  T'l'a/mjjisy  why  fhould  we  be  forbid  rliis 
fweet  Vriviieye  ?  \Vhy  /hould  we  be  tied  up 
to  Forms  more  than  the  jczi's  thcmfelves 
were,  and  fuch  as  are  much  more  imoruper 
for  our  Age  and  State  too  ?  Let  u.s  remem- 
ber that  the  very  Power  of  Sm^tiv:  was  given 
to  human  Nature  chiefly  for  this  purpofe, 
that  our  warmeil  Affjflions  of  Soul  mi^hr 
break  out  into  natural  or  divine  Melody,  and 
the  Tongue  of  the  Wor/hipper  exprefs  his 
own  Heart. 

I  Confess  'tis  not  unlawful,  nor  abfurd 
for  aPerfofiof  Knowledge  and  Skill  in  di- 
vine things,  to  ling  any  part  of  the  ^cw'fj 
Tjalm-£ook^    and    coniider    it   merely  as  the 
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J^ord  of  Cod':,  from  which,  by  wife  Medita- 
tion, he  may  draw  fome  pious  Inferences  for 
his  own  Ufe:  for  Initrudlion  is  allow'd  to  be 
one  End  of  Pfalmody.  But  where  the  words 
are  obfcure  Hehraifms^  or  perfonate  a  ^ew^  a 
Soldier^  or  a  King  fpeaking  to  himfelf,  or  to 
God,  this  Mode  of  Inlkudtion  in  a  Song  feems 
not  fo  natural  or  eafy  even  to  the  moil  skil- 
ful Chriitian,  and  'tis  almoft  impracticable 
to  the  greateft  Part  of  Mankind  :  And  both 
the  Wife  and  the  Weak  mult  confefs  this, 
that  it  does  by  no  means  raife  their  own  De- 
votion fo  well,  as  if  they  were  fpeaking  in 
their  own  Perfons,  and  exprcffing  their  own 
Seiifc  :  Befides  that  the  weaker  Chriflian  is 
ready  to  chime  in  with  the  Words  he  fings, 
an-:^  ufe  them  as  his  own,  tho'  they  are  never 
fo  foreign  to  his  purpofe. 

Now  tho'  it  cannot  be,  that  a  large  Book 
of  lively  Devotions  fhould  be  fo  framed,  as 
to  have  every  Line  perfectly  fuited  to  all  the 
Circumftances  of  every  Worfhipper  5  but,  af- 
ter the  Writer's  utmoft  Care,  there  will  Hill 
be  room  for  Chrillian  Wifdom  to  exercife 
the  Thoughts  aright  in  Singing,  when  the 
Words  feem  improper  to  our  particular  Cafe  : 
yet,  as  far  aspoffible,  every  Difficulty  of  this 
kind  fhould  be  remov'd,  and  fuch  Sentences 
fliould  by  no  means  be  chofen,  which  can 
fcarce  be  us'd,  in  their  proper  Senfe,  by  any 
that  are  prefent. 

I  CoiTLD  never  perfuade  myfelf,  that  the 
belt  way  to  ra'fc  a  devout  Frame  in  plain 
Chriftians^  was  to  bring  a  K'lng^  or  a  Cpptai7i^ 
into  their  Churches,  and  let  him  lead  and 
dictate  the  Wor/hip  in  his  own  Style  of 
Royalty,  or  in  the  Language  of  a  Field  af 
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Battel.  Does  every  menial  Servant  in  the 
Aflembly  know  how  to  ule  thele  Words  de- 
voutly ?  (viz,)  Ji  hen  1  recehe  the  Congye^a- 
t'lon^  I  zvill  judge  nf-r'ighily-';  Pfal.  Ixxv.  2.  A 
Bow  of  Steel  ts  hrokeri   by  yn'tyie  yln}n  ''As 

foon  as  they  hear  of  we,  they  fhall  obey  me  '-, 
Pfal.  xviii.  54,  44.  Would  I  encourage  a  Pa- 
rilli-Clerk  to  Hand  up  in  the  midic  of  a 
Country-Church,  and  bid  all  the  People 
join  with  his  Words,  and  fay,  [  zviU  prufe 
thee  iiPo7i  a  Pfaltery  3  or,  I  will  opeji  my  dark 
Saying  i<foii  the  Harp  :  when  even  our  Cathe- 
drals iing  only  to  the  Sound  of  an  Organ, 
moU  of  the  meaner  Churches  can  have  nu 
Mulick  but  the  Voice,  and  others  will  have 
none  befides?  Why  then  rauit  all,  who  will 
fing  a  Pfalm  at  Church,  ufc  fuch  words,  as  if 
they  were  to  play  upon  Harp  and  Plalterv, 
when  Thoufands  never  faw  fuch  an  Inliru- 
menr,  and  know  nothing  of  the  Art?  Yoi/ 
will  tell  me,  perhaps,  that  when  you 'take 
thefe  Expreflions  upon  your  Lips,  yoi^  mean 
only.  That  you  will  worfK>ip  God  according;  to 
his  App^,?ttme7it  7iow^  even  ^5  David  worjh'pped 
him  171  his  Day^  accordini^  to  God's  yppctnt- 
me7zt  then.  But  why  will  ye  confine  your- 
felves  to  fpeak  one  thing,  and  mean  ano- 
ther ?  Why  muft  we  be  bound  up  to  fuch 
Words,  as  can  never  be  addrefs'd  to  God  in 
their  own  Scnfe  ?  And  fince  the  Heart  of  a 
Chriilian  cannot  oin  herein  with  his  Lips, 
why  may  not  his  Lips  be  led  to  fpeak  his 
Heart  ?  Experience  irfelf  has  often  (hewn, 
that  it  interrupts  the  holy  Melody,  and  fpoiis 
the  Devotion  of  many  a  fincerc  Good  Man 
or  Woman,  when,  in  the  midil  of  the  Song, 
fomc  Speeches  of  David    have  been  almoll 
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iixipos'd  upon  their  Tongues,  where  he  re- 
lates his  own  Troubles,  his  Bani/limcnt,  or 
peculiar  Deliverances  -,  where  he  fpeaks  like 
a  Prince,  a  Mufician,  or  a  Prophet  j  or  where 
the  Senfe  is  fo  obfcure,  that  it  cannot  be  un- 
derftood  without  a  learned  Comnientator. 

Here  I  may  with  Courage  addrefs  my- 
felf  to  the  Heart  and  Confcience  of  many 
pious  and  obfervjng  Chriltians,  and  ask  them, 
\Vhether  they  have  not  found  a  moft  divine 
Pleafure  in  Singing,  when  the  words  of  the 
Pfalm  have  happily  exprefs'd  their  Frame 
of  Soul  ^  Have  you  not  felt  a  new  Joy  fpring 
within  you,  when  you  could  fpeak  your  own 
Deiircs  and  Hopes,  )our  own  Faith,  Love, 
and  Zeal  in  the  Language  of  the  Holy  1  i'al- 
irdit  ?  Have  not  your  Spirits  taken  V\  ing> 
and  mounted  up  near  to  God  and  Glorv» 
with  the  Song  of  DcituI  on  your  Tongue  ?  Kut 
on  a  fudden  the  Clerk  has  propos'd  the  next 
Line  to  your  Lips,  wii:h  dark  Say ngs  and 
Prophecies,  with  Burnt- Offerings  or  Hyifop, 
with  Kew-Moons,  and  Trumpets,  and  Tim- 
brels in  it,  with  Coiifejpcn  of  Sms  which  you 
never  committed,  wiih  Complaints  of  Sorrows 
fuch  as  you  never  felt,  cw fm?  fuch  Enemies 
as  you  never  ha  1,  givins^  Tk^tik^  /eiv  fuch  Vic- 
tories  as  you  never  cbta^n'd,  or  lead-ng  you 
to  fpeak,  in  your  own  Pfrfns,  oi  Things^ 
Placesy  and  AB'ov^^  that  y  u  never  knew. 
And  how  have  all  your  Souis  been  difcom- 
pos'd  at  once,  and  the  Strings  of  Harmony 
all  untuned  !  You  could  not  proceed  in  the 
Song  with  your  Hearts,  and  your  Lips  have 
funk  their  Joy,  and  faultered  in  the  Tune  ; 
you  have  been  "^aulked  and  afhair.ed,  and 
knew  not  whether  it  were  bell  to  be  filenr» 
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or  to  follow  on  with  the  Clv;rk  and  the  Mul- 
titude, and  fing  with  cohl  Devotion,  and  per- 
haps in  Darkncis  too,  wuhout  Thought  or 
Meaning. 

Let  it  be  reply' d  here,  That  to  prevent 
this  Inconvenience,  jv.ch  Tfalms  or  Sentences 
vn.y  he  always  cnimed  by  him  that  leads  the 
Sofjgy  or  may  hiiz-e  a  more  ujeful  Tarn  gizen  in 
the  Mind  of  thnc  that  fm^.  But  1  anfzvcry 
Since  fuch  Pfahiis  or  Sentences  are  not  to  be 
fung,  they  may  he  as  well  omhted  hy  the  Tranf- 
lator^  or  may  haz^e  a  more  t'.jt' fid  Turn  gtz^e?!  in 
the  Ver  ^ ,  than  it  is  poffiblc  for  all  the  Singers, 
to  c^ive  on  a  fudden  :  And  this  is    all   that  I 
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1  Come  therefore  to  the  Third Thin^  I  pro- 
posed, and  that  is  to  explain  my  own  De- 
fign,  which  in  iliort  is  this  ,  ('d/z-.J  To  ac 
commodate  the  Boek  of  Ffahns  to  Chnjiian  14  or- 
fytp.  And  in  order  to  this,  'tis  neceflary  to 
divert  Va'v'd  and  Jfaph^  &ic,  of  every  other 
Chara61:er  but  that  ci\  F I  aim  Ifi  and  a  Saint  ^ 
and  to  make  them  alw'tys  fpeak  the  common 
Senfe  and  Language  of  a  Chrijiia?i, 

Attempt  iNG  the  Work,  with  this  View, 
I  have  entirely  oinitted  fevcral  whole  Pfaims, 
and  large  Pieces  of  many  others  :,  and  have 
chofrn,  out  ()f  all  of  thein,  fuch  Parts  only, 
as  might  eafily  and  naturally  be  accommo- 
dated ro  the  various  Occafions  of  the  Chri- 
fiian  I  ife,  or  at  leait  mif'^ht  afford  us  fome 
beautiful  Allufion  toChrift'an  Affairs.  Thefe 
I  have  copy'd  and  cx;)lain'd  in  the  general 
Style  of  the  Gofpel  j  nor  have  I  coiifinM 
my  Expreffions  to  any  particu'ar  Partv  or 
Opinion,  that  in  Words,  pre/arM  for  pub- 
bck  Worfhip,  and  for  the  Lips  of  Multitudes, 
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there  might  not  be  a  Syllable  offcnfive  to 
lincere  Chriitians,  whole  Judgments  may  dif- 
fer in  the  leffer  Matters  of  Religion. 

Where  the  Pfalmilt  ufes  fharp  Invedives 
againtu  his  perfonal  Enemies,  I  have  endea- 
vour d  to  turn  the  Edge  of  them  againit  our 
fpiritual  Adverlarics,  Si?i^  Satan^  and  Terr. j?ta- 
U077.  Where  the  Flights  of  his  Faith  and 
Love  are  fublime,  I  have  often  funk  the 
Expreflions  within  the  reach  of  an  ordinary 
Chri[{ian  :  Where  the  Words  imply  fome 
peculiar  Wants  or  Dilirefles,  Joys  or  Blef- 
iings,  I  have  ufed  Words  of  greater  Latitude 
and  Comprehenfion^  fuited  to  the  general 
Circumfiances  of  Men. 

Where  the  Original  runs  in  the  Form  of 
Prophecy  concerning  Chift  and  his  Salvation, 
I  have  given  an  Hiitorical  Turn  to  the  Senfe  : 
There  is  no   ncccflity  that  we   fliould   always 
iing    in   the  obfcure    and    doubtful  Style  of 
Predidion,    when   the     Things    foretold   are 
brought  into  open  Light  by   a- full   Accom- 
plifhment.     Where  the  Writers  of  the   New 
Teiiament  have  cited   or  alluded  to  any  part 
of  the  Pfalms,  I  have  often  indulged    the  Li- 
berty of  Paraphrafe,  according  to  the  Words 
of  Chrijr^  or   his    Apoflles.       And  furely  this 
may  be  elleem'd   the   iVord  of  God  Jtill^   tho' 
borrow'd    from    feveral   Parts    of  the    Holy 
Scripture.      Where    the    Pfalmiit    defcribes 
Religion   by  the  Fear   of  God^    I   have   often 
join'd  Faith  a?id  Love  to  it  :    Where  he  fpeaks 
of  the  Pardon  of  Sin,    throV  the  Meraes  of 
God,  I  have  added    the    Merits   of  a  Saviour  : 
Where  he  talks    of  facrificing   Co:its  or   Bui- 
locks,  I  rather  chufe  to  mention  the  Sacrifice 
of  Chrifiy  the  Lamb  of  God :  When  he  attends 
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the  yirk  -zv'th  Shouting  into  Zion^  I  fing  the 
yijcaijion  of  my  Sav'toHr  into  Heaven,  or  his 
Trcfeixe  in  his  Church  on  Earth  3  where  he 
promiles  abundance  of  Wealthy  Ho7ioio\  and 
long  Lifc^  I  have  chang'd  fome  of  thefe  Ty- 
pical Blcflings  for  Grace^  Glory ^  and  Life  E- 
tenial,  which  arc  brought  to  Light  by  the 
Gofpel,  and  promis'd  in  the  Is'evv  Tefta- 
ment  ;  And  I  am  fully  fatisfy'd,  that  more 
Honour  is  done  to  our  Blefled  Saviour,  by 
fpeaking  his  Name,  his  Graces,  and  Ac- 
tions, in  his  own  Language,  according  to  the 
brighter  Difcoveries  he  hath  now  made, 
than  by  going  back  again  to  the  ^ewi/h  Forms 
of  Worfliip,  and  the  Language  of  Types  and 
Figures. 

All  Men  will  confefs  this  is  juft  and  ne- 
ceffary  in  Preaching  and  Praying  j  and  I  can- 
not find  a  Reafon  why  we  fhould  not  fing 
Praifes  alfo  in  a  manner  agreeable  to  the 
prefent  and  more  glorious  Difpenfation.  No 
Man  can  be  perfuaded,  that  to  read  a  Ser- 
mon of  the  Koyal  Preacher  out  of  the  Book 
of  Ecclefiajies^  or  a  Prayer  out  of  Ezra  or 
DanieL  is  fo  edifying  to  a  Chriitian  Church, 
(tho'  they  were  infpir'd)  as  a  well-compos'd 
Prayer  or  Sermon  delivered  in  the  ufual  Lan- 
guage of  the  Gofpel  of  Chrijt.  And  why 
Ihould  the  very  words  of  the  Sweet-Singer 
of  Ifracl  be  elteemcd  fo  ncceflarv  to  Chrillian 
Pfalmody,  and  the  '^ewifi  Style  fo  much  pre- 
ferable to  the  Evangdtcal^  in  our  religious 
Songs  of  Praife  ? 

Now  fince  it  appears  fo  plain,  that  the 
Hebrevj  Ffalter  is  very  improi  er  to  be  the 
precife  Matter  and  S,ryle  of  our  Songs  in  a 
Chrijitan  Church  j    and  fince    there    is    very 
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good  Reafon  to  believe  thai  it  is  left  us,  not 
only  as  a  molt  valuable  Tart  ot  the  \Vord 
of  God  for  our  Faith  and  Pi a6tice,  bat  as  an 
admirable  and  divine  Paittrn  of  fpiritual 
Songs  and  Hymns  undi.r  the  Gofpcl  j  I  have 
chofen  rather  .o  tn.a.-e  than  to  t^Pfifl..te '-, 
and  thustoeompofe  a  Fjalm-t  ooh  jor  Cbriji'taiis 
after  the  manner  of  the  ^'twijh  Pjalter, 

If  I  couid  be  perkaded,  that  nothing 
ought  to  be  fung  in  W^r/hip,  but  what  was 
of  immediate  Infpiration  from  God,  furely  I 
would  recommend  Anthems  only,  ('Zi'iz.)  the 
Pfalms  themfclves,  as  we  read  them  in  the 
Bible,  fet  to  Mufick  as  they  are  fung  by 
Choriiters  in  our  Cathedral  Churches:  For 
thefe  are  neareit  to  the  Words  of  Infpiration  5 
and  ^^e  mult  depart  far  from  thofe  Words,  if 
we  turn  them  into  Rhyme  and  Metre  of  any 
fort.  And  upon  the  foot  of  this  Argument, 
even  The  Scotch  Ferfion^  which  has  been  fo 
much  commended  for  its  Approach  to  the 
Original,  would  be  unlawful,  as  well  as  o- 
thers. 

But  fince  I  believe  that  any  Bl'vine  Sen- 
tence^  or  Chrlfiian  Verje^  agreeable  to  Scrip- 
ture, may  be  fung,  tho'  it  be  compos'd  by 
Men  uninfpir'd,  I  have  not  been  fo  curious 
and  exa6t  in  firiving  every  where  to  exprefs 
the  antient  Senfe  and  Meaning  of  Da-v'id  j 
but  have  rather  exprefs'd  myfelf,  as  I  may 
fuppofe  D^t;/^  would  have  done,  had  he  lived 
in  the  Days  x)f  Chrifiianity,  And  by  this 
means,  perhaps,  I  have  fometimes  hit  upon 
the  true  Intent  of  the  Spirit  of  God  In  thofe 
Verfcs,  farther  and  clearer  than  David  him- 
felf  could  ever  difcovcr,  as  St.  Tetcr  encou- 
rages me  to  hope,  i  Tet.  i.  11,12.     In  feve- 
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ral  other  Places,  I  hcpe  my  Reader  will 
find  a  natural  Expoiition  ut  many  a  dark 
and  doubttul  Text,  and  fome  new  Beauties 
and  Connexions  of  thought difcoverd  in  the 
jC'zv:il  Toct,  tho*  not  in  the  Language  of  a 
Jew,  la  all  Places  1  have  kept  my  grand 
Defign  in  view,  and  that  is,  to  teach  my  Ju- 
tbor  to  Ipeak  like  a  Cbrijiian.  For  why  fhould 
I  now  addrefs  God  my  Saviour  in  a  Song, 
ivitb  biiy?it  Sacr/Jices  of  Farli7i<^s^  and  zvith  the 
Jnccjjfe  of  Rams  I  Why  fliould  I  pray  to  be 
ffr'nihltdivith  J'IyU'jj>^  or  recur  to  the  Blood  of 
ijullochsand  Goats  {  Why  iliould  I  hmd  my  Sa- 
crifce  with  Cords  to  th^  Eo-n:s  of  a7i  Altar ^  or 
fing  the  Praifcs  of  God  to  h'lih- founding  Cym^ 
hals^  when  the  Gofpel  has  ihewn  me  a  no- 
bler Atonement  for  Sin,  and  appointed  a  pu- 
rer and  more  fpiritual  \Vorihip  ?  Why  muft 
I  join  with  Dav'td^  in  his  Legal  or  Prophetick 
language,  to  curfe  my  Enemies,  when  my 
Saviour,  in  his  Sermons,  has  taught  me  to 
love  and  blefs  them  ?  Why  may  not  a  Chrif- 
tian  omit  all  thofe  Paflages  of  the  "Jc^iJ^ 
Pfalmii^,  that  tend  to  fill  the  Mind  with  over- 
whelming Sorrows,  defpairing  7  houghts,  or 
bitter  perfonal  Refentments,  none  of  vs^hich 
are  well  fuited  to  the  Spirit  of  Chriilianity, 
which  is  a  Dfpenfation  of  Hope,  and  Joy, 
and  Love  ?  What  need  is  there  that  I  fliould 
wrap  up  the  /hining  Honours  of  my  Redee- 
mer in  the  dark  and  flialowy  Language  of  a 
Religion,  that  is  now  for  ever  aboliflied  '-, 
cfpecially  when  (>hrillians  are  fo  vehement- 
ly warned,  in  the  EnilHesof  St.  Vaul^  againrt 
a  Judaizini?  Spirit,  in  their  Worfhip  as  well 
as  Doctrine  ^  And  what  Fault  can  there  be 
in  enlar^inc^  a  little  on  the  more  ufeful  Sub- 
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jefts  in  the  Style  of  the  Gofpel,  where  the 
Pfalm  gives  any  Occafion,  iince  the  whole 
Religion  of  the  jezyj  is  cenfur'd  often  in  the 
iS'ew  Teftament  as  a  defeftive  and  imperfeft 
Thing  ? 

ThoM  have  aimed  to  provide  for  a  Varie- 
ty of  Affairs  in  the  Chrtjttan  Ltfe^  by  the  dif- 
ierent  l\4etres^  Farfiphrajes^  and  Di'vijions  of 
the  Pfalms  (of  which  I  ihall  fpeak  particu- 
larly) yet,  after  all,  there  are  a  great  many 
Circumitances  that  attend  Common  Chr'tjiiajis^ 
which  cannot  be  agreeably  exprefs'd  by  a- 
ny  Paraphrafe  on  the  words  of  Da'vui  3  and 
for  thefe  I  have  endeavoured  to  provide  in 
my  Book  of  Hymns^  that  Chrittians  might 
have  fomething  to  fing  in  Divine  Wor/hip,  an- 
fwerable  to  molt,  or  all  their  Occafions.  In 
the  Preface  to  that  Book,  I  have  fhewn  the 
Infufficiency  of  the  common  Verfions  of  the 
Ffalms^  and  given  further  Reafons  for  my 
pre  fen  t  Attempt. 

I  AM  not  fo  vain  as  to  expefl:,  that  the 
few  /hort  Hints  I  have  mentioned  in  that 
Preface^  or  in  this,  Ihould  be  fufficient  to  juf- 
tify  my  Performances  in  the  Judgment  of  all 
Men,  nor  to  convince  and  fatisfy  thofe  who 
have  long  maintained  different  Sentiments. 
All  the  Favour  therefore  that  1  defire  of  my 
Readers,  is  this,  that  they. would  not  cenfure 
this  Work  till  they  havd'read  my  Difcourfe  of 
Pfalmody^  which  I  hope  will  fliortly  be  pub- 
liih'dj  but  let  them  read  it  with  ferious  At- 
tention, and  bring  with  them  a  generous  and 
fincere  Soul,  ready  to  be  convinced  and  to 
receive  Truth  wherefoever  it  can  be  found. 
In  that  Treatif^  I  have  given  a  large  and 
particular  Account  how  the  Pfalms  of  jezvi/J^ 
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Conipofurc  ought  to  be  tranilatcd  for  Chri^ 
Jtiafi  Worfhip,  and  iul,lify'd  the  Rules  1  lay 
dcvva  by  fuch  Reafcns,.  as  fccm  to  carry  in 
them  moll  plentiiul  Evidence,  and  a  fair 
Conviction. 

If  I  might  prcfumc  fo  much,  I  would  in- 
trcat  them  alfo  to  forget  their  younger  Pre- 
judices for  a  Seafon,  fo  far  as  to  make  a  few 
Experiments  of  thefe  Songs  5  and  try  whe- 
ther they  are  not  fuited,  thro'  Divine  Grace, 
to  kindle  in  th>:m  a  Fire  of  Zeal  and  Love, 
and  to  exalt  the  willing  Soul  to  an  Evange- 
lic Temper  of  Joy  and  Praife.  And  if  they 
fhall  find,  by  fvveet  Experience,  any  devout 
Affections  rais'd,  and  a  holy  Frame  of  Mind 
awakened  within  them  by  thefe  Attempts  of 
Chrijium  Ffalm'jiry^  1  perfuade  myfelf,  that 
I  Hiall  receive  their  Thanks,  and  be  aflilied 
by  their  Prayers'  towards  the  Recovery  of  my 
Health,  and  my  publick  Labours  in  the 
Church  of  Chrijt,  Whatfoever  Sentiments 
they  had  formerly  entertained,  yet  furely 
they  will  not  futfer  their  old  and  doubtful 
Opinions  to  prevail  again ll  their  own  inward 
Senfations  of  Piety  and  religious  Jov. 

Before  I  conclude,  I  muil  a.ld  a  few 
Things  concerning  my  Uivifionofthe  Pfalms, 
and  my  Manner  of  V  jrflfying. 

Of  the  T>rjifiou  of  the  Tfahns. 

In  many  of  thefe  facred  Songs,  it  is  evi- 
dent, that  the  Pfalmiii  had  feveral  diitinft 
Cafes  in  view  at  the  fame  time :  As  Ti^alm 
Ixv.  the  firft  four  or  five  Verfes  dcfcribe  the 
Temfk-lVoyftjif  of  Prayer  and  Fratfe ;  the 
following  Verfes  reprefent  the  Frovlcknce  of 
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God  in  the  Sc\:fo7jsof  tbtJ^ear,  So  in  Ffalm 
Ixviii.  the  firii  fix  Verfe-s  declare  the  Mycj.y 
and  Mercy  of  God^  and  frojn  the  7th  Yerfe  to 
the  I (5th,  i-r.iel  IS  brought  from  Eyypt^  to  ifix 
Divine  Worfliip  at  ^^n/^^C/w.  The  17th  and 
1 8th  are  a  Prophecy  of  the  Aceujior!  ofChr'tJr. 
Verfe24,  ^c.  dcfcribes  a  Relhjious  Frocefpoy?^ 
&c.  The  like  may  be  obfcrvM  in  maiiy  o- 
ther  Pfalms,  efpecially  fuch  as  reprefent 
fome  complicated  Sorrows,  or  Joys  of  the 
Pfalmift.  Now  it  is  not  to  be  fuppos'd  that 
Chrillians /hould  have  all  the  fame  diiiinfl 
Occafionsof  Meditation,  Complaint  orPraife, 
much  lefs  all  at  the  fame  time  to  be  men- 
tioned before  God  3  therefore  I  have  divided 
many  Pfalms  into  feveral  Part^,  and  difpos'd 
them  into  diilincT:  Hymns  on  thofe  various 
Subjeds,  that  may  be  proper  Matter  for 
Chrijiian  TJcilmocly. 

Besides,  that  exccffive  lcn<2;  Tone  of 
Voice,  that  itretchcs  out  every  Syllable  in 
our  publick  Singing,  allows  us  neither  Time 
nor  Spirits  to  fing  above  fix  or  eight  Stanza's 
at  once,  and  fomerimes  vv^e  make  ufe  of  but 
three  or  four  ;  Therefore  I  have  reduce  al- 
moll  all  the  Work  into  Hymns  of  fuch  a 
Length,  as  may  fuit  the  ufual  Cudom  of  the 
Churches  j  that  they  may  not  fing  broken 
Fragments  of  Senfe,  as  is  too  often  done,  and 
fpoil  the  Beauty  of  this  Wor/liip  3  but  may 
finifh  a  whole  Song  and  Subject  at  once. 

For  this  end  I  have  been  forced  to  tranf- 
pofe,  or  omit,  fome  of  the  Verfes  ,  and  by 
this  means  (fome  will  objeft)  that  I  have 
left  out  fome  ufeful  and  fignificant  Lines  , 
Perhaps  fo  :  But  if  I  had  not,  the  Cierk 
would  have  left  them  out,  to  fave  the  Time 
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for  other  Parts  of  Worfliip,  anJ  I  defirc  but 
the  lame  Liberty  wai^h  he  has  to  chufc 
which  VerUsfhallbc  fung.  let  I  think  it 
will  be  fclchan  iound  tnat  I  have  omitted 
any  ullful  Pfahn,  or  Verfe,  wiu>le  Senfe  is 
not  abundaiitly  repeated  in  other  Tarts  of  the 
Book  j  and  what!  have  left  out  in  one  Metre, 
I  have  often  inferred  in  another. 

When  the  Occafion  or  Subjcdl  arc  much 
the  fame  throughout  a  long  rfalm,  I  have 
cither  abridged  the  Verfes,  or  divided  the 
Pfalm  by  Panjes^  after  the  French  manner^ 
(where  the  Senfe  would  admit  an  Inter- 
ruption) that  the  Worfliip  may  not  be  tire- 
fome. 

Of  the  Verfe. 

I  Resign  to  Sir  john  Denham  the  Honour 
of  the  beft  Poet,  if  he  had  given  his  Genius 
but  a  jult  Liberty  3  yet  his  Work  will  ever 
ihine  brighteit  among  thofe  that  have  con- 
fined themfelves  to  a  mere  Tranilation.  But 
that  clofe  Confinement  has  often  forbid  the 
Freedom  and  Glory  of  Verfe,  and,  by  cramp- 
ing his  Senfe,  has  rcnder'd  it  fometimcs  too 
obfcure  for  a  plain  Reader  and  the  puhlick 
Worfhip,  even  tho'  we  liv'd  in  the  Da\s  of 
Dazid  ixnAl^udaiJm,  Thefe  inconveniences  he 
himfelf  fufpcvSs,  and  fears  in  the  Preface. 

I  Am  content  to  yield  to  Mr.  yulboHry.e  the 
Preference  of  hisPcefy  in  many  Parts  of  his 
Pfalms,  and  to  Mr.  Tate  and  Dr.  Brady  in  fome 
of  theirs^  but  in  thofe  very  Places  their  Turns 
of  Thought  and  Language  are  too  much  raifcd 
above  a  vulgar  Audience,  and  fit  only  for 
Perfons  of  an  higher  Education. 

I  Have 
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I  Have  not  refufed,  in  iomc  few  PHiIms, 
to  borrow  a  fir.glc  Line  or  tu  o  from  thcfe 
tlu*ec  Authors  3  yet  1  have  taken  the  molt 
freedom  of  that  fort  with  Dr.  Tainch^  for 
his  Style  belt  agrees  with  my  Dcfign,  tho' 
his  \erfe  be  generally  of  a  lower  Strain. 
But  wh^re  I  have  usd  three  or  four  Lines  to- 
gether of  any  Author,  I  have  acknowledged 
it  in  the  A'ore.^. 

In  fome  of  the  more  elevated  Pfalms,  I 
have  given  a  lirtie  Indulgence  to  my.Ge- 
niv.s  3  and  if  it  fiiculd  appear  that  I  have 
aimed  at  \}^\i  SMime^  yet  I  have  generally 
kept  within  the  reach  of  an  unlearned  Rea- 
der. I  never  thourht  the  Art  of  fublime 
Writing  conr.iled  in  flying  out  of  fight  5  nor 
am  1  of  the  Mind  of  the.  Italiay?^  w^ho  faid, 
Ohfcunty  be^^tf  G'l^e'nt fiefs.  I  have  always  a- 
voided  the  Language  of  the  Poecs,  where  it 
did-not  fuit  the  Language  of  the  Gofpel. 

In  many  of  thefe  Compofures,  I  havejuft 
permitted  my  Verfe  to  rife  above  a  flat  and 
indolent  Style  ;  yet  1  hope  it  is  every  where 
fupported  above  the  juil  Contempt  of  the 
Criticks  :  tho'  I  am  feiliible  that  I  have  often 
fubdued  it  below  their  Elteem  ,  bccaufe  I 
would  neither  indulge  any  bold  Metaphors, 
nor  admit  of  hard  Words,  nor  tempt  an  ig- 
norant Worfliipper  to  fing  without  his  Under- 
flanding. 

Tho'  I  have  attempted-  tO:  imitate  the  fa- 
cVed  Beauties  of  my  Author,  in  fome  of  the 
fprightiy  Pfalms,  fuch  as  Ffai:^^'^6,  49,  ^5, 

72, 90, 91,  IC4, 114.  ii5i]5Pi.^^-  yef'^jPiny 

youthful   Readers  complain,   ^that    they  ]ex- 
pcfted  to  find  here  more  elegant  and  beauti- 
ful Defcriptions  with   which  the  facred  Ori- 
ginal 
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ginal  abound^s  let  them  confuler  that  fume 
of  thofe  Pieces  of  defcrii'tivc  Foefy  are  the 
Roury  f^lej^ancies  peculiar  to  A.?// o7z  Nations 
and  antique  Ages,  and  are  much  too  large  aU 
fo  to  be  brought  into  fuch  iliort  Co-nJ^um  Son- 
nets as  arc  ufed  in  our  prefent  VV  or/liip  3  al- 
moll  all  thole  Pfalms  I  have  contracted  and 
fitted  to  more  fpiritual  Devotion,  as  Tfal.  i8, 
6S^  7:,  7S,  IC),  ic6,  105;,  &C. 

Of  the  Metre  and  Rhyme. 

1  Have  formed  my  Verfe  in  the  thrca  moji 
ufnal  Metres  xo  \\\\k\i  our  Pfalm-Tunes  arc  fit- 
ted, [y'lZ.)  Tht Cjmmoii  Mare^  the  Metre  of 
the  old  2  5th  Pfalm,  which  I  call  Short  Metre ^ 
and  that  of  the  old  locth  Pfiilm,  which  I 
call  Long  Mare.  Eefidcs  thefe,  I  have  dr)nc 
fome  few  Pfalms  in  Stanza's  of  fix,  eight,  or 
twclve  Lines,  to  the  bcil  ot  the  old  Tunes. 
Many  of  them  I  have  alfo  call  into  two  or 
three  Metres,  not  by  leaving  out  or  adding 
two  Syllables  in  a  Line,  whereby  others 
have  crammed  or  {1  retched  their  Verfe  to  the 
Defru^^lion  of  all  Poefy  5  but  I  have  made 
an  intire  new  Song,  and  oftentimes,  in  the 
different  Metres,  I  have  indulged  thofe  dif 
fercnt  Senfes,  in  which  Commentators  have 
explained  the  infpireil  Author  :  And  if  in  one 
Metre  I  have  given  the  Loofe  to  a  Piraphrafe, 
1  have  confined  myfelf  to  my  Text  in  the 
other. 

If  I  am    charged  by  the   Criticks  for   re- 

pc  ating  the  fame  Rhymes  too  often,  let  them 

confider,  that  the   words,   which  continually 

recur  in  Divine  Poefy,    admit  exceeding  few 

B  Rhvmcs 
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Rhuiicsto  them  int  for  facrcd  Ufc  5  thcfe 
areGor/,  Ucrld,  I'hjh^  Soiu\  Life,  Death, Faith, 
hoj^e,  He,iye>j,  Earth,  occ.  which  I  think  will 
make  fullicient  Apology  3  efpccialiy  fince  I 
have  coupled  all  my  Lines  by  Rhymes, 
much  more  than  cither  Mr.  Tcte  or  Dr.  Va- , 
trick  have  done,  which  is  certainly  nioit  mu- 
fical  and  agreeable  to  the  Ear,  where  Rhyme 
is  ufed  at  ail. 

I  Must  ccnfch  I  have  never  yet  fcen   any 
7'erj:oi:,  cr  Taraphrafe    of  the  Fjalms,  in  their 
ov.n  i-cvjijlj  Senfe,  fo  perfect  as  to  difcourage 
ail  farther  Attempts.      But  whoever  under- 
takes  the  noble  Work,    let  him  bring  wirh 
him  a  Soul  devoted  to   Piety,  an  exalted  Ge- 
nius, and  withal  a  fiudious  Application.     For 
iX;^/r/'s  Harp  abhors  a  prcphane  linger,   and 
difdainsto  anfwer  to  an  unskilful  or  a  carelefs 
Touch.     A    meaner   Pen  may    imitate  at  a 
diflance,    but  a  compleat  Tranilation,    rr  a 
iuft  Paraphrafe,  demands   a  rich  7Vcafury  (jf 
"Diclicn,  an  exalted  Fancy,    a  quick  Taiie  of 
devout  Paflion,    together  wiih    a   Judgnient 
Uriel  and  fevere  to   retrench  every  luxuriant 
Line,  and  to  maintain  a  religious  Sovereignty 
over  the  w^hole  Work.     Thus  the  Vfalm-Jx  of 
I fi^  at  I  m'l^nx.   arife   in    Great  brtta:?:  m  all   his 
Hehrezv  Glory,  and  entertain   the  more  know- 
ing   and    polite   Ch'-ijrians  of  our  Age.       Fut 
liiil  1  am  bold  to  maintain  the  great  Fmic- 
■p!e  on  which  my  yrefent  Work    is  founded  j 
and  that  is,  That  if  the  brighteft  Genius  on 
Earth,    or  an    Angel  from    Heaven,    /liuuld 
tranllate  DavJ,   ar.d  keep  clofe   to  the  Senfe 
and  Style  of  the  infpired  Author,  we  iliould 
only  obtain  thereby  a  briglit  or  heavenly  Co- 
py of  the  Dez'otions  of  the  jCzvlfh  Kmg  3  but  it 

could 
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u!cl  never  inaLc  the  fittcil  Fjcilm-iook  for  u 

jiiaii  Fcoj^lc. 

It  v/as  not  my  Dcfign  to  exalt  niyfclf  to 
tno  Ran):  and  G'ory  ct  Poets,  but  1  was 
anibiuous  to  be  a  Servant  to  the  Churches, 
and  a  Helper  to  the  Joy  of  the  ineaneii 
Chriiiian.  Tho'  there  are  many  gone  before 
mc,  who  have  taught  the  Hebrew  Pfalmilt  to 
Ipeak  Eni'JiJh^  yet  I  think  I  may  affume  this 
Plcafurc  of  being  the  Firit  who  hath  brought 
down  the  Royal  Author  into  the  conimon 
AfTairs  of  the  Chriiiian  Life,  and  led  the 
Pfahniil  uf  Ijrael  into  the  Church  of  Chriji^ 
wirhuut  any  thing  of  a  jfez:;  about  him. 
And  when  foe  ver  there  fhall  appear  any  Fa- 
rciVhr.ife  of  the  Booh  of  Ffalnis^  that  hath  mere 
oi"  the  Savour  of  Piety,  more  of  the  Style 
and  Spirit  of  the  Gof^cl,  with  a  fuperior 
Dignity  cf  Verfe,  and  yet  the  Lines  as  eafy 
and  fiov.  ing,  and  the  Senfe  and  Language  as 
level  to  the  lowed  (capacity  5  I  ihall  congra- 
tulate the  Worl.',  and  confent  to  fay,  Ltt  ibis 
.■^:i ttr.pt  of  m'nie  he  buried  in  Silejice. 

'['^^L  fuch  a  Work  arife,  I  muft  attend 
...-.fe  Evangelic  Songs  f which  have  been 
the  Labour  of  fo  many  Yearsj  with  a  devout 
''  \\K 

Iay  that  God,  who  has  favoured  me  with 
Life  and  (Capacity  to  finifh  this  Work  for  the 
Service  of  his  Churches,  after  fo  many  Years 
oftircfome  Sicknefs  and  Confincnient,  accept 
this  humble  Offering  from  a  thankful  Heart. 
May  the  Lord,  who  dwelt  of  old  amidit  the 
Prai fes  of  Ifrad^  aicourage  and  blc fs  this 
Eflay,to  alffil  Chrijliavs  in  the  \\  ork  of  Praife  ! 
And  may  his  Churches  exalt  him  here  on 
Earth  in  the  Language  of  his  Gofpel  and  his 
13  2  Grace, 
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Grace,  till  they  ihall  be  called  up  to  Kcaven 
ai.d  the  noble  Society  aojve !  7  here  Duvid 
and  y{ic'fh  have  changed  their  antient  Stile, 
and  the  Song  of  Mo, e.^  and  of  the  Lamh  are 
one  ;  There  the  jczvs  join  uith  the  Kations^  to 
exalt  their  God  and  Redeemer  in  the  Lan- 
guage of  Angels,  and  in  Strains  of  comjleat 
Glory.     Amuz, 

Advertifement  to  the  Readers. 

HE  chiej  VfJJgri  of  ihls  Work  uas  to  im- 
prove Pfaln-ody,  or  Religious  Singing, 
rnd  to  encourage  the  jrequoit  PraBice  of  it 
in  public  AJjemhlles  and  private  F^rml.es 
'Zuith  n:ore  Jlor.our  a7:d  Delight;  yet  the  Author  hopes 
the  veiidiiig  of  it  may  alfo  entertain  the  Parlour  and 
the  Clofet  whh  diVJUt  Plcafure  and  holy  Meditations, 
Therefore  he  lipoid d  re^ueji  his  Readers^  at  proper  Sea- 
fonsy  to  perufe  It  thro\  a7:d  amo?:g  540  facrrd  Hymns 
they  may  jindout  f ever al  that  futttheiroiin  d^fe  and 
T'lmpevy  or  the  Circumfiances  of  their  Families  ay'd 
Frierds  ;  they  m^y  teach  their  Qh.ldren  fuch  as  are 
proper  for  their  Age^  ^nd  by  treafuri}:g  them  irt  their 
Aitmory^  they  may  he  furaifh^d  for  picus  Ret'reme?^tj 
or  may  entertain  their  Frier.ds  vulth holy  Melody, 

Of  chufing  or  finding  the  Pfali-ii. 

The  Perufal  of  the  (whole  Book  will  acquaint  evry 
Rer.dey  with  the  Author's  Method y  and  iy  corfultiig 
tie  Index,  or  Table  of  Contents  at  the  end^  he  my 
pyid  H)mr:s  v\ry  proper  for  ma?:y  Occafor.s  cf  the 
Chrfiian  Life  and  JVorJbipy  tho  no  Copy  of  David'i 
Pfalter  can  provide  for  all. 

Or  if  he  remember  the  frft  Line  of  aj.y  Pf.-^lmy  the 
Table  of  the  firft  Lines  ivill  dircB  where  to  find  it. 

Or  if  aijy  fhall  think  it  heji  to  Jlng  all  the  Pfalms 
in  order  in  Chmches  or  Families^  it  may  he  done  with 

Froff; 
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'Prcjit ;  p':vided  thcfe  Pfalms  h  omitt  d,  that  refer  to 
fpecial  Occurrsnces  of  Nxtioris^  ChitrcK^s^  ov  fvgle 
Chr'fi:^v:s. 

or  Naming  the  Pfalms. 

LfT  the  Nir}ib^r  of  the  Pf.ilm  be  77-xnicd  difiinHly^ 
together  ivith  th'  p  irlicul  tr  Metre ^  ar.d  pxrt'cnl  ir  Vari 
cf  it :  As  for  Jvf}a:7cr  ;  Let  us  fing  the  5^d  PHilm, 
2d  Part,  Common  Metre  ;  cr.  Let  us  linp;  the 
91ft  rfilm,  1  ft  Part,  beginning  at  the  Paule,  cr 
ending  at  the  Paufl? ;  or,  Let  us  fing  the  84th 
rfalm'as  the  148th  PCilm,  &Pf.  And  then  r-ad  c- 
zer  tie  frjl  Starza  before  y^u  br^b:  to  fi  c^  ih^.t  r'v? 
People  mn-j   fnd   It   iji   ih:hBcoks^  <ivleib:r  yo't  jlyig 

'th  or  'j^ltlcut  re:d  vg  Line  ly  Li  .e. 

Of  Dlv-idinrr  the  Pdilm. 


.'/7  ,,, 


In  tL:  Tf-'hn  le  tec  long  fr  tJ.j  Ti'-i:  o'.-  C  :^ 
Singir>^<,  -there  are  Paufes  in  many  of  *em  at  ^ivhich  y:n 
may  properly  refl :  Or  you  may  leave  cut  thfe  Ve^-fes 
Kvhich  are  included  in  Crotchets  [  ]  'H'ithout  difturhing 
the  S'nfe  :  Or  In  fome  Places  you  may  begin  to  Jlng  at 
a  Paufe. 

Do  not  alivays  conjirie  ycurfelues  to  fix  Stanza's,  but 
fngj^:n  cr  eighty  rather  than  confoinid  the  Senfc  ad 
alufe  the  Pfalm  infolemn  ^rJ7;/f. 

Of  the  Manner  of  Sing'ng. 

It  avere  to  he  w''p*d  that  all  Congregat'ons  and  pr:- 
'uate  Famlics  li'culd  jing  as  they  do  ii  for'ig^i  Prote- 
fiant  Ccu-atr'iesy  iv'iihout  reaii  :g  Line  ly  Line*  Tho  the 
Au*hor  has  do^ie  iihat  he  ecu  Id  to  make  the  Senfe  com- 
pleat  in  evry  Line  cr  tivo,  yet  nnny  Lhonveniences'.i'll 
always  attend  this  U7ihappy  Manner  of  Singing  ;  b:{t 
Ki'here  it  cannot  be  alter  dy  thef  tn'o  things  jmy  riji 
fome  Relief, 

Firft,  Let  as  many  as  can  do  it  br'n(r  Pfahri-Eook.s 
Kuilh  them,  and  look  on  the  Wvrdi  while  they  Jrgy  f0 
pir  as  to  make  the  Serfe  compleat, 

B  3  ,  Se- 
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Secondly,  Let  the  Clerk  re.id  the  whole  Vf.ilncvev^ 
aloud  bejore  he  bcyjris  to  pwcel  cut  the  Lhes,  that  the 
People  mr.y  h.ivs  fome  ISlotion  of  c^ihat  ihcy  jirg;  nvd 
Tiot  be  forced  to  drag  en  hea-uUy  thro  eight  ted^cus  Sylla- 
bles zvithcnt  ar.y  Meanir.g,  till  the  next  Lhic  come  to 
give  the  Sejife  of  the>7;. 

It  ^i'er3  to  b:  ^vl^o'd  alfo,  thatrve  mhht  not  dwell  fo 
long  Hf on  erjery  ftr:gle  Note,  nnd producs^the  Syllables  to 
fuch  a  thefome  Extent  ^Hh  a  confiant  TJmform'ity  of 
Time ;  ^inch  difgraces  the  Mujiclz,  and  puts  the  Con- 
gregation  quite  out  of  breath  m  Jing';ig  fi<ve  or  fix  Stan- 
-zas:  whereas  if  f^g  Method  of  Singing  ^fr^  but  re- 
formed to  a  greater  Speed  of  Pro/?u?u/ahony  c^v  mid't  of- 
ten enjcy  the  Pleafure  of  a  lo?2ger  Pfalm  with  lefs  Ex- 
fence  of  Time  and  Breath  ;  and  cur  Pf.ilmody  ^juould  he 
more  agreeable  to  that  of  the  a??tient  Churches  mere 
melligihb  to  other  Si  and  more  delightful  to  our/elves. 

The  various  Meafures  of  the  Verfe  are  fit- 
ted to  the  Tunes  of  the  Old  Psalm-Book. 

To  the  Common  Tunes  Jlng  all  entitled  Common 

Metre. 
To  the  Tunes  of  the  loorh  Pfalm  Jl?7g  all  entitled 

Long  Metre. 
To  the  Tune  of  the  2)th  Pfalm /;;^  Short  Metre. 
To  the  50th  Pfalm  J^A^  cne  Metre  of  the  50th,  93d. 
To  the  1 1 2th    or  127  th  Pfalm  Jihg  one  Metre  of   the 

104th  a7id  148th. 
To  the  113  th  Pfalm  y?,v^  one  Metre  of  the  19th,  53d, 

58th,  89th,  laji  Party  9(5th,  112th,  113th. 
To  the  122  d  Pfalm  Jirg  one  of  the  Metres  of  the  93d, 

1 2 2d,  and  133d. 
To  the  148th  Plalmy?;;^  ojie  Metre  of  the  84th,  121ft, 

156th,  ard  148th. 
To  a  New  Tune  [tng  one  Mstre  of  the  50th  and  115  th. 

Pec.   ill";     I7IS. 
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In  the  Language  of  the 

New  Teflament. 


Psalm  I.     Common  Metre. 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  arJ  the 

Wicked. 

I. 

BLEST  is  the  Man  who  fliuns  the  Place 
Where  Sinners  love  to  meet  ^ 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  Ways, 
And  hates  the  ScotVcr's  Seat. 
II. 
But  in  the  Statutes  of  the  Lord, 
Has  plac'd  his  chief  Delight  j 

B.  4  By 
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By  Day  he  reads  or  hears  the  Word, 

And  meditates  by  Ni^hr.  1 

III.  ^ 
[He  like  a  Plant  of  generous  Kind 

By  living  Waters  fee,  | 

Safe  from  the  Storms  and  blading  Wind,        1 

Enjoys  a  peaceful  State.] 
IV. 
Green  as  the  Leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  Profeflion  fhine; 
While  Fruits  of  Holinefs  appear 

Like  Clufters  on  the  Vine. 
V. 
Not  fo  the  Impious  and  Unjuft ; 

What  vain  Defigns  they  form  ! 
Their  Hopes  are  blown  away  like  Duft, 

Or  Chaff  before  the  Storm. 
VI. 
Sinners  in  Judgment  ftiall  not  (land 

Amongft  the  Sons  of  Grace, 
When  Chrifi  the  Judge  at  his  Right-hand 

Appoints  his  Saints  a  Place. 
VII. 
His  Eye  beholds  the  Path  they  tread, 

His  Heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  Ways  of  Sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  Gates  of  Hell. 

In  this  Work  I  have  often  lon'ozveJ  a  Line  oc  two  f'om  thi 
New  Teftament  i  that  the  excellent  and  ififpired  Compofures  of 
the  Jew^fh  Ffalmiji  may  be  brighten  d  by  thi  dearer  Difoveries  of 
ihe  Gofpd. 

Starixa  6,  He  fhall  fet  the  Sheep   at  the  Right-Hand,  &<. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  L     Short  Metre. 

The  Saint  Happy,  the  Sinner  Miftrahle, 

I. 

TH  r   Man  is  ever  blefl 
Who  fliuns  the  Sinner's  Ways, 
Among  their  Counfels  never  {lands. 
Nor  takes  the  Scorner's  Place. 

11. 
But  makes  the  Law  of  God 
His  Study  and  Delight, 
Amidft  the  Labours  of  the  Day, 
And  Watches  of  the  Night- 

III. 
He  Like  a  Tree  (hall  thrive. 
With  Waters- near  the  Root  : 
Frefh  as  the  Leaf  his  Name  fhall  live. 
His  Works  are  hcav^ily  Fruit. 

IV. 
Not  fo  th'  ungodly  Race, 
They  no  fuch  BlefTings  find  : 
Tlieir  Hopes  fliall  Hee  like  empty  Chaft^ 
Before  the  driving  Wind. 

V. 
How  will  they  bear  to  (land 
Before  that  Judgment-Seat, 
Where  all  the  Saints  at  Cbrift\  Right-hand. 
In  full  Afiemblv  meet  ? 

VI. 
He  knows,  and  he  approves 
The  Way  the  Righteous  go ; 
But  Sinners  and  their  Works  fliall  meet 
A  dreadful  Overthrow. 
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Psalm  L     Long  Metre. 
T'he  Difference  betv:een  tLe  Righteous  artd  the 
IVickel 
I. 

HAPPY  the  Man,  >vhofe  cautious  Feet 
Shun  the  broad  Way  that  Sinners  go, 
Who  hates  the  Place  where  Atheifts  meet. 
And  fears  to  talk  as  Scofters  do. 

IL 
He  loves  t*  employ  his  Morning-Light 
Amongft  the  Statutes  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  fpends  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night, 
With  Pleafure  pond'ring  o^er  the  Word. 

III. 
He,  like  a  Plant  by  gentle  Streams, 
Shall  flourilh  in  immortal  Green  }, 
And  Heav'n  will  fhine  with  kindeft  Beams 
On  ev'ry  Work  his  Hands  begin. 

IV. 
But  Sinners  find  their  Counfels  croft  ; 
As  Chaff  before  the  Tempeft  flies, 
So  fliall  their  Hopes  be  blown  and  loft. 
When  the  laft  Trumpet  ftiakes  the  Skies. 

V. 

In  vain  the  Rebel  feeks  to  ftand 

In  Judgment  with  the  pious  Race  ; 

The  dreadful  Judge  with  ftern  Command 

Divides  him  to  a  different  Place. 

VI. 
"  Strait  is  the  Way  my  Saints  have  trod, 
^  I  bleft  the  Path,  and  drew  it  plain  ; 
^'  But  you  would  chufe  the  crooked  Road, 
['  And  down  it  leads  to  endlefs  Pain. 
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Stati.i    linez.  &  St.  6.  /.4.  Broad  is  the  Way  thit  leads  to 

Dcftruftion,  M.ftt.  7.  i?,  14. 

^V.4.  /.4.  At  the  lalt  Trump,  &-:.  i  Cor.  15.  52, 

P  s  A  L  M  II.     Short  Metre. 

Tranflatcd  according  to  the  Divine  Pattern, 
AHs  4.  24,  &c. 

Cbriji   D)iiigy    ^^f^^^Sy  I'^^ter ceding^    and 
Reigning. 
I. 
[IV   yT  A  K  E  R  and  Sovereign  Lord 
1 V X    Of  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Seas^ 
Thy  Providence  confirms  thy  Word, 
And  anlwers  thy  Decrees. 

II. 
Tlie  Things  fo  long  foretold 
By  David  are  fulfill  d. 
When  "^jeivs  and  Gentiles  join'd  to  flay 
^efusj  thine  Holy  Child.] 

'ill. 
Why  did  the  Gentile's  rage, 
And  "jeivs  with  one  accord 
Bend  all  their  Counfcls  to  dedroy 
Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

IV. 
Rulers  and  Kings  a^ree 
To  form  a  vain  Dcfign  ; 
Againft  the  Lord  their  Powers  unice^ 
Againft  his  Chrift  they  join. 

The  Lord  derides  their  Rage, 
And  will  fupport  his  Throne  ', 
He  that  hath  raised  Him  from  the  Dead, 
Hath  own'd  Him  for  his  Son. 

P  A  u  5 1, 
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Pause. 
VI. 

Now  he's  afcended  high. 

And  asks  to  rule  the  Earth ; 
The  Merit  of  his  Blood  he  pleads. 

And  pleads  his  heavenly  Birch. 
VII. 

He  asks,  and  God  bellows 

A  large  Inheritance  ; 
Far  as  the  World  s  remoteft  Ends 

His  Kingdom  fhall  advance. 
VIIL 

The  Nations  that  rebel 

Muft  feel  his  Iron  Rod  ; 
Hell  vindicate  thofe  Honours  well 

Which  he  received  from  God. 
IX. 

[Be  wife^  ye  Rulers,  now. 

And  worfhip  at  his  Throne  ; 
With  trembling  Joy,  ye  People,  bow 

To  God's  exalted  Son. 

X. 
If  once  his  Wrath  arife, 
Ye  perifli  on  the  Place  : 
Then  bleded  is  the  Soul  that  flies 
For  Refuge  to  his  Grace.] 

^^  I .  ?.  1 .  Lord  thou  art  God  who  haft  made  Heaven--— 
Who  hy  the  Mouth  of  thy  Servant  D^^/^  haft  faid,  Why  did 
i^  Heathen  rage,  Qr^c,  ASs.4.  24,  &<» 

5M./.3.  To  do  whatfoever  thy  Hand  and  thy  Counfcl 
ietcxmined  to  be  done,  dr-c.  v.  28.  And  fiveral  fther  Lines  of 
ihis  Verfiw  are  evidently  borrmved  from  the  fuller  Vifcorveries  of 
Chrift  in  the  New  Teftament. 

St.  7.  Shall  rule  the  Nations  with  a  Rod  of  lion,  even  as 
I  leccived  of  my  Fathei;  K^v^z^  27. 

Psalm 


w 


Ps 

\    L    M    IL 

p 

S  A  L  M    II. 

Common 

T 

Metre. 

r 

1. 

H  Y  did  the  Nations  y 

)in  to  Hay 

The  Lord's  Anointed  Son 
Why  did  they  caft  his  Laws  away, 
And  tread  his  Gcfpel  down  ? 
II. 
i  i;e  Lord  that  fits  above  the  Skies, 

Derides  their  Rage  below, 
He  fpeaks  with  Vengeance  in  his  Eyes, 
And  ftrikes  their  Spirits  thro. 
III. 
''  I  call  him  my  Eternal  Son, 

''  And  railc  him  from  the  Dead  ; 
^'^   I  make  my  holy  Hill  his  Throne, 

*'  And  wide  his  Kinijdom  fpread. 
IV.  ^ 

''  A^k  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

*'  The  utmoft  Heathenl^ands  : 

Thy  Rod  oi  Iron  fllall  dellroy 

''  The  Rebel  that  w  ithftands. 
V. 
Be  wife,  ye  Rulers  of  the  Earth, 

Obey  th'  Anointed  Lord, 
Adore  the  King  of  heav^'nly  Birth, 

And  tremble  at  his  Word. 
VI. 
With  humble  Love  addrefs  his  Throne, 

For  if  he  frown,   ye  die  : 
Thofe  are  fccure,  and  thofe  alone 

Who  on  his  Grace  rely. 

P  S  A  L  111 
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Psalm  II.     Long  Metre. 
Chrifi's  Death,  Refurreciion  and  Ajcenfion- 

I. 
"11/h  Y  did'rhe^^^xoi  proclaim  their  Rage  ? 
^  ^  "Sh^Kofnans  why  cheir  Swords  employ  ? 
Againft  the  Lord  their  Powers  engage 
His  dear  Anointed  to  deftroy? 

II. 
"  Come,  let  us  break  his  Bands,  they  fay  ; 
"  This  Man  fliall  never  give  us  Law  s  : 
And  thus  they  cad  his  Yoke  away, 
And  naird  the  Monarch  to  the  Crofs. 

III. 
But  God,  who  high  in  Glory  reigns. 
Laughs  ai  theh^  Pride,  their  Rage  controuls^ 
He'll  vex  their  Hearts  with  inward  Pains, 
And  fpeak  in  Thunder  to  their  Souls. 

IV. 
"  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  m.ade 
'^  OnZions  everlafling  Hill, 
^^  My  Hand  fliall  bring  him  from  the  Dead, 
"  And  he  fhall  iland  your  Sovereign  ftilL 

V. 
[His  wondrous  R'lGng  from  the  Earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known  j 
The  Lord  declares  his  heavenly  Birth, 
"  This  Day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

VL 
*^  Afcend,  my  Son,  to  my  Right-hand, 
"  There,  thou  fhalt  ask,  and  I  bellow 
^  The  utmoft  Bounds  of  Heathen  Lands ; 
"  To  thee  t)ie  Northern  Ides  fhall  bow.] 

VIL 
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VIL 
But  Nations  that  reliit  Ins  Grace, 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  Iron  Stroke  ; 
His  Rod  fliall  crufh  his  Foes  with  Eafe, 
As  Potter's  Earthen  Work  is  broke. 

P  A  U    S   t. 

VIII. 
Now  3c  that  fit  on  earthly  Thrones, 
Be  wile,  and  ferve  the  Lord,  the  Lxvh  ; 
Now  at  his  Feet  fubmit  your  Crowns, 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  Name. 
IX. 

With  humble  Love  addrefs  the  Son, 
Left  he  grow  angry,  and  \e  die ; 
His  Wrath  will  burn  to  Worlds  unknown. 
It  ye  provoke  his  Jcaloufy. 

His  Storms  fhall  drive  you  quick  to  Hell, 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  Dull  : 
Happy  the  Souls  that  knovx'  liim  well, 
And  make  his  Grace  their  only  Trufi:. 

Stan.s'  Declared  to  te  the  Son    of  God  with  Po>%cr  liy  hJ% 
Rcfuneftion  from  the  Dead,  ilpw.1.4. 

P  s  A  L  M  III.     Common  Metre. 

Doubts  and  Ftars  fuppre/i  ;   or,   God  cur  Be- 

fence  from  Sin  and  Satan. 

I. 

MY  God,  how  many  are  my  Fears  ! 
How  faft  my  Fees  increafe  ! 
Confpiring  my  eternai  Death, 
They  break  m.y  prefent  Peace. 
IT. 
The  lying  Tempter  would  perfuade 
There Vjio  Relief  in  Hea\  en  ; 

And 


lo  Psalm  III. 

And  all  my  fwclling  Sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  ton^i\  en. 
III. 

But  thou,  my  Glory  and  my  Strength, 

Shalt  on  the  Tempter  tread, 

Shalt  filcnce  all  my  threat  ning  Guilt, 

And  raife  my  drooping  Head. 
IV. 

[I  cry'd,  and  from  his  holy  Hill 

He  bow'd  a  lift^nirg  Ear  ; 
I  calTd  my  Father,  and  my  God, 

And  he  fubdu'd  my  Fear. 
V.      , 
He  fhed  foft  Slumbers  on  mine  Eyes, 

In  fpight  of  all  my  Foes  ; 
I  \voke,  and  wonder  d  at  the  Grace 

That  guarded  my  Repofe.] 

What  tho  the  Hofts  of  Death  and  Hell 

All  arm'd  againft  me  llocd, 
Terrors  no  more  fhall  (hake  my  Soul ; 

JMy  Refuge  is  my  God. 
VII. 

Arife,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  Grace, 

While  I  thy  Glory  fing  : 
My  God  has  broke  the  Serpent's  Teeth^ 

And  Death  has  loft  his  Sting. 
VIII. 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 

His  Arm  alone  can  fave  : 
Bleffings  attend  thy  People  here. 

And  reach  :;eyond  the  Grave. 

In  thisTfalm  I  have  charged  "Dzxid^i  pe>fnnal  Eriemies  into  the 
fpirituj.l  ILnemles  oj  every  Cbdjia.t,  (viz.)  Sin^  Satan^  &c.  and 
h^vi  mentioned  th  Ser^e/je,  tbe  Temj)terf  the  Guilt  of  Shy  and 
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tbi  Stinj^  of  Death,  v.'hi:h  are  IJ'orJs  zvAl  kt.ezvn  in  the  New  Tc- 
Itamcni. 

Psalm  III.  1,23:^,4,5,8.    Long  Metre. 

A  Morning  Pfuhn, 

I. 

OL  o  R  n,  how  many  are  my  Foes, 
In  cliis  weak  State  ot  Flefli  and  Biood  ! 
M)  Peace  they  daily  difconipofe, 
But  my  Defence  and  Hope  is  God. 

II. 
Tir'd  with  the  Burdens  of  theDay^ 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  Evening  Cry  : 
Thou  hcardll  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  thine  Ahiiighty  Help  was  nigh. 

III. 
Supported  by  thine  heavenly  Aid, 
1  laid  HiC  down,  and  fiepc  fecure  : 
Not  Death  fliould  make  my  Heart  afraid^ 
Tho  I  fliould  wake  and  rife  no  more. 

IV. 
But  God  fufiain'd  mie  all  the  Night; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  : 
He  rais'd  my  Head  to  fee  tb.e  Light, 
And  make  his  Praife  my  Morning-Song. 

Jn  the  ?i  and  ^.th  PfalmSt  there  is  a  Verfe  (y:  troo  thatjhew  tU 
«,«  to  he  zirit  in  trje  M<>rr.ingy  th^  other  in  ih*  Evening'^  xvhrefore 
1  havech>fen  nut  tJjnfe  Parts  that  feem  ntnft  eajily  appi:abl:y  and 
have  turned  th.'m  in'.o  a  Mor.iii  g  and  Evening  ^og- 

Psalm  IV.  1,2,3,5,6,7.  Long  Metre. 

Hdiiring  of  Prayer ;    or,  God  our  Portion^  and. 

Chrifl  cur  Hope. 

I. 

OGoD  of  Grace  and  Righteoufnefs, 
Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain  ; 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  enlarg'd  me  in  Diftrefs^ 
Bow  down  a  gracious  Ear  again. 

11. 
Ye  Sons  of  Men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  Glory  into  Shamje  : 
How  long  will  Scoffers  love  to  lye, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour  s  Name  ? 

III. 

Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  Saints 

From  all  the  Tribes  of  Men  belide ; 

He  hears  the  Cry  of  Penitents 

For  the  dear  Sake  of  Chrift  that  dy'd. 
IV. 

When  our  obedient  Hands  have  done 
A  thoufand  Works  of  Righteoufnefs, 
We  put  our  Truft  in  God  alone^ 
And  glory  in  his  pard'ning  Grace. 

Let  the  unthinking  Many  fay, 
^^  IVho  will  beftow  fome  Earthly  Good? 
But,  Lord,  thy  Light  and  Love  w^e  pray ; 
Our  Souls  delire  this  heav'nly  Food. 

VI. 
Then  fhall  my  chearful  Powers  rejoice. 
At  Grace  and  Favour  fo  divine  ; 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  Choice 
For  all  their  Corn,  and  all  their  Wine. 

tho  this  Tfulm  may  r.ot  dire^ly  itjtend  the  Meifirili,  yet  I  ha.vi 
ta]lin  occajxnfi  to  ap^ly  for/ie  E%prejJtOris  in  it  to  Chrift  and  his  Cof- 
pdi  I  hop  wil:h  [oms  Advantage,  avd  tviikmt  Ojfeuce. 
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IV.  3,  4,  5,  8.     Common  Metre- 
An  Evetrng  Pfalm. 
I. 

LOR  n,  thcu  \vilc  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 
1  am  lor  ever  thine  : 
I  tear  berore  thee  all  the  Day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  iin. 
II. 
And  w  hile  I  reft  my  weary  Head 

From  Cares  and  Bufinefs  tree, 
^Tis  fweet  ccnverlingon  my  Bed 
With  my  own  Heart  and  Thee. 
III. 
I  pay  this  Evening  Sacrifice; 

And  when  my  Work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  Faith  and  Hope  relies 
Upon  thy  Grace  alone. 
IV, 
Thus  with  my  Thoughts  composM  to  Peace^ 

Til  give  mine  Eyes  to  fieep  ; 
^l\v  Hand  in  Safety  keeps  miy  Days, 
And  will  my  Slumbers  keep. 
Psalm    V- 
For  tJ:e  Lord's-Day  Mormng, 
I. 

LORD,  in  the  Morning  thou  flialt  hear 
My  Voice  afcending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  Prayer, 
To  thee  liF:  up  n^ine  E\e. 
II.      ' 
Up  to  the  Hills  where  Chriji  is  gone 

To  picad  hT  all  l\is  Saints, 
Prefenting  at  his  Facher^s  I'hrone 
Our  Songs  and  our  Complaints. 

III. 
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III. 
Thou  art  a  God  before  whcfe  Sight 

The  Wicked  fliall  not  ftand  ; 
Sinners  fhall  ne'er  be  thy  Delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  Right-hand. 
'IV.  ^ 
But  to  thy  Houfe  will  I  refort. 
To  tafle  thy  Mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  Court, 
And  w^orfliip  in  thy  Fear. 
V. 
O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  Feet 

In  Ways  of  Righteoufnefs ! 
Make  every  Path  of  Duty  ftrait. 
And  plain  before  my  Face- 
P  A  u  s  2. 
VI. 
My  watchful  Enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  Feet  aftray ; 
They  flatter  with  a  bafe  Defign 
To  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 
VII. 
Lord,  crufli  the  Serpent  in  the  Duft, 

And  all  his  Plots  deftroy  ; 
While  thofe  that  in  thy  Mercy  truft 
For  ever  fhout  for  Joy. 
Vlil. 
The  Men  that  love  and  fear  thy  Name 

Shall  fee  their  Hopes  fulfiU'd  ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compafs  them 
With  Favour  as  a  Shield. 

This  Ifxlm  b:'giri5  with  the  mention  of  Morning  Trayy,  and 
proceeds  to  the  Horjhip  of  Cod  in  his  Temfe,  ivh':ch  iyidined  me  to 
enticle  it,  for  a  Lord's-Day  Morning. 

St,  2.  and  5.  Where  any  jufi  Occajion  is  given  to  make  mention 
of  Chrift  and  the  Holy  Spirit,  J  refufe  it  r:ot',  and  I  am  perf nu- 
de d, 
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JfJ  David  nw/i  not  have  rffufcd  it,  had  he  live  J,  iw.ki-  ihi  C^f-' 
p.'/ J  hor  St.  Paul,  had  he  vjnuen  a  Ffalm-Book, 

P  s  A  L  M    VI.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  in  Siikmfs  j  or,   Difeafes  healdt 

I- 

IN  An;;er,  Lord,  rebuke  me  nor, 
\\  ithdraw  the  dreadful  Storm  ,• 
Nor  let  thy  Fury  grow  fo  hoc 
Aeainft  a  feeble  Worm. 

My  Soul's  bowM  down  with  heav-y  Cares, 

My  Flefli  with  Pain  oppreft  : 
'My  Couch  is  Witiiefs  to  my  Tears, 

My  Tears  forbid  my  Reit. 
III. 
Sorrow  and  Pain  wear  out  my  Days  ; 

I  \N  arte  the  Night  with  Cries, 
Counting  the  Minutes  as  they  pafs. 

Till  the  llow  Mornin$^  rife. 
IV.  "^ 

Shall  I  be  dill  tormented  more  ? 

Mine  Eye  confum'd  with  Grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how^  long  befcre 

Thy  Hand  afford  Relief? 
V. 
He  hears  when  Duft  and  Aihes  fpeak. 

He  pities  all  our  Groans, 
He  faves  us  for  his  Mercies  fake. 

And  heals  our  broken  Bones. 
VI. 
The  Virtue  of  his  Sovereign  Word 

Rcdores  our  fainting  Breath  : 
For  filent  Graves  praife  not  the  Lord, 

Nor  is  he  known  in  Death. 

fixation 
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Vexation  by  prfgnal  Ei.emizs  is  not    a   co.Jtjnt   AtUrJ.atit  c' 
Sickrtefi',  thef.'jrre  in  this  lajhn   I  have  ondued  it  as    a  ^jinl'.i 
Circumjiav.ee  0^  DavidV.     hi  ihi  next  V\.rfw,i  I  hjive  charg-.i  //;.„. 
tnemies  for  Temptations  and  defpairing  Thoughts. 

The  z,th.Verfcoj  this  Ifalm,  zvH.h  is  a  I-lea  in  the  Frayjvy  n:  ; 
hi  vatuyjilly  trajj^ofed  to  thz  end)  as  a  Ground  of  Vraife, 

Psalm   VI.     Long  Metre. 
"Temptations  in  Sicknefs  overcome, 
I. 
T  o  R  D,  I  can  fufter  thy  Rebukes, 

When  thou  wirhKindneiS  doftchaflifcs 
But  thy  fierce  Wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
O  let  it  not  a^^ainft  me  r:ic ! 

II. 
Pity  my  languifhing  Eilate, 
And  eafe  the  Sorrows  that  I  feel ; 
The  Wounds  thine  heavy  Hand  hath  made, 

0  let  thv  qentler  Touches  heal ! 

'  "  III. 

See  how  I  pafs  my  weary  Days 
In  Sighs  and  Groans  i  ap.d\^hen  ^risNight, 
My  I3ed  is  warer'd  with  my  Tears  : 
My  Grief  conliimes  and  din:s  my  Sight. 

IV. 
Look  how  t!ie  Powers  of  Nature  mourn  ! 
How  long,   Almighty  God,  how  long  ? 
When  fliail  thine  Hour  of  Grace  return  ? 
When  fhall  I  make  thy  Grace  my  Song  ? 

V. 

1  feel  my  Fiefii  fo  near  the  Grave, 
My  Thoughts  are  tempted  to  defpair  ; 
But  Graves  can  never  praife  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  Dull  and  Silence  there. 

VL 
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VI. 
Depart,  ye  TciTiprers,  from  my  Scyil ; 
And  all  defpairing  Thoughts  depart  i 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  Moan, 
Will  cafe  my  Flefti,  and  chear  my  Heart. 

Tart  of  tbi  ?   firft  Stata^^s  1  have  ho,r(ni:'d  from  I>r.  Patrick, 
being  l^kasd  vjith  ihs  agreeabh  Turn  h;  giz;s  10  David'j  Senfe, 

P  b  A  L  M       \  il. 

Gid\^  Care  of  his  People,   and  Punijhmcut  of 

Ptrfe:utcrs. 

I. 

MY  Trufl:  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
My  Hope  in  thee,  my  God  ^ 
Pvife,  and  my  he.plefs  Lite  defend 
From  thole  that  feek  my  Blood. 
II. 
With  Ififolcnce  and  Fury  they 

My  S :>ul  in  pieces  tear, 
.xS  hungry  L'ons  rend  the  Prey 
When  no  Deliverer's  near. 
III. 
If  I  had  e'er  provok'd  them  hnl-^ 

Or  once  abus'd  my  Foe, 
Then  let  him  tread  my  Life  to  ^" ';  ' 
And  lay  mine  Honour  low. 
IV. 
If  there  be  Malice  found  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  Eyes  ; 
I  fiiould  PiOt  dare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rife. 
V. 
Arlfe,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  Hand, 
Their  Pride  and  Power  controul  i 

Av  ake 
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Awake  to  Judgment,  and  command 
Deliverance  for  my  Soul. 
Pause. 
VI. 
[Let  Sinners  and  their  wicked  Rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  Duft; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  Truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  Juft  ? 
VII. 
He  knows  the  Heart,  he  tries  the  Reins, 

He  will  defend  rh'  Upright  : 
His  fliarpeft  Arrows  he  ordains 
Againft  the  Sons  of  Spight. 
VIII. 
Form.e  their  Malice  di^g'd  a  Pit, 

But  they  themfelves  are  caft ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  Mifchief  light 
On  theif  own  Heads  at  laft] 
IX. 
That  cruel  perfecutirg  Race 

Muftfeel  his  dreadtul  Sword  ; 
Awake  my  Soul,  and  praife  the  Grace 
And  Juftice  of  the  Lofd. 

Jw  this  Ffalm  I  h^ve  rot  ex^.By  joUozv'd  evet-y  JJrgle  Verfe  of 
the  FJalmiJh  but  h^.ve  ends:iyo'rir  d  to  contra fi  thtt  Siiojtauce  of  it 
into  fezver  Linesy  yet  ?tot  toilhoHt  a  regard  to  the  literal  Senft  and 
1^'ords  alfo)  as  iv'lla^.j^^ar  hy  the  Compj^rifn* 

Psalm    VIII.     Short  Metre. 

God's  Sovereignty  and  Gocdnefs ;  and  Mans 

Dominion  over  the  Creatures, 

I. 

OLoRD,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  Nam.e  is  all  Divine  ; 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread, 

And  o^er  the  Heavens  they  (hine. 

II. 
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II. 
When  to  thy  Works  on  h'gh 
I  raifc  my  wondering  Eves, 
And  fee  the  Moon,  compleat  in  Light, 
Adorn  the  darkfome  Skies  : 

III. 
When  I  furvey  the  Stars, 
And  all  their  (hining  Forms, 
Lord,  w  hat  is  Man,  that  worthlefs  Thing, 
A-kin  to  Dull  and  Worms  ? 
IV. 

Lord,  what  is  worthlefs  Man, 

That  thou  fliould'ft  love  him  fo  ? 

Next  to  thine  Angels  is  he  plac'd. 

And  Lord  of  ail  below. 
V. 

Thine  Honours  crown  his  Head, 

While  Bcafts  like  Slaves  obey, 
And  Birds  that  cut  the  Air  wich  Wings^ 

And  Fifn  that  cleave  the  Sea. 
VI. 

How^  rich  thy  Bounties  are  ! 

And  wond^'ous  are  thy  Ways  : 

Of  Duft  and  Worms  thy  Power  can  frame 

A  Monument  of  Praife. 
VII. 

[Out  of  the  Mouths  of  Babes 

And  Sucklings  thou  canft  draw 
Surprizing  Honours  to  thy  Name, 

And  ftrike  the  World  with  Awe. 
VIII. 

O  Lord,  our  he:.venly  King, 

Thy  Name  is  all  Divine  : 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread. 

And  o'er  the  Heavens  they  fliinc.J 

C  ^{' 
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Si,  7.  7^*  tyjinfpcfujg  of  the  id  Verfe  nf  this  Tfalm  toward 
riv  Endy  vj'U  not  a^piar  ojfdufiv.',  fince  the  Connexion  oj  it,  zvith 
tbs  other  Parti  of  the  fjalm^  appears  fo  much  more  vifible. 

Psalm  VIII.  Common  Metre. 
ChrijVs  Condefcenjion  and  Glorification  y  or, 

God  made  Man, 


OLoRD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  Name  ! 
The  Glories  of  thy  heavenly  State 
Let  Men  and  Babes  proclaim. 
II. 
When  I  behold  thy  Works  on  high. 
The  Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
And  Stars  that  well  adorn  the  Sky, 
Thofe  moving  Worlds  of  Light. 
TIL 
Lord,  what  is  Man,  or  all  his  Race, 

Who  dwells  fo  far  below, 
That  thou  fhould  ft  vilit  him  with  Grace, 
And  love  his  Nature  fo  ? 
IV. 
That  thine  Eternal  Son  fhould  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  Form, 
Made  lower  than  his  Angels  are. 
To  fave  a  dying  Worm  ? 
V. 
[Yet  while  he  liv'd  on  Earth  unknown, 

And  Men  would  nor  adore, 
Th'  obedient  Seas  and  Fifhes  own 

His  Godhead  and  his  Power. 
VI. 
The  Waves  lay  fpread  beneath  his  Feet  y 
And  Fiili,  at  iiis  Command, 

Brins 
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Bring  their  large  Shoals  to  Peter's  Nec^ 

Brini^  Tribute  to  his  Hand. 
VII. 
Thefe  lefler  Glories  of  the  Son 

Shone  thro  the  llefhly  Cloud  ,* 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  Throne, 

And  Men  confefs  him  God.} 
VIII. 
Let  him  be  crownM  with  Majefly, 

Who  bow'd  his  Head  to  Death  ; 
And  be  his  Honours  founded  high. 

By  all  things  that  have  Breath. 
^  ^  IX. 

Jefus^  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  Name  ! 
The  Glories  of  thy  Heavenly  State 

Let  the  whole  Earth  proclaim. 

St.  4.  Tfth'^  Ciiation  of  Tart  of  this  Tfalm  by  the  Jpojlk^ 
Hcb.  2.  5,  5rc.  be  but  a  mere  Allufwri,  yet  it  affords  UroHtnl 
etwugh  for  the  Tmjv;  I  hj'.i:e  given  it  in  this  Verfinn,  and  the  Ap^lf 
eatio?i  of  it  to  CWii\, 

St.  6.  I.  I.  Jefus  vent  to  them    walking  on    the  Sea,  Mjitt, 

hine  z.  He  faid  to  Sinion^  Launch  out,  Ore,  ani  they  civ 
clofcd  a  great  Multitude  of  Fi flies,  Luke  5.4,  6. 

L/;;.  4.  Caft  an  Hook,  and  take   up  the  Fiill thou  illalt 

find  a  P'cce  of  Money,  (ir-c.  Mat.  17.17. 

PsA  LM  VIII.  Verfe  i,  2.  Paraphras'J. 

The  Firft  Part,     Long  Metre. 

The  Hofanna  of  the  Children  i  or^   Infants 

pruifing  God, 

I. 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  Skies, 

Thro^'the  wideEarth  thyName  is  fprcad, 
And  thine  Eternal  Glories  rUe 
O'er  all  the  Heavens  thy  Hands  have  made. 
C  a  II. 
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II. 
To  thee  the  Voices  of  the  Young 

A  Monument  of  Honour  raife  ; 

A  lid  Babes,  with  uninflructed  Tongue, 

Declare  the  Wonders  of  thy  Praife/ 

III. 
Thy  Power  affifi:s  their  tender  Age 
To  bring  proud  Rebels  to  the  Ground, 
To  ftill  the  bold  Blafphemer's  Rage, 
And  all  their  Policies  confound. 

IV. 

Children  amidft  thy  lemple  throng 
To  fee  their  Great  Redeemer's  Face  i 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  Song, 
And  young  Hofannas  fill  the  Place. 

The  frowning  Scribes  and  angry  Priefls 
In  vain  their  impious  Cavils  bring  ; 
Revenge  fits  filent  in  their  Breads^ 
While  Jewifi  Babes  proclaim  their  King. 

"The  tzvo  fii'fi  JWfes  are  here  paraphrased  and  explain' d  by  the 
Hijfory  of  the  Children  crying  Hofanna  to  Chril^,  Mat,  21.  15, 
1 6.  vihere  oi<r  Sa'vioar  cites  a?td  applies  thofe  Mhds  cfthe  j-'falmijl^ 

PsALM  VIIL  Vtrfe  5,  &c.  Paraphras\L 

T'be  Second  Part,     Long  Metre. 

Adam   and  Chrift,  Lords  of  the  Old  and  the 

Nev:  Creation, 

I. 

ror.D,what  was  Man,when  made  at  firft, 
^  Ada?n  tlie  Oftspring  of  the  Duft, 
That  thou  fhouldTt  fet  him  and  his  Race 
But  juft  below  an  Angers  Place  ? 

II. 
That  thou  fliouldTt  raife  his  Nature  fo. 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below  i 

Make 
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Make  every  Beaft  and  Bird  Tubmit, 
And  lay  the  Fiflies  at  his  Feet  ? 

III. 
But,  O  !  \shat  brighter  Glories  wait 
To  crown  the  fecond  Adam's  Siaic  ? 
What  Honours  fliall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condclcended  to  be  born? 

IV. 
See  him  below  his  Angels  made  ; 
See  him  in  Duft  amongit  the  D^ad, 
To  fare  a  ruin'd  World  from  Sin  ; 

But  he  fliall  reign  with  Pow'r  Dirine. 

V. 
The  World  to  come,  redeem Yl  from  all 
The  Miferies  that  attend  the  Fall, 
New-made,  and  glorious,  fhall  fubmic 
At  our  exalted  Saviour^s  Feet. 

I  am  p3)-ft<aded  the  true  Me.xniug  of  ths  A^nJiU  in  chivg  th» 
fJlrJs  nf  this  Pfalm,  and  ^pplyhjg  thm  to  our  Savior-,  Hcb. 
2.  5,  &c.  is  to  Jhexv  that  Chrift,  th;  feco/id  Arlam,  r):iiji  hai-.-f 
Dominion  ov^}-  ths  Xew  IVo-^d,  as  Adam,  th^  firji  jMau,  had 
ovd)'  the  Oldy  and  that  he  is  truly  and  really  jVL*;j,  hecaufe  the 
fiyjl  Adam  is  the  Figure  and  Typd  of  him  in  this  his  Dominion.  ' 

PsALM  IX.  Tije  Fir  ft  Pan, 
IVrath  and  Mere)  frum  the  "yudgmcnt-Scat. 

I. 

WITH  my  w  hoIeHeart  I'll  raifc  m)  Song, 
Thy  Wonders  Til  proclaim, 
Thou  Sovereign  JudgeoF  Right  and  Wrong 
Wilt  put  my  Foes  to  fhai^jc. 
II. 
Til  ling  thy  Majefty  and  Grace  ; 
My  God  prepares  his  Tiirone 
To  judge  the  World  in  Righteoufncfs, 

And  m.ake  his  Vengeance  known. 

C  3^  HI. 


24  P  S  A   L   M    IX. 

III. 

Then  fhall  the  Lord  a  Refuge  prove 

For  all  the  Poor  oppreft  ; 
To  iave  the  People  of  his  Love, 

And  give  the  Weary  Reft. 
IV. 
The  Men,  that  know  thy  Name,  will  truft 

In  thy  abundant  Grace  ; 
For  thou  haft  ne^er  forfook  the  Juft, 

Who  humbly  feek  thy  Face. 

Sing  Praifes  to  the  Righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zions  Hill, 
Who  executes  his  threatening  Word, 

And  doth  his  Grace  fulfill. 

Psalm  IX.  P^crfe  1 2.  T^he  Second  Part* 
'The  IVifdom  and  Equity  of  Providence. 

I. 

WHEN  the  great  Judge^Supreme  and  Juft, 
Shall  once  enquire  for  Blood, 
The  humble  Souls,  that  mourn  in  Duft, 
Siiall  find  a  faithful  God. 
II. 
He  from  the  dreadful  Gates  of  Death 

Poes  his  own  Children  raife  : 
In  Zions  Gates,  with  chearful  Breath, 
They  fine  their  Father's  Praife. 
III. 
His  Foes  fhall  fall,  with  heedlefs  Feet, 

Into  the  Pit  they  made  ; 
And  Sinners  perifh  in  the  Net 
That  their  own  Hands  had  fpread. 
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IV. 
Thus  by  thy  Judgments,  mighty  God, 

Are  thy  deep  Counfel.s  known  j 
Wlicn  Men  of  Milchiet'  are  dellroy'd. 

The  Snare  mult  be  their  own. 

P  A  u  s  F. 
V. 

The  Wicked  fliall  link  down  to  Hoi! ; 

Thy  Wradi  devour  the  Lands 
T  hat  dare  forget  Thee,  or  rebel 

Ai^ainft  thy  known  Comniands. 
^  VI. 

Tho'  Saints  to  fore  Diftrcfs  arc  brought^ 

And  wait  and  long  complain, 
"^rheir  Cries  fhall  not  be  ftill  forgot. 

Nor  Hiall  their  H'^pes  be  vain. 
VIL 
[Rife,  Great  Redeemer,  from  thy  Seat 

To   judge  and  fave  the  Poor  ; 
Let  Nations  tremble  at  thy  Feec, 

And  Man  prevail  no  more. 
VIII. 
Thy  Thunder  fhall  affright  the  Proud, 

And  put  their  Hearts  to  pain. 
Make  'em  confefs  that  thou  arc  God, 

And  they  but  feeble  Men.] 

Psalm    X. 

Prayer  heard^  arid  Saints  faved ;    or,  Pruie 
Atheijm^  arJ  Opprejjton  ptinljh  d. 
For  a  Humiliation-Day. 
I. 

WHY  doth  the  Lord  Hand  oft'  fo  tar  ? 
And  why  conceal  his  Face, 

C  4  When 
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When  great  Calamities  appear, 

And  Times  of  deep  Dlllrefs  ? 
II. 
Lord  fliall  the  Wicked  fliU  deride 

Thy  Juftice  and  thy  Power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  Heads  in  Pride, 

And  ftill  thy  Saints  devour  ? 
III. 
They  put  thy  Judgments  from  their  ilght. 

And  then  infult  the  Poor ; 
They  boaft  in  their  exalted  Height, 

That  they  fhall  fall  no  more. 
IV. 
Arife,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  Hand, 

Attend  our  humble  Cry  ; 
No  Enemy  fhall  dare  to  fland 

When  God  afcends  on  high. 

Pause. 
V. 

Why  do  the  Men  of  Malice  rage, 

And  fay  with  foolifh  Pride, 
^^  "The  God  of  Heaven  mil  ne^er  engage 

'^  To  fight  on  ZionV  Side'? 
VL 
But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  ; 

And  powerful  is  thine  Hand, 
As  when  the  Heathens  felt  thy  Sword, 

And  perifh'd  from  thy  Land. 
VII. 

Thou  wilt  prepare  our  Hearts  to  pray. 
And  caufe  thine  Ear  to  hear ; 

He  hearkens  what  his  Children  fay, 
And  puts  the  World  in  fear. 

VIII. 
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VIII. 
Proud  Tyrants  fhall  no  more  opprefs, 

No  more  defpifc  the  Juft  ; 
And  mighty  Sinners  fliall  confefs 
They  are  but  Earth  and  Duft. 
Psalm  XL 
Goil  loves  the  Righteous ^  and  hates  the  Hanked* 

MY  Refuge  is  the  God  of  Lot  e, 
Why  do  my  Foes  infult  and  cry, 
*'  Fly  like  a  timorous  tYernbU}ig  Doze^ 
"  To  diflant  JVvods  or  Mountains  fJy  ?  " 

II. 
If  Governm.ent  be  all  deftroy'd, 
(That  firm  Foundation  of  our  Peace) 
And  Violence  make  Juftice  void, 
Where  fliall  the  Righteous  fcek  Redrefs  ?■ 

^III. 
The  Lord  in  Heaveii  has  fixt  his  Throne, 
His  Eye  furveys  the  World  below  ; 
To  him  all  mortal  Things  are  known, 
His  Eye-lids  fearch  our  Spirits  thro\ 

IV. 
If  he  afilifts  his  Saints  fo  far 
To  prove  their  Love,  and  try  their  Grace, 
What  may  the  bold  Tranfgrellbrs  fear  ? 
His  verv  Soul  abhors  their  Ways. 

V. 
On  im.pious  Wrctclies  he  fhall  rain 
TempcflsofBrimrtone,  Fire,  andDca:h,, 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  Plain 
Of  Sodom  with  his  angry  Breath. 

VI. 
The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  SjuIs, 
Whofc  Thoughts  and  Ac^Vions  are  finccrc, 

C  5  AuiL 
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And  with  a  gracious  Eye  beholds 
The  Men  that  his  own  Image  bear. 
Psalm  XII.     Long  Metre. 

The  Saint's  Safety  and  Hope  in  evil  Times ; 
or,  Sins  cf  the  Tongue  complain  d  of,  (viz.) 
Blafpijemy,  Falfehoud^  &c. 
I. 

LORD,  if  thou  doft  not  foon  appear, 
J  Vertue  and  Truth  will  fly  away  ; 
A  taithful  Man,  amongft  us  here. 
Win  fcarce  be  found,  it  thou  delay. 
IT. 

ThewholeDifcourfe^whenNeighboursmcet, 
Is  fiird  w^ith  Trifles,  loofe  and  vain : 
Their  Lips  are  Flattery  and  Deceit, 
And  their  proud  Language  is  profane. 

III. 
But  Lips,  that  with  Deceit  abound. 
Shall  not  maintain  their  Triumph  long  5 
The  God  of  Vengeance  will  confound 
The  Flattering  and  Blafpheming  Tongue. 

^'  Yet  fhall  our  Words  be  free,  they  cry  ; 
^^  OurTongues  fhall  be  controulMbynone  : 
*'  Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why  ? 
^'  Or  fay,  our  Lips  are  not  our  own  ? 

The  Lord,  who  fees  the  Poor  oppreft. 
And  hears  th^'Oppreflbr's  haughty  Strain, 
Will  rife  to  give  his  Children  Reft, 
Nor  fhall  they  truft  his  Word  in  vain. 

VI. 
Thy  Word,  O  Lord,  tho^  often  try'd. 
Void  of  Deceit  ihall  ftill  appear ; 

Not 
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Not  Silver,  fereii  times  purity 'd 

From  Drofs  and  Mixture,  fliines  fo  clear. 

VII. 
Thy  Grace  fliall,  in  the  darkeft  Hour, 
Defend  the  Holy  Soul  froni  Harm  ; 
l^ho'  when  the  vileft  Men  have  Power 
On  every  fide  will  Sinners  fwarm. 

Psalm  XII.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  of  a  general  Corruption  of  Manners ; 
or,  "The  Promife  and  Signs  of  CkrijVs  Com- 
ing to  Judgfnent, 

I. 

HE  L  p,  Lord,  for  Men  of  V'ertue  fail. 
Religion  lofes  Ground  ; 
The  Sons  of  Violence  prevail. 
And  Treacheries  abound. 
II. 
Their  Oaths  and  Promifes  they  break. 

Yet  act  the  Flatterer's  part  ; 
With  fair  deceitful  Lips  they  fpeak. 
And  with  a  double  Heart. 
III. 
If  we  reprove  fome  hateful  Lye, 

How  is  their  Fury  ftirr'd  ! 
"  Are  not  our  Lips  our  ouv;,  they  cry, 
And  w/jof/ja!/  be  our  Lord  ?" 
IV. 
Scoffers  appear  on  every  fide 

Where  a  vile  Race  of  Men 
Is  raisM  to  Seats  of  Power  and  Pride, 
And  bears  the  Sword  in  vain. 


Pau 
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Pause. 
V. 

Lord,  ^vhen  Iniquities  abound. 

And  Blafpheniy  grows  bold. 
When  Faith  is  hardly  to  be  found. 

And  Love  is  waxing  cold, 
VI. 
Is  not  thy  Chariot  haft'ning  on  ? 

Haft 'thou  not  giv  n  this  Sign  ? 
May  w^e  not  truft  and  live  upon 

A  Proinife  fo  Divine  ? 
VL 

Yes,  faith  the  Lord,  now^  w^ill  I  rife, 

''  And  make  OpprefTors  flee  ; 
*^  I  fhall  appear,  to  their  Surprize, 

'^  And  fet  my  Servants  free.'* 
VIII. 
Thy  Word,  like  Silver  feven  times  try'd. 

Thro'  Ages  fliall  endure  ; 
The  Men  that  in  thy  Truth  confide. 

Shall  find  the  Promife  fure. 

St^  4.  The  hft  Verfe  of  this  Ffaim  may   naturally  be    infeHid 

St.  $.  The  Signs  of  Ch,''Jl''s  Cpn'ting,  Tnentiond  in  the  New 
TcPcamentj  Mat.  24*  12.  LukeiS.  8.  ?.re  abounding  Iniquity, 
Love  waxing  cold,  and  Faith  fcarce  to  be  found,  and  fsem 
very  much  a-kinto  theSenfe  of  thii  Tfalm* 

P  s  A  L  M  XIIL  Long  Metre. 

Pleading  with  God  under  Defertion  i  or,  Ho^e 

in  Darknefs. 

I. 

"ow  long,  O  Lord,  Ihall  I  complain 

Like  one  that  feeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 

Can'ft  thou  thy  Face  for  ever  hide  ? 
And  I  ftill  pray,  and  be  deny'd  ? 
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II. 
Shall  1  tor  ever  be  tbrgot, 
As  one  ^vhom  thou  regardefl  not  ? 
Still  lliall  my  Soul  thine  Abfence  mourn  ? 
And  ftill  defpair  of  thy  Return  ? 

III. 

How  long  fliall  my  poor  troubled  Breafl 

Be  with  thefe  anxious  Thoughts  oppreft  ? 

And  Satan^  my  malicious  Foe, 

Rejoice  to  lee  me  funk  fo  low  ? 
IV. 

Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  Relief, 

Betore  my  Death  conclude  my  Grief  j 

If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  Light, 

I  fleep  in  everlafling  Night. 

How  will  the  Powers  of  Darknefs  boafi, 
li  but  one  praying  Soul  be  loft  ?j 
But  I  have  trufted  in  thy  Grace, 
And  fhall  again  behold  thy  Face. 

VI.      ' 
Whate'er  my  Fears  or  Foes  fuggeft, 
Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Reft  ; 
My  Heart  fliall  feel  thy  Love,  and  raife 
My  chearful  Voice  to  Songs  of  Praife. 

Psalm  XIIL    Common  Metre. 
Complaint  under  T^emptatims  of  the  DcviL 

I. 

"o  w  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  Face  ? 
My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
V\'l»cn  fliall  I  feci  thofe  heaVenly  Rays, 
That  chafe  my  Fears  away  ? 

11. 


12  Psalm  XITL 

II. 

How  long  fhall  my  poor  laboring  Soul 

Wreftle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  Word  can  all  my  Foes  controul^ 

And  eafe  my  raging  Pain. 
III. 

See  how  the  Prince  o(  Darknefs  tries 

All  his  malicious  Arts, 
He  fpreads  a  Mi  ft  around  my  Eyes, 

And  throws  his  fiery  Dares. 
IV. 

Be  thou  my  Sun,  and  thou  my  Shield, 

My  Soul  in  Safety  keep  ; 
Make  hafte  before  mine  Eyes  are  feard 

In  Death's  Eternal  Sleep. : 
V. 

How  w^ould  the  Tempter  bcaft  aloud 

If  I  become  his  Prey  ! 
Behold,  the  Sons  of  Hell  grow  proud 

At  thy  fo  long  Delay. 

But  they  (hall  (ly  at  thy  Rebuke^ 

And  Satan  hide  his  Head  ; 

He  knows  the  Terrors  of  thy  Look, 

And  hears  thy  Voice  with  Dread. 
VII. 

Thou  wilt  difplay  that  Sovereign  Grace, 
Where  all  my  Hopes  have  hung  , 

I  fliall  employ  my  Lips  in  Praife, 
And  Victory  fhall  be  fung. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  XIV.     Fiift  Part. 

By  Nature  all  Men  are  Sinners. 

I. 

FOOLS  in  their  Heart  believe  and  fay^' 
^'  Thar  all  Religion^s  vain. 
There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
*'  Or  minds  cl/Aftairs  of  Men. 
11. 
From  Thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane 

Corrupt  Difcourfe  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  inipious  Hands  are  found 
Abominable  Deeds. 
III. 
The  Lord  from  his  Celeflial  Throne 

LookM  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  Man  th^c  fought  his  Grace, 
Or  did  his  Juflice  know. 
IV. 
By  Nature  all  are  gone  aflray. 
Their  Practice  all  the  fame  ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker^s  Hand, 
There's  none  that  loves  his  Name. 
V. 
Their  Tongues  are  usM  to  fpcak  Deceit, 

Their  Slanders  never  ceafe  ; 
How  fwift  to  Mifchief  are  their  Feet, 
Nor  know  the  Paths  of  Peace  ! 
VI. 
Such  Seeds  of  Sin  (that  bitter  Root) 

In  every  Heart  are  found  : 
Nor  can  they  bear  Diviner  Fruit, 
Till  Grace  refine  the  Ground. 

Several  Ferfa  nf  this  Pfalm  are  cited  by  thi  J^ojlle,  RomAj»s 
3.10,  &'C,  to  Jhe-zv  the  H'liverfal  Corruption  of  hutnan  A'atwre  5 
wherefore  Ibavc  bron^t  more  of  the  J^JiU's  f^'or-ih  ^^^'"^  ^f''^* 

intQ 


g4  Psalm  XIV. 

ifito  the  ^thand  c,thStafixa's  h:rey  aud  coiKladed  th's  Part  of  the 
Jfalm  agy-eeahly  to  St.V^uVs  Dejign. 

Note,  The  ^d  Fart  of  this  I'falm  f peaks  only  of  Perfecutors 
a7id  th>  Enemies  of  the  Chur:h  i  therefore  I  havj  divided  it  from 
the  jormo: 

P  s  A  L  M  XIV.     The  Second  Part. 

'The  Fol;y  of  Perfecution. 

I. 

ARE  Sinners  now  fo  fenfelefs  gro\vn. 
That,  they  the  Saints  devour  ? 
And  never  worrtiip  at  thy  Throne, 
Nor  fear  thine  aweful  Power  ? 
II. 

Great  God  !  appear  to  their  Surprize, 

Reveal  thy  dreadful  Name  , 
Let  them  no  more  thy  Wrath  defpife. 

Nor  turn  our  Hope  to  Shame. 

m. 

Doil  thou  not  dwell  among  the  Juft, 

And  yet  our  Foes  deride, 

That  weftiouldmake  thy  Name  our  Truftr 

Great  God  1  confound  their. Pride. 
IV. 

O  that  the  joyful  Day  were  come 

To  finifh  our  Diftrefs ! 
When  God  (hall  bring  his  Children  home. 

Our  Songs  fhall  never  ceafe. 

Psalm  XV.     Common  Metre. 
CharaElers  of  a  Saint  ;  or,  a  Citi%.en  o/Zion  i 
or,  ihe  Qualificaticns  of  a  Orriflian. 
I. 

WHO  fhall  inhabit  in  thy  Hill, 
O  God  of  Holinefs  ? 
Whom  Avill  th.e  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  Throne  of  Grace  ? 

IL 
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II. 

Tlic  M'an  that  v/a'ks  in  pious  Ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  Hands  i 
That  trufts  his  Maker's  Promifes, 

And  t-'ollows  his  Commands. 
III. 
He  fpeaks  the  Meaning  of  his  Heart, 

Nor  {landers  with  his  Tongue  ; 
Will  fcarce  believe  an  ill  Report, 

Nor  do  his  Neighbour  wrong. 
IV. 
The  \\'ealthy  Sinner  he  contemns. 

Loves  all  that  iear  the  Lord  ; 
And  tho'  to  his  own  Hurt  he  fwears. 

Still  he  performs  his  Word. 
V. 
His  Hands  difdain  a  Golden  Bribe, 

And  never  gripe  the  Poor  ; 
This  Man  fliall  dwell  with  God  on  Earth,. 

And  find  his  Heaven  fecure. 

Psalm  XV.     Long  Metre. 

Religion  and  "Jnftice^  Goodnefs  and  "Truth  ;  or. 
Duties  to  God  and  Man  ^  or,  the  Qjialifi" 
cations  of  a  Chriftian. 
I. 

WHO  fliall  afcend  thy  hea\'nly  Place, 
GreatGod,and  dwell  before  thyFace  ? 
The  Man  that  minds  Religion  now. 
And  huniblv  walks  with  God  below. 

II. 
Whofe  Hands  are  pure,  whofe  Heart  is  clean, 
WhofeLipsftill  fpeakthe  thing  they  mean  ; 
No  Slanders  dwell  upon  his  Tongue  ; 
He  liates  to  do  his  Neighbour  wronir. 

""    III. 
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III. 

[Scarce  will  he  truft  an  ill  Report, 
Nor  vents  it  to  his  Neighbour's  Hurt  : 
Sinners  of  State  he  can  defpife, 
But  Saints  are  honoured  in  his  Eyes.] 

IV, 
[Firm  to  his  Word  he  ever  flood, 
And  always  makes  his  Promife  good  ; 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  Thing  he  fwears:. 

Whatever  Pain  or  Lofs  he  bears.] 

V. 
[He  never  deals  in  bribing  Gold, 
And  mourns  that  Juftice  Ihould  be  fold  ; 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  Poor^ 
Sweet  Charity  attends  his  Door.] 

.  VI. 

He  loves  his  Enemies,  and  prays 
For  thofe  that  curfe  him  to  his  face  5 
And  doth  to  all  Men  dill  the  fame 
That  he  would  hope  or  wifh  from  them* 

VII. 
Yet  when  his  holiefl  Works  are  done. 
His  Soul  depends  on  Grace  alone : 
This  is  the  Man  thy  Face  fliall  fee, 
And  dwell  for  ever.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Since  our  Blejfed  Saviour ^  in  the  New  Tejiawent,  has  fo  much 
explain  d  the  Duties  of  the  Lav},  and  fuhlij})' d  thi  Gofpd-,  I  could 
nvt  pafs  over  this  Pfalm  of  the  CharaBers  of  th  Jewifli  Saint^ 
•without  infriinP  fome  brighter  Articles  that  mujl  belong  to  the 
Chtiftian  :  fuch  asy  KXm^  and  Charity  to  the  Poor,  Love  tg. 
Enemies,  Bleifing  thofe  that  curfe  us,  Doing  to  others  as  wc 
would  have  them  do  to  us,  and  Hope  of  Acceptance  only 
thro   Divine  Grace. 

/  thought  it  necejfary  alfo  to  leave  out  the  Mention  of  Ufury, 
vcr.  5.  rvhich  tho'  politically  forbidden  by  the  Jews  awo?ig  tk'm- 
f elves,  was  never  uvlatvful  to  the  Gentiles,  nor  to  any  Chnltians, 
S^nce  the  Jewifli  'EoXity  expired* 

Psalm 
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PsA  LM  XVI.  The  Firft  Part,  Long  Metre. 

Corifejjhn  if  our  Poverty^  and  Saints  the  bcfl 

Company ;  or.  Good  JVorks  profit  M^ih    ^'^^ 

God. 

I. 

PRESERVE  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  need  , 
For  Succour  to  thy  Throne  I  flee. 
But  have  no  Merits  there  to  plead  ; 
My  Goodnefs  cannot  reach  to  Thee. 

11. 
Ot't  have  my  Heart  and  Tongue  confeft 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  ; 
My  Praife  can  never  make  Thee  bleft, 
Nor  add  new  Glories  to  thy  Name. 

III. 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  Saints  on  Earth  may  reap 
Some  Profit  by  the  Good  we  do  ^ 
Thefe  are  the  Company  I  keep, 
Thefe  are  the  choicefl  Friends  I  know. 

IV. 
Let  others  chufe  the  Sons  of  Mirth^ 
To  give  a  Relifh  to  their  Wine, 
I  love  the  Men  of  Heavenly  Birth, 
WhofeThoughts  and  Language  are  Divine* 

P5.M..M  XVL  The  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 
Chrifi's  A'.l' Sufficiency, 

How  fafl:  their  Guilt  and  Sorrows  rife. 
Who  hafte  to  feek  fome  Idol-God  ? 
I  will  not  talle  their  Sacrifice, 
The.r  Orferings  of  forbidden  Blocd. 

II. 
My  God  provides  a  richer  Cup, 
And  nobler  Food  to  hve  upon': 

He 
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He,  for  my  Life,  has  ofter'd  up 
^efus  his  Beft-beloved  Son. 

III. 
His  Love  is  my  perpetual  Fcaft  ; 
By  Day  his  Counfels  guide  me  right  : 
And  be  his  Name  for  ever  bleft, 
Who  gives  me  Tweet  Advice  by  Night. 

IV. 
1  fet  him  ftill  before  mine  Eyes  ; 
At  my  right  Hand  he  ftands  prepar'd 
To  keep  my  Soul  from  all  Surprize, 
And  be  my  Everlafting  Guard. 

Troiv  thi  F^ahrJJi's  Mention  ofDri,.k-OfferifJgs  of  Bio  d^  J  taJie 
o:cj(fio;i  to  allude  to  the  Sacrificd  of  Chrift.  His  Flcfh  is  Alcat 
indeed,  and  his  BlooJ  is  Drink  indeed  i  Jcihn  6.  55. 

Psalm  XVL   T'he  "Third  Part.  Long  Metre* 

Cottrage  in  Death ^  and  Hope  oftheRefarre^ion. 

I. 

WHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  Faith  is  ftrong ; 
His  Arm  is  my  Almighty  Prop  : 
Be  glad,  my  Heart ;  rejoice,  my  Tongue  i 
My  dying  Flefh  fliall  reft  in  Hope. 

Tho'  in  the  Duft  I  lay  my  Head, 
Yet,  Gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  Soul  for  ever  with  the  Dead, 
Nor  lofe  thy  Children  in  the  Grave. 

III. 
My  Flefli  flial!  thy  firft  Call  obey, 
Shake  off  the  Duft,  and  rife  on  high  ; 
Then  flialt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  Throne  above  the  Sky. 

IV. 
There  Streams  of  endlefs  Pleafure  flow  ; 
And  full  Difcoveries  of  thy  Grace 

(Which 
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(Which  we  but  tafted  here  below) 
Spread  heav'nly  Joys  thro'  all  the  Place, 

Th:'  hjl  Ve^-jes  of  this  Pfalrn  are  apply' d  oJy  to  Chrift,  ABi 
13.  i^.  and  1.  2?,  &c.  yet  Jithe  thify  coutai,}  fa  fair  a  riezv  of 
M  Refurrediioiiy  which  ii  Jo  jeUom  found    in  this   Book^     1  have 

formed   thefe  jour  Stanxa's  into  fu.h  ExpyeJJio.n    as    may   be   af- 

fumed  by  Chfijiansy  aud  apjjly'd  to  ihcmfAxis. 

P  s  A  I.  M   XVI.  I 8.  rije  Fhfi  Part, 

Con^mon  Metre. 

Support  and  Counfel  j,om  God  ixjithout  Merit. 

I. 

SA  V  E  me,  O  Lord,  from  eyery  Fee  ; 
In  thee  my  Truft  I  place, 
Tho'  all  the  Good  that  I  can  do 
Can  n'j'er  deferve  thy  Grace.        * 
II. 
Yet  if  my  God  prolong  my  Breath, 

The  Saints  may  profit  by^t ; 
The  Saints  the  Glory  of  tlie  Earth, 
The  Men  of  mv  Delight. 
'III. 
Let  Heathens  to  their  Idols  hade, 
And  v.  orfliip  Wood  or  Stone  ^ 
But  my  dehghtful  Lot  is  caft 

Where  the  True  God  is  known. 
IV. 
His  Hand  provides  my  conflanL  Food, 

He  fills  my  daily  Cup  ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  prefent  Good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  Hope. 
V. 
God  is  my  Portion  and  my  Joy, 
His  Counfels  are  my  Light ; 
He  gives  me  fweet  Advice  by  Day, 
And  gentle  Hints  bv  Night. 

VI. 
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My  Soul  wculd  all  her  Thoughts  approve  . 

To  his  all-feeing  Eye  ; 
Not  Death,  nor  Hell,  my  Hope  fliall  move, 

While  fuch  a  Friend  is  nigh. 

Psalm  XVL 
iThe  Second  Part,     Common  Metre. 

T'he  Death  and  Refurrection  o/Chrift. 
L 
"^  T  Set  the  Lord  before  my  Face, 

X  ''  He  bears  my  Courage  up  ; 
*^  My  Heart  andTon^ue  their  Joys  exprefs, 
"  My  Flefh  fhall  reft  in  Hope. 
II. 
'^  My  Spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

"  Where  Souls  departed  are  ; 
'^  Nor  quit  my  Body  to  the  Grave, 
"  To  fee  Corruption  there. 
IIL 
"  Thou  wilt  reveal  tne  Path  of  Life, 

"  And  raife  me  to  thy  Throne; 

"  Thy  Courts  immortal  Pleafure  give, 

"  Thy  Prefence  T^ys  unknown/' 

*1V. 

[Thus  in  the  Name  oi  Chrift^  the  Lord, 

The  holy  David  fung, 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  Word 
Of  his  Prophetic  Tongue. 

^efus^  whom  every  Saint  adores, 

Was  crucifyM  and  flain  ; 
Behold  the  Tomb  its  Prey  reftores. 

Behold  he  lives  a^ain. 

VL 
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VI. 

When  fliall  my  Feet  arife  and  ftand 

On  Heaven's  Eternal  Hills  ? 
There  fits  the  Son  at  God's  Right-Hand, 

And  there  the  Father  fmiles.J 

hi  this  J'erjiofi  I  have  a^^^y'd  the  three  hji  VerffS  of  this 
Tfjtlm  to  Chrift  alo;:ey  as  St.  Peter  aj^plies  theru,  Afts  2.  zz, 
yet  ifijlead  of  the  fourth  him  oj  ihe  feco/id  St^nzje^  To  fee  Cor- 
ruption there  ;  you  vj^^y  read  ih:iSy  To  dwell  for  ever  there. 
And  then  the  three  firji  Sta^ix^'s  may  be  fung  alone,  and  apply'd 
to  every  Ch-ijtian, 

St.  2.  "Ti.i  mw  agreed  by  the  Leartted,  that  ^)>^'^^  Shcol, 
'jrhiih  is  retider'd  ¥ic\[,  Jig^iiji-'s  only  the  State  of  thi  Dead,  i.  c. 
th3  Gr&wc  forthe  Body,  and  the  Separate  State  jbv  thj  Spirit, 

Psalm  XVIL  v.  13,  &c.  Short  Metre. 

Portion  of  Saints  and  Sinners ;  oXy  Hope  and 

Dcfpair  in  Death. 

I. 

*         A   RISE,  my  Gracious  God, 

^   j^     And  make  the  Wieked  flee  ; 
They  are  but  thy  chartizing  Rod, 
'To  drive  thy  Saints  tochee.  . 

II. 
Behold  the  Sinner  dies. 
His  haughty  Words  are  vain  ; 
Here  in  this  Life  his  Pleafurelics, 
And  all  beyond  is  Pain. 

IIL 
Then  let  his  Pride  advance. 
And  boart  of  all  his  Store  ; 
The  Lord  is  my  Liheritance, 
My  Soul  can  wifh  no  more. 
IV. 

I  Hiall  behold  the  Face 
Ot    my  forgiving  God, 
And  (land  compleat  in  Righteoufnefs^, 
Wafli'd  in  my  Saviour's  Blood. 

V. 
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There's  a  new  Heav'n  begun, 
When  I  aw  ake  from  Death, 
Drcft  in  the  Likenefs  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  imniorral  Breath. 

St.  5   The  Heaven  i^hich  Souls  enjoy  in    the  Sep.xrate  State,  i 
fo  much  itiCreafed  by  th  Refurye^ion  of  the  Body,  that  it  way 
called  a  Ke"CO  Heavdn^  the  Heaven  of  ihe  Body  as  well  as  oj  the 
SouL 

P  s  A  L  M   XVIL     Long  Metre. 
7^/je  Sinner^ s  Portion   and  Saint's  Ho^e ;   or, 
"The  Heaven  of  feparate  Souh  and  the  Re- 
furreSiicn. 

1. 
o  R  D,  I  am  thine  ;  but  thou  v/ilt  prove 
J  My  Faith, my  Patience,  and  my  Love  : 
When  Men  ot  Spite  againll  m.e  join. 
They  are  the  Sword,  the  Hand  is  thine. 

II. 
Their  Hope  and  Portion  lies  below  ; 
""Tis  all  the  Happinefs  they  know, 
'Tis  all  theV'feek  ;  they  take  their  Shares^ 
And  leave  the  reft  among  their  Heirs. 

III. 
What  Sinners  value,  I  refign  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  mine  : 
1  fliall  behold  thy  blifsful  Face, 
And  ftand  compleat  in  Righieoufnefs. 

IV. 
This  Life's  a  Dx^eam,  an  empty  Show  ; 
But  the  bright  World,  to  which  I  go. 
Hath  Joys  fubftantial  and  fincere  ; 
When  fhall  1  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 
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V. 

O  qlorlous  Hour  !  O  bleft  Abode  ! 
[  lha!l  be  near  and  like  my  God  ! 
A.nd  Flefli  and  Sin  no  more  concroul 
The  lacred  Pleafurof^of  the  Soul. 

VT. 
My  Flefli  fiiall  flumber  in  the  Ground, 
Till  the  laft  Trumpet's   joyful  Sound  ; 
Then  burfl  theChains  with  fweetSurprize, 
(\nd  in  my  Saviour's  Image  rife. 

The  Scnfe  nf  a  great  FaH  of  this  Pfahn  occurs  fo  often  in  ths 
Pmk  of  Pf.iltnSy  thrt  1  thought  it  fiecejfary  to  traujlate  no  more 
hjtn  thefc  fevj  Ver'es  of  it  (viz.)  Ver*^.  Thou  halt  proved  m/ 
f^fart,  thou  haft  tried  mc,  and  fhalt  find  nothing.  Ver.  15. 
rhc  Wicked  are  thy  Sword.  Ver.  14.  The  Alcn  o£  the  World 
lave  their  Portion  in  this  Life,  whofc  Belly  thou  fillcft  : 
They  Ifavc  the  rcfV  of  their  Subftance  to  their  Babes. /'tr.  i?.  I 
fl^all  behold  thy  Face  in  K^ightcoufnefs,  I  fliall  be  latisficd 
,\hen  I  awake  with  thy  Likenefs. 

/  cnnfefs  1  huve  indulged  a  large  Expofition  here^  but  I  could 
ro"  forbear  to  giv  my  ThoMghts  a  Looje  upon  this  Di'viyieVfcrip^ 
inn  of  compleatBkJfednefs  in  the  i^thVerfe  5  This  hriglt  Ahridg- 
mat  of  Heaven. 

fynm  tho  wnrd  Awzkcy  T  have  ta\en  occafinn  to  represent  th^. 
Upartirg  SokVs  awaking  into  the  TJorld  of  ^piritSy  as  well  as  the 
Body's  Awaking  from  the  Grave, 

?SAi  M  XVIII.  Tne  Firfi  Part.  Long  Metre- 
Ver.  I — (5,  15^ — 18. 

Ddiverance  from  Defpair  ;  or,  "Temptations 
overcome, 

I. 

I^in  H  will  1  love,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 
My  Rock,myTower,myhi^hl)cfcncc^ 
Thy  mighty  Arm  fliall  be  my  ^>ufl:, 
For  I  have  found  Sahation  thence. 

II. 
Death,  and  the  Terrors  of  the  Grave, 
Stood  round  me  with  their  difmal  Shade  ; 
D  While 


44  Psalm  XVIIL 

While  Floods  ot  high  Temptations  rore. 
And  made  iny  finking  Soul  atraid. 
III. 

I  faw  the  opening  Gates  of  Hell, 
With  endlefs  Pains  and  Sorrows  there, 
Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell, 
While  I  was  hurry 'd  to  Defpair. 
IV. 

In  my  Diftrefs  I  call  d  my  God, 
When  I  could  fcarce  believe  him  mine  ; 
He  bow'd  his  Ear  to  my  Complaint, 
Then  did  his  Grace  appear  Divine. 

[With  fpeed  he  flew  to  my  Relief, 
As  on  a. Cherub's  Wing  he  rode; 
Awful  and  bright  as  Lightning  fhone 
The  Face  of  my  Deliverer  God. 

VI. 
Temptations  fled  at  his  Rebuke, 
The  Blafl:  of  his  Almighty  Breath  ; 
He  fent  Salvation  from  on  high, 
And  drew  me  from  the  Deeps  of  Death  ] 

VII. 

Great  wxre  my  Fears,  my  Foes  were  great, 

MuchW'astheirStrengrh^and  more  their  Rage; 

But  Chrift^  my  Lord,  is  Conqueror  flill 

In  all  the  Wars  that  Devils  wage. 
VIII. 

My  Song  for  ever  fliall  record 

That  terrible,  that  joyful  Hour  ; 

And  give  the  Glory  to  the  Lord 

-Due  to  his  Mercy  and  his  Power. 

Ihjiv;  divided  this  lof'g  Tfalm  into  three  P<xrtii  atid   accnmnio- 
Sisited  the  ffverJil  Ferfes  of  it  to  our  Spiritual  lVarfa,'i  and  Viclury 


ihf'Oitgh  Oracey  as  being  of  morj  frequent  and  general  V 
tians :  Tst  there  an  /o  nobk  Exprejfons  of  Triumph  in 


I  Vie  ti  Ch\ 

God-,  and 

"thanks 
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TkJtfiks  for  I'tSfory  over  temporal  Enemies  fcattei-e.l  up  and  dotvrty 
Cnat  perfnaded  me  to  form  them  afte)^i:jardi  in  Common  Mitre  alj'o. 
Agreeable  to  ih:ir  origi/i.xl  Defigfu 

Psalm  XVIII. 
T^he  Second  Part^  v.  20 — 26.  Long  Metre. 
Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded. 
I. 

Lo  R  D,  thcoi  haft  fcen  my  Soul  fincere. 
Haft  made  thvTruth  andLove  appears 
Before  mine  Eyes  I  fet  thy  Laws, 
And  thou  haft  own'd  my  righteous  Caufe. 

Since  I  have  learnt  thy  holy  Ways, 

I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  Face  ; 

Or  if  my  Feet  did  e'er  depart, 

'T\\  as  never  with  a  wicked  Heart. 
III. 

What  fore  Temptations  broke  my  Reft  ! 

What  Wars  and  Stragglings  in  my  Breaft  ! 

But  thro'  thy  Grace  that  reigns  within, 

I  guard  againft  my  darling  Sin. 

That  Sin  that  clofe  befets  m,e  ftill, 
That  works  and  ftrives  againft  my  Will ; 
When  fhall  thy  Spirit's  So\ereign  Power 
Deftrov  it,  that  it  rife  no  more  ? 
V. 

i  With  an  impartial  Hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  Mortals  their  Rew  ard  : 
The  kind  and  faithful  Souls  fhall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 
VI. 

The  Juft  and  Pure  fhall  ever  fay 
Thou  art  more  Pure,  more  Juft  than  they  : 
D  a  And 
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And  Men  that  love  Revenge  rtiall  know 
God  hath  an  Arm  of  Vengeance  too.] 

Psalm  XVIIL  the  Third  Part,  v.  30, 

3  ^y  34>  3  5)  A^>  ^^-     Long  Metre. 
Rejoicing  in  God  j  or  Salvation  and  Iriumph. 

I. 

JUST  are  thy  Ways,  and  true  thy  Word, 
Great  Rock  of  my  fecure  Abode  y 
Who  is  a  God  befide  the  Lord  ? 
Or  whereas  a  Refuge  hke  our  God  ? 

II. 
'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  Might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  Sword  to  wield  ; 
And  while  with  Sin  and  Hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  Salvation  for  my  Shield. 

III. 
He  lives,  (and  blefled  be  my  Rock,) 
The  God  of  my  Salvation  lives. 
The  dark  Defigns  of  Hell  are  broke  ; 
Sweet  is  the  Peace  my  Father  gives. 

IV. 
Before  the  Scoffers  of  the  Age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  Name, 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  Rage, 
But  meet  Reproach,  and  bear  the  Shame. 

V. 

To  David  and  his  Royal  Seed, 
Thy  Grace  for  ever  Ihall  extend  ,* 
Thy  Love  to  Saints  in  Chrift  their  Head 
Knows  not  a  Limit,  nor  an  End. 

P  S  A  L    M 
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Psalm  XVIII.  The  Ftrfi  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Fi^ory  and  T'riwnph  over  temporal  Enemies. 

I. 

WE  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  we^adore. 
Now  is  thine  Arm  reveal'd  ; 
Thou  art  ourStrength,ourhea\  enlyTower, 

Our  Bulwark  and  our  Shield. 
II. 
We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 
And  find  a  fure  Defence  ; 
His  holy  Name  our  Lips  in\oke, 
And  draw  Salvation  thence. 
III. 
When  God,  our  Leader,  fhines  in  Arms, 

What  mortal  Heart  can  bear 
The  Thunder  of  his  loud  Alarms  ? 
The  Lightning  of  his  Spear  ? 
IV. 
He  rides  upon  the  winged  Wind, 

And  Angels  in  Array 
In  MiUions  wait  to  know  bis  Mind, 
And  fwift  as  Flames  obey. 
V. 
He  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  Rebuke, 

Whole  Armies  are  difmayM  ; 
His  Voice,  his  Frown,  his  angry  Look 
Strikes  all  their  Courage  dead. 
VI. 
He  forms  our  Generals  for  the  Field, 

With  all  their  dreadful  Skill  ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  Sword  to  wield, 
And  makes  their  Hearts  of  Steel. 

D  3  VIJ. 
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VII. 
[He  arms  our  Captains  to  the  Fight^ 

(Tho'  there  his  Name's  forgot ; 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  Mighty 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.) 
VIII. 

Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  Nations  bleft 

For  his  own  Churches  fake : 
The  Powers  that  give  his  People  reft, 

Shall  of  his  Care  partake.] 

St.  7.  Jf^.  45.  I,  5-  Thus    faith   the    Lord  to  Cyrusy 1 

girded  thee,  tho'  thou  haft  not  known  me. 

Psalm  XVIII.     T'he  Second  Pan, 

Common  Metre. 

"The  Conquero/s  Song, 

To  thine  Almighty  Arm  we  owe 
The  Triumphs  of  the  Day  ; 
Thy  Terrors,   Lord^  confound  the  Foe^ 
And  melt  their  Strength  away. 

""Tis  by  thine  Aid  our  Troops  prevail. 

And  break  united  Powders, 
Or  burn  their  boafted  Fleets,  or  fcale 

The  proudeft  of  their  Towers. 
III. 
How  have  we  chas'd  them  thro^  the  Field, 

And  trod  them  to  the  Ground, 
While  thy  Salvation  was  our  Shield, 

But  they  no  Shelter  found  ! 
IV. 
In  vain  to  Idol-Saints  they  cry, 

And  perifti  in  their  Blood  ; 
Where  is  a  Rock  fo  great,  fo  high. 

So  powerful  as  our  God  ? 
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V- 
The  Rock  of  Ifraelcvev  lives, 

His  Name  be  ever  blcfl ; 
'Tis  his  own  Arm  the  Vitlory  gives. 

And  gives  his  People  Reit. 
VI. 
On  Kings  that  reign  as  David  did. 

He  pjurs  his  Bleffings  down  ; 
Secures  their  Honours  to  their  Seed, 

And  \vell  fupports  the  Crown. 

P  s  A  L  M^XIX.  Fiifi  Part.  Short  Metre. 

T'he  Book  of  NaTUre  and  Scnpitiye. 

for  a  Lord*s-Day  Morning. 

I. 

BE  HOL  D  the  lofty  Sky 
Declares  its  Maker  God, 
And  all  his  Srarry  Works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  Power  abroad. 

IL 
The  Darknefs  and  the  Light 
Still  keep  their  Courfe  the  fame  ; 
While  Night  to  Day,  and  Day  to  Night 
Divinely  teach  his  Name. 

lir. 
In  every  difterent  Land, 
Their  general  Voice  is  knov  n  ; 
They  fhew  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand, 
And  Orders  of  his  Throne. 

IV. 
Ye  Br  it  if?  Lands  rejoice. 
Here  he  reveals  his  Word, 
We  are  not  left  to  Nature's  Voice, 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

D  4  V. 
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V. 

His  Statutes  and  Commands 

Arefct  before  our  Eyes, 
He  puts  his  Gofpel  in  our  Hands> 

Where  our  Salvation  lies. 

VL 

His  Laws  are  juft  and  pure. 

His  Truth  without  Deceit, 
His  Promifes  for  ever  fure. 

And  his  Rewards  are  great. 
VII. 

[Not  Honey  to  the  Tafte 

Affords  fo  much  Delight, 
Nor  Gold  that  has  the  Furnace  paft, 

So  much  allures  the  Sight. 
VIII. 

While  of  thy  Works  King, 

Thy  Glory  to  proclaim. 
Accept  the  Praife,  my  God,  my  King, 

In  my  Redeemer's  Name.] 

I^e  Pfalniiji  here,  and  in  other  Ifalms,  ufes  the  word  Law,  U 
exp-refs  the  jive  Books  of  Mofes,  o/'  all  the  Divine  Kevelatidn 
that  hhaci  in  his  time  j  yet  Chrift  and  ths  Apojlles  fo  frequently 
dijiinguijh  the  Law  arid  the  Gofpel,  that  I  have  chofen  to  imi- 
tate their  Language,  atid  have  often  introduced  the  v:o:ds  Gof- 
jel,  Truth,  and  Promire,  injfead  of  Statutes,  Teftimonics,  &■<. 
as  being  more  agy-eeable  to  the  Style  0/  the  Kir^oTeftament. 

St.  I.  I  have  here  infer  ted  the  laji  Vcrfe  nf  ths  Ifa^m  uiih  an 
Evangelical  Turn,  as  a  ^^oper  Conclujion  of  this  fi^-Jl  Part ;  the 
ivhole  being  too  Iwg  to  be  Jung  at  once,  according  to  cur  pefeut 
Cuftom, 

P  s  A  L  M  XIX.   Second  Part.  Short  Metre. 

Goas  IVord  moft  excel! em -i  or,  Sincerity  and 

JVatihfulnefs, 

For  a  Lord's- Day  Morning. 

I. 

BEHOLD  the  Morning  Sun 
Begins  his  glorious  Way  ; 

His 
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His  Beams  thro'  all  the  Nations  run. 
And  Life  and  Light  convey. 

But  where  the  Gofpel  comes, 
It  fpreads  diviner  Light, 
It  calls  dead  Sinners  from  their  Tombs, 

And  gives  the  Blind  their  Sight. 
^  III.  ^ 

How  perfeft  is  thy  Word  ! 

And  all  thy  Judgments   juft  ! 
For  ever  fure  thy  Promife,  Lord, 

And  Men  fecurely  truft. 
IV. 

My  Gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  Directions  given  ! 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  Path  to  Heaven  ! 

Pause. 
V. 

I  hear  thy  Word  v/ith  Love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  left  I  ftray. 
VI. 

0  w  ho  can  ever  find 
The  Errors  of  his  Ways  ? 

Yet  with  a  bold  prefumptuous  Mind, 

1  w^ould  not  dare  tranfc^iefs. 

VII.     ^ 
Warn  me  of  every  Sin, 
Forgive  my  fecret  Faults, 
And  cleanfe  this  guilty  Soul  of  mine, 
Whofe  Crimes  exceed  my  Thoughts, 

D  5  VIH... 
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VIII. 
While  with  my  Heart  and  Tongue, 
I  fpread  thy  Praife  abroad. 
Accept  the  Worfhip  and  the  Song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

Psalm  XIX.     Long  Metre. 
The  Books  of  Nattire  and  of  Scripture  com- 
pard  ;    or,    T'he  Glory  and  Succefs   of  the 
Gcf  el, 

I. 

THE  Heavens  declare  thy  Glory,  Lord, 
Li  every  Star  thy  Wifdom  fliines  ^ 
But  when  our  Eyes  behold  thy  Word, 
We  read  thy  Name  in  fairer  Lines. 

II. 
The  rolling  Sun,  the  changing  Light, 
And  Nights  and  Da}s  thy  Power  confefs  - 
But  the  bleft  Volume  thou  haft  writ 
Reveals  thy  Juflice  and  thy  Grace. 

IIL        ^ 
Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars  convey  thy  Praife 
Round  the  whole  Earth,  and  never  fiand  ; 
So  when  thy  Truth  begun  its  Race, 

It  tcuch'd,  and  glanc'd  on  every  Land. 
IV. 

Nor  fiaall  thy  fpreading  Gofpel  reft. 
Till  thro'  the  World  thy  Truth  has  run  .;- 
Till  Chrifl  has  all  the  Nations  bleft. 
That  fee  the  Light,  or  feel  the  Sun. 

V. 
Great  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs,  arife, 
Blefs  the  dark  World  with  heavenly  Light; 
Thy  Gofpel  makes  the  Simple  wife  ; 
Thy  Laws  are  pure,  thy  Judgments  right. 


I 
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VI. 

Thy  nobleft  Wonders  here  we  view 
In  Souls  renewM,  and  Sins  forgiven  : 
Lord,  clcanfe  my  Sins,  my  Soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  Word  my  Guide  to  Heaven. 

Tho  th  plain  Vefign  of  the  T [aim: ft  is  to  Jhew  the  Ex:el' 
Uncy  of  the;  Book  of  Scripture  abovt  the  BooL  of  A.jture,  iu  o>- 
dif  to  convert  atid  fave  a  Sivver,  yet  the  Apoftle  Paul,  /?;  l^om. 
10.18.  applies,  or  accommodates  the  ^th  ver.  to  the  [pre  a  ding  of 
the  Cofpel  over  the  Roman  Evipirey  ivbjch  is  calUd  the  whole 
Worlcf /«  the  Ne^  T'eftament  •,  atid  in  this  Vcrfion  1  have  en* 
deavoured  to  imitate  him* 

Psalm  XIX.  To  the  Tune  of  the  115  PiV 
'The  Book  of  Nature  aiid  Scripture. 

I.  (Frame 

^^REAT  God,  the  Heavens  well-orcer'd 
Declares  the  Glories  of  thy  Name  ; 
There  thy  rich  Works  ot  Wonder  faine 
A  thoufand  ftarry  Beauties  there, 
A  thoufand  radiant  Marks  appcr.r 
Of  boundlefs  Power  and  Skill  Divine. 
II. 
From  Night  to  Day,  from  Day  to  Night 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  Light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  Wifdom  read  : 
With  lilent  Eloquence  they  raife 
Our  Thoughts  to  our  Creator's  Praife, 
And  neither  Sound  nor  Language  nerJ 
III. 
Yet  their  Divine  Inllrudions  run 
Far  as  the  Journeys  of  the  Sun, 

And  every  Nation  knows  their  Voice  : 
The  Sun,  like  fomc  young  Bridegroom  drcft, 
Breaks  from  the  Chambers  of  the  Ealt, 
Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  Earth  rejoice. 

IV.' 
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IV. 

Wherever  he  fpreads  his  Beams  abroad, 
He  fmiles,  and  fpeaks  his  Maker  God  ; 

All  Nature  joins  to  fhew  thy  Praife  : 
Thus  God,  in  every  Creature  fhines  ; 
Fair  as  the  Book  of  Nature's  Lines, 

But  fairer  is  thy  Book  of  Grace. 

Pause. 
V. 
I  love  the  Volumes  of  thy  Word  ; 
What  Light  and  Joy  thofe  Leaves  afford 

To  Souls  benighted  and  diftreft  ! 
Thy  Precepts  guide  my  doubtful  Way, 
Thy  Fear  forbids  my  Feet  to  ftray, 
Thv  Promife  leads  my  Heart  to  reft. 
VI. 
From  tlie  Dlfcoveries  of  thy  Law, 
The  perfeft  Rules  of  Life  I  draw, 

Thefe  are  my  Study  and  Delight  :- 
Not  Honey  fo  invites  the  Taile, 
Nor  Gold,   that  hath  the  Furnace  paft. 
Appears  fo  pleafinc^  to  the  Sight. 
VII. 
ThyThreatningswakemyflumb'ringEyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  Danger  lies  ; 
JBut  ^is  thy  Bleifed  Gofpel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  Confcience  clean, 
Converts  my  Soul,  fubdues  my  Sin, 
And  gives  a  free  but  large  Reward. 
VIIL 
Who  knows  the  Errors  of  his  Thoughts  ? 
My  God,  forgive  my  fecret  Faults, 
And  from  prefumptuous  Sins  reftraln  : 

Accept 
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Accept  my  poor  Attempts  of  Praife, 
That  I  have  read  thy  Book  of  Grace, 
And  Book  of  Nature  not  in  vain. 

Psalm  XX. 
Prayer  and  Hope  ofViclory, 
For  a  Day  of  Prayer  in  time  of  War. 
I. 

N"o  w  may  the  God  of  Power  and  Grace 
Attend  his  Peoples  humble  Cry  ! 
Jehc'vah  hears,  when  Ifrael  prays. 
And  brings  Deliverance  from  on  high. 

The  Name  of  Jacobs  God  defends 
Better  than  Shields  or  brazen  Walls  ; 
He,  from  his  Sandtuary,  fends 
Succour  and  Strength  when  Zicn  calls, 

III. 
Well  he  remembers  all  our  Sighs, 
His  Love  exceeds  our  bcft  Deferts  ; 
His  Loi'e  accepts  the  Sacrifice 
Of  humble  Groans  and  broken  Hearts* 

IV. 
In  his  Salvation  is  our  Hope, 
And,  in  the  Name  of  Ifraels  God, 
Our  Troops  fliall  lift  their  Banners  up. 
Our  Navies  fpread  their  Flags  abroad. 

V, 
Some  truft  in  Horfes  train'd  for  War, 
And  fome  of  Chariots  make  their  Boafts  ^ 
Our  fureft  ExpCiftations  are 
From  Thee,  the  Lord  of  Heavenly  Hods. 

VI. 
[O  may  the  Memory  of  thy  Nan-ke 
Infpire  our  Armies  for  the  Fight  ! 

Our 
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Our  Foes  rtiall  fall  and  die  with  fliame. 

Or  quit  the  Field  with  fhameful  Flight.! 
VII.  ^     -" 

Kow  fave  us,  Lord,  from  flavifh  Fear, 

Now  let  our  Hopes  be  firm  and  ftrong. 

Till  the  Salvation  fhall  appear. 

And  Joy  and  Triumph  raife  the  Song. 

Psalm  XXI.  Common  Metre. 

Our  King  is  the  Care  of  Heaven. 

I. 

THE  King,OLord,  with  Songs  of  Praife, 
Shall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  ; 
And    bleft  with  thy  Salvation,  raife 
To  Heaven  his  chearful  Voice. 
XL 

Thy  fure  Defence,  thro'  Nations  round. 

Has  fpread  his  glorious  Name  ; 
And  his  fuccefsful  Aftions  crowned 

With  Majefty  and  Fame. 
III. 
Then  let  the  King  on  God  alone. 

For  timely  Aid,  rely  ; 
His  Mercy  fhall  fupport  the  Throne, 

And  all  our  Wants  fupply. 

But,  righteous  Lord,  his  flubborn  Foes 

Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  Hand  ; 
Thy  v-engefnl  Arm  fhall  find  out  thofe 

That  hate  his  mild  Command. 
V. 
When  thou  againft  them  doft  engage. 

Thy  juft,  but  dreadful  Doom 
Shall,  like  a  fiery  Oven's  Rage, 

Their  Hopes  and  them  confume. 

VL 
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Vl. 
riius,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  Power  declare. 

And  thus  exalt  thy  Fame ; 
Whilft  we  glad  Songs  of  Praife  prepare 
For  thine  Ahiiighty  Name. 

J  have  hnvfozved  almojl  aV  thefe  Stanza's  from  Mr.  Tate '5  Ver- 
fion,  and  they  feem  very  a^facubU  to  his  IWefetit  Majefty  Kwg 
George,  171 6. 

Psalm  XXL  i — 9.  Long  Metre. 

Cbrift  exalted  to  the  Kingdcm. 
L 

DAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  Strength, 
Rais'dtothcThrone  by  fpeoal  Grace; 
But  Chrifl,  the  Son,  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  Triumph  and  the  Praife, 

II. 
How  great  is  the  Meffiah's  Joy 
In  the  Salvation  of  thy  Hand  ! 
Lord,  Thou  haft  rais'd  his  Kingdom  high. 
And  giv'n  the  World  to  his  Comm.and. 

III. 
Thy  Goodnefs  grants  whatever  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  leaft  Rcquell  withhold  j 
BleHings  of  Love  prevent  him  ftilj, 

And  Crowns  of  Glory,  not  of  Gold. 
IV. 

Honour  and  Majefty  Divine 

Around  his  Sacred  Temples  fliine ; 

Bleft  with  the  Fa\'our  of  thy  Face, 

And  Length  of  everlafting  Days. 

Thine  Hand  fiiall  find  out  all  his  Foes  ^ 
And  as  a  fiery  Oven  glows 
With  raging  Heat  and  living  Coals, 
So  fliall  thy  Wrath  devour  their  Souls. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXIL  i. — 16.  The  Firfl  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

"the  Sufferings  and  Death  of  Chrifl. 

I- 

WH  Y  has  my  God  my  Soul  forfook. 
Nor  will  a  Smile  afford  ? 
(Thus  David  once,  in  Anguifh,  fpokc. 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord.) 
II. 
Tho  ^tis  thy  chief  Delight  to  dwell 

Among  thy  praifing  Saints, 
Yet  Thou  canft  hear  a  Groan  as  wxli. 
And  pity  our  Complaints. 
III. 
Our  Fathers  trufted  in  thy  Name, 
And  great  Deliverance  found  ; 
But  Tm  a  Worm  defpisM  of  Men, 

And  trodden  to  the  Ground. 
IV. 

Shaking  the  Head  they  pafs  me  by. 
And  laugh  my  Soul  to  feorn  ; 

'^  In  vain  he  trtifis  in  God^  they  cry, 
^'  NegleEied  and  forlorn. 

But  Thou  art  He  who  formM  my  Flefli 

By  thine  Almighty  Word, 
And  fince  I  hung  upon  the  Breaft, 

My  Hope  is  in  the  Lord. 
VI. 
Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  Face, 

When  Foes  (land  threatning  round. 
In  the  dark  Hour  of  deep  Diftrefs, 

And. not  an  Helper  found? 

Pause 
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P  A  U  <^  H. 
VII. 

Behold  thy  Darling,  left  among 

The  Cruel  and  the  Proud, 
As  Bulls  ot  Biij])an  fierce  and  ftrong, 

As  Lions  roarnig  loud. 
VIII. 

From  Earth  and  Hell  my  Sorrows  meet 

To  multiply  the  Smart ; 
They  nail  my  Hands,  they  pierce  my  Feet, 

And  try  to  vex  my  Heart. 
IX. 

Yet  if  thy  Sovereign  Hand  let  loofe 

The  Rage  of  Earth  and  Hell, 
Why  will  my  heavenly  Father  bruife 

The  Son  he  loves  fo  well  ? 
X. 
My  God,   if  poffible  it  be, 

With-hold  this  bitter  Cup  ,* 
Bur  I  refign  my  Will  to  thee. 

And  drink  the  Sorrows  up. 
XL 
My  Heart  diflblves  with  Pangs  unknown,. 

In  Groans  I  wafte  my  Breath  ; 
Thy  heavy  Hand  has  brought  me  down 

Low  as  the  Duft  of  Death. 
XII. 
Father,  I  give  my  Spirit  up. 

And  trull:  it  in  thy  Hand  i 
My  dying  Flefli  fhall  reft  in  Hope, 

And  rife  at  thy  Command. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  XXII.  20,21,27—31.  The  Se- 
cond Part.     Common  Metre. 
Chrifl's  Sufferings  and  Kingdom. 
I. 


a 


ix 


NO  w  from  the  roaring  Lions  Rage^ 
''  0  Lord,  proteB  thy  Son ', 
Nor  leave  thy  Darling  to  engage 

''  T'he  Powers  of  Hell  alone.'' 
II. 
Thus  did  our  fuffering  Saviour  pray. 

With  mighty  Cries  and  Tears  ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  Day, 

And  chas'd  away  his  Fears. 
III. 
Great  was  the  Victory  of  his  Death,. 

His  Throne  exalted  high  ; 
And  all  the  Kindreds  of  the  Earth 

Shall  worfhip,  or  fhall  die. 
IV. 
A  numerous  Offspring  muft  arife 

From  his  expiring  Groans  ; 

They  fhall  be  reckonM,  in  his  eyes. 

For  Daughters  and  for  Sons. 
V. 

The  meek  and  humble  Souls  fhall  fee 

His  Table  richly  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  fhall  be 

With  Joys  immortal  fed. 
VL 
The  Ifles  fhall  know  the  Righteoufnefs 

Of  our  incarnate  God; 
And  Nations,  yet  unborn,   profefs 

Salvation  in  his  Blood. 

Psalm 
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Ps  A  L  M  XXII.     Long  Metre. 

Chrjft's  S^fierings  and  Exaltation. 

I. 

^To^v  let  our  mournful  Songs  record 
S    The  dying  Sorrows  of  our  Lord  ; 
When  he  complained  in  Tears  and  Bloody 
As  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 

II. 
The  Jezvs  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 
And  (hake  their  Heads,  and  laugh  in  Scornj 

He  refcuM  others  from  the  Grave  ; 
'*  Now  let  him  trv  himfelf  to  fave. 

'   III. 
*^  This  is  the  Man  did  once  pretend 
*^  God  was  his  Father,  and  his  Friend,- 
''  If  God  the  BleHed  lovM  him  fo, 

*'  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?'* 
IV. 

Barbarous  People  !  Cruel  Priefls ! 

How  they  flood  round  like  favage  Beads ! 

Like  Lions  gaping  to  devour. 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power. 

V. 
They  wound  his  Head,  his  Hands,  his  Feet, 
Till  Streams  of  Blood  each  other  meet ; 
By  Lot  his  Garments  they  divide, 
And  mock  the  Panes  in  which  he  dvM. 

'vi. 
But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  Cry  ; 
Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  reigns  on  high; 
i  he  Nations  learn  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  humble  Sinners  tatle  his  Grace. 

In  this  Verfjon  1  have  ^ilti.igf^d  the  zvhole  P/ulniy  and  chcfen  orf 
ly  th'fe  Verfes  of  it  whij:  Jrc  cited  or  tx^lutud  in  thi  Xttv  T^t^' 
rpertt,  (vit.;  i,  7,8,  42,  li,  15,  lB,Z4f  -^'>  3';  ^V- 

P  S  .-i  L  M 
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Psalm  XXIII.  Long  Metre. 
God  our  Shepherd, 

L 

MY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  ; 
Now  fhall  myWants  be  well  fupply'd^ 
His  Providence  and  Holy  Word 
Become  my  Safety  and  my  Guide.. 

In  Paftures  where  Salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  reft ; 
There  living  Water  gently  flows. 

And  all  the  Food  divinely  bleft. 

III. 
My  wandring  Feet  his  Ways  miftake. 
But  he  reftores  my  Soul  to  Peace, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  Mercy  ^s  fake, 
In  the  fair  Paths  of  Righteoufnefsa. 

ly. 

Tho'  I  walk  thro'  the  gloomy  Vale, 
Where  Death  and  all  its  Terrors  are,. 
My  Heart  and  Hope  fhall  never  fail. 
For  God  my  Shepherdess  with  me  there. 

V. 
Amidft  the  Darknefs  and  the  Deeps 
Thou  art  my  Comfort,  thou  my  Stay  ; 
Thy  Staff  fupports  my  feeble  Steps, 
Thy  Rod  direds  my  doubtful  Way. 

VI. 
The  Sons  of  Earth  and  Sons  of  Hell 
Gaze  at  thy  Goodnefs,  and  repine 
To  fee  my  Table  fpread  fo  well 
With-  living  Bread  and  chearful  Wine* 

VII. 
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VI L 
[How  I  rejoice  when  on  my  Head 
Thy  Spirit  conclefcends  to  reft  i 
'Tis  a  Divine  Anointing  fhed 
Like  Oil  of  Ghdnefs  at  a  Feaft. 

VIH. 
Surely  the  Mercies  ot   the  Lord 
Attend  his  Houfliold  all  their  Days  ; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  Word, 
To  feek  his  Face  and  finghis  Praife.] 

Psalm  XXIIL     Common  Metre. 
I. 

MY  Shepherd  will  fupply  my  Need, 
Jehovah  is  his  Name  ; 
In  Pali u res  tVefh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Belide  the  livinij  Stream. 
""    II. 
He  brings  my  wandring  Spirit  back. 

When  I  forfake  his  Ways  ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  Mercy's  fake. 
In  Paths  of  Truth  and  Grace. 
III. 

When  I  walk  thro'  the  S.'iades  of  Death, 

Thy  Prefence  is  my  Stay  ; 
A  Word  of  thy  fupporcing  Breadi 
Drives  all  my  Fears  a\\  ay. 
IV. 
Thy  Hand,  in  fjiight  of  all  my  Foes, 

Doth  ftill  my  liable  fpread  ; 
My  Cup  with  BlelTings  o\eriknvs. 
Thine  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 
V. 
The  fure  Provifions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  Days  ; 

O 
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O  may  thy  Houfe  be  mine  Abode^ 
And  all  my  Work  be  Praife  ! 
VI. 

There  would  I  find  a  fettled  Reft, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  Stranger,  or  a  Gueft, 

But  like  a  Child  at  Home. 

St,  4.  T})e  Oil  or  Ointment  that  was  ufed  of  old  to  amivt 
and  perfume  the  Head,  171  the  Senfe  and  Language  of  the  Nero 
'Tejiament,  muj}  fignify  the  Communications  of  the  Holy  Spi- 
-lit,  which  is  called  the  Anointing,  i  Joh'^  2.  20,  27.  as  I  have 
explained  it  in  the  Long  Metre -^  and  Pfal.  45.  7,  with  John  3» 
34.  app-oves  it. 

Psalm  XXIII.  Short  Metre. 

I. 

MT'^HE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
X     I  fl^all  be  well  fuppl/d  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  befide  ? 

II. 
He  leads  me  to  the  Place 
Where  Heavenly  Pafture  grows, 
Where  living  Waters  gently  pafs. 
And  full  Salvation  flows. 

III. 
If  e'er  I  go  aftray, 
He  doth  my  Soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way 
For  his  moft  Holy  Name. 

IV. 
While  he  affords  his  Aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  Fear  ; 
Thg'  llhould  walk  throDeath'sdarkShade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
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V. 

In  Tpight  of  all  my  Foes, 
Thou  doft  my  Table  fprcad. 
My  Cup  with  BIcfllngs  overflows. 

And  Joy  exalts  mv  Head. 

VI. 
The  Bounties  of  thy  Love 
Shall  crown  my  following  Days  ; 
Nor  from  thy  Houfe  will  I  remo\T-, 
Nor  ceafe  to  fpcak  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  XXIV.    Common  Metre. 
DzveLi^g  vcith  God, 

I. 

THF  Earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 
With  Adarns  numerous  Race  ; 
He  rais'd  its  Arches  o'er  the  Floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  Seas. 
II. 
But  who,  among  the  Sons  of  Men, 

May  vifit  thine  Abode  ? 
He  that  has  Hands  from  Mifchief  clean, 
Whofe  Heart  is  right  with  God. 
III. 
\  his  is  the  Man  may  rife  and  take 

The  BlefTings  of  his  Grace  ; 
ihis  is  tlie  Lot  of  thofe  that  feck 
The  God  of  Jacoly's  Face. 
IV. 
Now  let  our  Souls  immortal  Powers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare, 

Lift  up  their  everlafling  Doors, 

The  King  ot  Glory  s  near. 


V. 
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V. 

The  King  of  Glory  !  Who  can  tell 

The  Wonders  of  his  Might  ? 
He  rules  the  Nations  ;  but  to  dwell 

With  SaintSj  is  his  Delight. 

Psalm  XXIV.  Long  Metre. 
Saints  divell  in  Hea^oen  ;  or^  Chrifl^s  Afcenjicn, 

I. 

THIS  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
AndMen,andWorrns,andBeafls,and  Birds: 
He  raised  the  Building  on  the  Seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  Dwelling-Place. 

II. 
But  there's  a  brighter  World  on  high, 
Thy  Palace,  Lord,  above  the  Sky  : 
Who  fliall  afcend  that  bleft  Abode, 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker  God  ? 

III. 
He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 
WhofeHeart  is  pure5\\  hofcHands  are  clean. 
Him  fhall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  blefs, 
And  clothe  his  Soul  with  Righteoufnefs. 

IV. 
Thefe  are  the  Men,  the  pious  Race 
That  feek  the  God  of  Jaal^'s  Face  ; 
Thefe  fhall  enjoy  the  blifstul  Sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlafling  Light. 
Pause. 

V. 
Rejoice,  ye  fhining  Worlds  on  high. 
Behold  the  King  of  Glory  nigh  ; 
Who  can  this  King  of  Glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  He. 

5      J  .  VI. 
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VI. 
Yc  Heavenly  Gates,    your  Leaves  difplay 
T'o  make  the  Lord  the  Saviour  way  : 
Laden  with  Spoils  from  Larth  and  Hell, 
Hie  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell. 

VII. 
Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  goes  before. 
He  opens  Heaven's  eternal  Door, 
To  give  his  Saints  a  blell  Abode, 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God» 

//  this  Ffulmzvas  w-ittev  <^t  the  AjCent  of  the  Ark  of  Cnd  into 
Z«ion  ihi  C:iy  of  David,  it  is  710-  unnatural  to  apfy  it  to  the 
Jrefence  of  Chrijt  tvitk  his  Chufcb  in  l^^irjhi^y  as  in  the  Common 
Metre  j  o",  to  ihd  Afs:e}ifion  of  Chrift  to  Heaven-,  as  inx\\'\^  Me- 
tre. In  this-,  and  otjxr  Farts  of  the  F faint-,  I  have  endeavoured  to 
make  th:  Connexion  plain  and  eafyy  which  is  very  oOfcure  in  the 
Text. 

Psalm  XXV.  i— ii.  The Fhji Part. 
IVaiting  for  Pardon  and  Direction, 

Lift  my  Soul  to  God, 
My  Truft  is  in  his  Name ; 
Let  not  my  Foes,  that  feek  my  Blood, 
Still  triumph  in  my  Shame. 

II. 
Sin,   and  the  Powers  of  Hell 
Perfuade  me  to  defpair  ; 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  Covenant  well. 
That  I  may  Ycape  the  Snare. 

III. 
From  the  firft  dawning  Light, 
Till  the  dark  Evening  rife. 
For  thy  Salvation,  Lord,   I  wait 

With  ever-longing  Eyes. 
IV. 

Remember  all  thy  Grace, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  Truth  ; 

E  Forgive 


6%    '         Psalm  XXV. 
Forgive  the  Sins  of  riper  Days, 
And  Follies  ot  mv  Youth. 
V. 

The  Lord  is  juft  and  kind. 
The  Meek  fhall  learn  his  Ways, 

And  every  humble  Sinner  find 
The  Methods  of  his  Grace. 

VI. 
For  his  own  Goodnefs-fake 
He  faves  my  Soul  from  Shame  : 

He  pardons  (tho'  my  Guilt  be  great) 
Thro'  my  Redeemer  s  Name. 

Psalm  XXV.  12,14,  ^o,  13.  2d  Pan. 
Divine  Infimciien. 

I- 

WHERE  fhall  the  Man  be  found 
That  fears  t'oftend  his  God, 
That  loves  the  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  Rod  ? 
II. 

The  Lord  fhall  make  him  know 
The  Secrets  of  his  Heart, 
The  Wonders  of  his  Covenant  fhow. 
And  all  his  Love  impart. 
III. 

The  Dealings  of  his  Hand 

Are  Truth  and  Mercy  ftitl 
With  fuchns  to  his  Covenant  ftand, 

And  love  to  do  his  Will. 
IV. 

Their  Souls  fhall  dwell  at  eafe 

Before  their  Maker^s  Face  ; 
Their  Seed  fhall  tafte  the  Promifes 

In  their  extenfive  Grace. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXV.  15—22.  The  ^d  Part. 
Difirefs  of  Soul ;  or,  Back/liding  and  Defertioiv 

I. 

MI N  E  Eyes  and  my  Defire 
Arc  ever  to  the  Lord  ; 
I  love  to  plead  his  Promifes, 
And  reft  upon  his  Word. 

II. 
Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  Soul, 
Bring  thy  Salvation  near  ; 
When  will  thy  Hand  releafe  my  Feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  Snare  ? 

III. 
When  fliall  the  Sovereign  Grace 
Ot  my  forgiving  God 
Reftore  me  from  thofe  dangerous  Ways 
My  wandring  Feet  have  trod  ? 
IV. 

The  Tumult  of  my  Thoughts 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  Woe  ; 
My  Spirit  languifhes,  my  Heart 
Is  defolate  and  low. 
V. 

With  every  Morning-Light 
My  Sorrow  new  begins  ; 
Look  on  my  Anguifh  and  my  Pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  Sins, 

Pause. 
VI. 
Behold  the  Hofts  of  Hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  Hate  ? 
Againft  my  Life  they  rife,  and  join 
Their  Fury  with  Deceit. 

E  z  vn. 
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VII. 
O  keep  my  Soul  from  Death, 
Nor  put  my  Hope  to  fhame. 
For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  I'ruft 
In  my  Redeemer^'s  Name. 

VIII. 
With  humble  Faith  I  wait 
To  fee  thy  Face  again  ; 
Of  Ijrael  it  fhall  ne'er  be  faid, 
Ife  fought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

Psalm  XX VL 

Self-Examination  i  or.  Evidences  of  Grace. 

I. 

JUDGE  me,  O  Lord, and  prove  my  Ways, 
And  try  my  Reins,  and  try  my  Heart ; 
My  Faith  upon  thy  Promife  ftays, 
Nor  from  thy  Law  my  Feet  depart, 

I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  fit 
With  Men  of  Vanity  and  Lyes  ; 
'The  Scoffer  and  the  Hypocrite 
Are  the  Abhorrence  of  mine  Eyes. 

III. 
A  mongft  thy  Saints  will  I  appear. 
With  Hands  well-wafh'd  in  Innocence  ; 
F.i  V.  hen  I  ftand  before  thy  Bar, 
Tiie  Blood  of  Chrift  is  my  Defence. 

IV. 
Ii0\e  ciiy  Habitation,  Lord, 
The  Temple  where  thine  Honours  dwell  ; 
There  ihall  I  hear  thine  Holy  Word, 
A^^d  there  thy  Works  of  Wonder  tell. 

V. 
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V. 

Let  not  my  Soul  be  joinM  at  laft 
With  Men  of  Treachery  and  Blood, 
Since  I  my  Days  on  Earth  have  paft 
Among  the  Saints  and  near  my  God. 

Psalm  XXVIL   i— 5.  The  Fir  ft  Part. 
The  Chunb  is  our  Delight  and  Safety, 

T. 

^TpHE  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  Light, 

X       And  my  Salvation  too  i 
God  is  my  Strength,  nor  will  1  fear 
What  all  my  Foes  can  do. 
IL 
One  Privilege  my  Heart  defires  ; 

O  grant  me  an  Abode 
Among  the  Churches  of  thy  Saints, 
The  Temples  of  my  God  ! 
III. 
There  fliall  I  offer  my  Requefts, 

And  fee  thy  Beauty  ftill. 
Shall  hear  thy  Meffages  of  Love, 
And  there  enquire  thy  Will. 
IV. 
When  Troubles  rife,  and  Storms  appear, 

There  may  his  Children  hide  : 
God  has  a  ftrong  Pavilion  where 
He  makes  my  Soul  abide. 
V. 
Now  fliall  my  Head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  Foes  around. 
And  Songs  of  Joy  and  Vidory 
Within  thy  Temple  found. 

E  J  Psalm 
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Psalm  XXVII.  v.  8,9,  15,  14.  2d  Part. 
Prayer  and  Hope. 
I. 


o  o  N  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay, 
Te  Children  feek  my  Grace," 


s 

My  Heart  reply'd  without  delay, 

"  ///  feek  my  Father's  Face.'' 
11. 
Let  not  thy  Face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  Soul  away ; 
God  of  my  Life,  I  fly  to  Thee 

In  a  diftreffing  Dav. 
III. 
Should  Friends  and  Kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die  ; 
My  God  would  make  my  Life  his  Care, 

And  all  my  Need  fupply. 

Aly  fainting  Flefh  had  dyM  with  Grief, 

Had  not  my  Soul  believ'd 
To  fee  thy  Grace  provide  Relief, 

Nor  was  my  Hope  deceivM. 
V. 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  Saints, 

And  keep  your  Courage  up  j 
He^ll  raife  your  Spirit  w^hen  it  faints. 

And  far  exceed  your  Hope. 

The  2  ^th  Ffalm  has  fcarce  any  thifjg  vewy  but  xvh^t  is  repeated 
in  other  Tfalms* 

Psalm  XXIX. 

Storm  and  'Thunder. 
I. 

C""1  ivE  to  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Fame, 
J  Give  to  the  jLordRerirOvvn  and  Power, 

Afcribe 


Psalm  XXIX.  7? 

Afcrlbe  due  Honours  to  his  Name, 
And  his  Eternal  Mieht  adore. 

'11. 
7'he  Lord  proclaims  his  Power  aloud 
Over  the  Ocean  and  the  Land  ; 
His  Voice  divides  the  Watry  Cloud, 

And  Lightnings  blaze  at  his  Command. 

IIL 
He  fpeaks,  and  Tempefl,  Hail,  and  Wind 
Lay  the  wide  Forefts  bare  around  ; 
The  fearful  Hart,  and  frighted  Hind, 
Leap  at  the  Terror  ot  the  Sound. 

IV. 

To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  VoicC;, 
And,  lo  !  the  ftately  Cedars  break  ; 
The  Mountains  tremble  at  the  Noife, 
T'he  Valleys  roar,  the  Defarts  quake. 

V. 
The  Lord  fits  Sovereign  on  the  Flood, 
The  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  King  ; 
But  makes  his  Church  his  bleft  Abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  Glories  fing. 

VI. 
In  gentler  Language  there  the  Lord 
The  Counfeis  of  his  Grace  imparts  ; 
Amidll;  the  raging  Storm  his  Word 
Speaks  Peace  and  Courage  to  our  Hearts. 

Psalm    XXX.      The  Fir fi  Part. 

Siiknefs  healed^  and  Sorri^^JO  re?mved. 

I. 

IWi  L  L  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high. 
At  thy  Command  Difeafes  fly  ,* 
Who  but  a  God  can  fpeak  and  fave 
From  tlie  dark  Borders  of  the  Grave  ? 

E  4  IL 
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II. 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  Goodnefs  is  ; 
Let  all  your  Powers  rejoice  and  blefs. 
While  you  record  his  Holinefs. 

III. 
His  Anger  but  a  Moment  ftays. 
His  Love  is  Life  and  Length  of  Days  ; 
Tho'  Grief  and  7'ears  the  Night  employ. 
The  Morning-Star  reftores  the  Joy. 

Psalm  XXX.  t.  6.  "The  Second  Part. 
Healthy  Sicknefs^  and  Recovery. 

I. 

FIRM  was  my  Health, my  Day  was  bright, 
Andlprefum'd  twou'd  ne'er beNightj 
Fondly  I  faid  within  my  Heart, 
*  ^  Pleafure  and  Peace  (hall  ne'er  depart ^ 

li. 

But  I  forgot  thine  Arm  was  ftrong, 
Which  made  my  Mountain  ftand  folong  ; 
Soon  as  thy  Face  began  to  hide. 
My  Health  was  gone,  my  Comforts  dy'd. 

I  cryM  aloud  to  thee,  my  God  ; 

'"^  What  can'll  thou  profit  by  my  Blood  ? 

^^  Deep  in  the  Duft  can  I  declare 

*'  Thy  Truth,  or  fing  thy  Goodnefs  there? 

IV. 
"  Hear  me,  O  God  of  Grace  !  I  faid, 
*^  And  bring  me  from  among  the  Dead  :' 
Thy  Word  rebuked  the  Pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pardoning  Love  removed  my  Guilt. 

V. 
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V, 

My  Groans,  and  Tears,  and  Forms  of  Woe 

Arc  turn'd  to  Joy  and  Praifes  now  ; 

I  throw  my  Sackcloth  on  the  Ground, 

And  Eafe  and  Gladnefs  qird  me  round. 
VI.    "" 

My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame, 

Snail  ne'er  be  filcnt  of  thy  Name  ^ 

TiiyPraifefhall found  thro'PIarthandHcavcn, 

For  Sicknefs  heal'd,  and  Sins  forgiven. 

Psalm  XXXI.  5,13 — IP322,  23.  Fir/l  Part. 
Deliverance  from  Death. 

I. 

INTO  thine  Hand,  O  God  of  Truth, 
My  Spirit  I  commit  j 
Thou  haft  redeem 'd  my  Soul  from  Deaths 
And  favM  me  from  the  Pit. 
II. 
The  Paffions  of  my  Hope  and  Fear 

Maintain  d  a  doubtful  Strife, 
While  Sorrow,^  Pain,  and  Sin  confpir'd 
To  take  away  my  Life. 
'III. 
*'  My  T'lyna  are  in  thine  Hand^  I  cry  a, 

*'  77;o'  /  draw  near  the  Dujl  ; 
Thou  art  the  Refuge  where  I  hide. 
The  God  in  Avhom  I  truft. 
IV. 
O  make  thy  reconciled  Face 

Upon  thy  Servant  fliine, 
And  favc  me  for  thy  Mercy-fake, 
For  Fm  intirely  thine. 

E  5  Pause 
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Pause. 
V. 
[Twas  in  my  Hade,  my  Spirit  faid, 

"  /  7nufl  defpair  and  die^ 
^^  I  a?n  cut  off  bejore  thine  Eyes ; 
But  thou  haft  heard  my  Cry.] 
VL 
Thy  Goodnefs  how  divinely  free  ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  Grace, 
To  thofe  that  tear  thy  Majefty, 
And  truft  thy  Promifes  ! 
VII. 
O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  Saints^ 

And  fing  his  Praifes  loud  ; 
He^'U  bend  his  Ear  to  your  Complaints, 
And  recompence  the  Proud. 

Psalm  XXXL  7 — 13,18 — 21.  idPan.^^ 

Deliverance  from  Slander  and  Reproach. 

I. 

MY  Heart  rejoices  in  thy  Name, 
My  God,  my  Help,  my  Truft  ; 
Thou  haft  prefervM  my  Face  from  Shame, 
Mine  Honour  from  the  Duft. 
11. 

^^  My  Life  is  fpent  with  Grief,  I  cry'd, 
''  My  Years  confum'd  in  Groans, 

^^  My  Strength  decays,  mine  Eyes  are  dry 'd,. 

*'  And  Sorrow  w^aftes  my  Bones/*    * 

ni. 

Among  miiie  Enemies  my  Name 

Was  a  mere  Proverb  grown. 
While  to  my  Neighbours  I  became 

Forgotten  and  unknown. 

IV 


Psalm  XXXI.  77 

IV. 
Slander  and  Fear  on  every  fide 

Seiz'd  and  belet  me  round  ; 
I  to  the  Throne  ot  Grace  ap^ly'd. 

And  fpeedy  Refcue  found. 

Pause. 
V. 

How  great  Deliverance  thou  haft  wrought 

Before  the  Sons  of  Men  ! 
The  lying  Lips  to  Silence  brought. 

And  made  their  Woaftin^s  vain  1 
VL        "^ 
Thy  Children,  from  the  Strife  of  Tongues, 

Shall  thy  Pavilion  hide. 
Guard  them  from  Infamy  and  Wrongs, 

And  crufh  the  Sons  of  Pride. 
VII. 
Within  thy  fecret  Prefence,  Lord, 

Let  me  for  e\  er  dwell  ; 
No  fenced  City,  wallM  and  barr'd, 

Secures  a  Saint  fo  well. 

T  have  muL'htnxjifpofL'.i  the  Tarts  of  this  Ffahn,  th.it  I  mr^t 
uiite  ths  Vcrffs  of  thi  ftme  Seff^  a.id  Suhjetl  nearer  togeth.r,  a,td 
i9iitraH  them  into  two  Divine  Hymns, 

PsALM  XXXIL    Short  Metre. 

Forgivenefs  of  Sins  upon  CoiifelJlon. 

L 

OB  LE  s  s  E  D  Souls  are  thev 
Whofe  Sins  are  cove^r\l  o*er ! 
Divinely  blcft,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  Guilt  no  more  ! 

11.  , 

They  mourn  their  Follies  paft, 
Ai?d  keep  their  Hearts  with  Care  ; 

Their 


yS  Psalm   XXXII. 

Their  Lips  and  Lives,  witiiout  Deceit, 

Shall  prove  their  Faith  fincere. 
III. 

Willie  1  concealM  my  -  Guilt, 

1  felt  the  leflerintj  V\'ound, 
Till  I  contef>.  d  rny  Sins  to  thee, 

And  ready  Pardon  found. 
IV. 

Let  Sinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  Saints  keep  near  the  Throne ; 
Our  Help,  in  times  of  deep  Diftrefs, 

Is  found  in  God  alone. 

Psalm  XXXIL     Common  Metre. 

Free  Pardon^  and  ftncere  Obedience ;  or.  Con- 

fefftcn  and  Forgi^enefs. 

I. 

HAPPY  the  Man  to  whom  hisGod 
No  more  imputes  his  Sin, 
But  wafhd  in  the  Redeemer's  Blood, 
Hath  made  his  Garments  clean ! 
II. 
Happy  beyond  Expreffion  He, 

Whofe  Debts  are  thus  difchargM  ; 
And,  from  ihe  guilty  Bondage  free. 
He  feels  his  Soul  enlare'd. 
III. 

His  Spirit  hates  Deceit  and  Lyes, 

His  Words  are  all  fincere  ; 
He  t^uards  his  Heart,  he  guards  his  Eyes^ 
To  keep  his  Confcience  clear. 
IV. 
While  I  my  inward  Guilt  fuppreft, 
No  Quiet  could  I  find  i 

Thy 
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Thy  Wrath  lay  burning  in  my  Breaft, 

And  rack'a  my  tortured  Mind. 
V. 

Then  I  confcf^'ii  my  troubled  Thoughts, 

My  fecret  Sins  reveard  ; 
Thy  pardoning  Grace  forga\'e  my  Faults, 

T'hy  Grace  my  Pardon  fealM. 
VI. 
This  fliall  invite  thy  Saints  to  pray. 

When,  like  a  raging  Flood, 
Temptations  rife,  our  Strength  and  Stay 

Is  a  forgiving  God. 

Psalm  XXXII.  Fir/l  Part.    Long  Metre. 

Repentance  and  Free  Pardcn  ;  or,  jf///?//fc^- 

tkn  and  Sanflificaticn. 

I. 

BLEST  is  the  Man,  for  ever  bleft, 
Whofe  Guilt  is  pardonM  by  his  God, 
Whofe  Sins  with  Sorrow  are  confefsM, 
And  coverM  with  his  Saviour^s  Blood. 

II. 
Bleft  is  the  Man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  Iniquities, 
He  pleads  no  Merit  of  Reward, 
And  not  on  Works,  but  Grace  relies. 

III. 
From  Guile  his  Heart  and  Lips  are  free, 
His  humble  Joy,  his  holy  Fear 
With  deep  Repentance  well  agree. 

And  join  to  prove  his  Faith  luKcre. 
IV. 

How  glorious  is  that  Righteoufnefs, 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  Sins  1 

While 
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While  a  bright  Evidence  of  Grace 
Thro'  his  whole  Life  appears  and  fhines. 

mefe  trco  firfi  Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  being  cited  by  th  Jpoftle 
in  the  ^th  Cha^,  Rom.  to  JJ:czj  thi  Freedom  of  our  Fardon  and 
fnfrijlcation  by  Grace  witbo:(t  JlWh,  I  havey  in  this  Verfion  of 
it,  evlarged  the  Senfe-i  hy  mention  of  the  Blod  of  Chrifl-,  and 
Faith  a:ui  Ke^evtance  i,  andbecaufe  the  Tfalmiji  adds,  A  Spirit 
in  -wKich  is  no  Guile,  I  have  injerted  that  jiyjcere  Obedience^ 
zvhich  is  ^  Scriptural  Evidence  of  our  Faith  and  Jujiificatiotu 

Psalm  XXXIL  2d  Part.  Long  Metre. 

A  guilty  Confcience  eafed  ty  Confejjion  and 
Pardon. 


WHILE  I  keep  filence  and  conceal 
My  heavy  Guilt  within  my  Heart, 
What  Torments  doth  my  Confcience  feel  I 
What  Agonies  of  invard  Smart ! 
IL 

I  fpread  my  Sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  fecret  Faults  confefs  ; 
Thy  Gofpelfpeaks  a  pard^iing  Word^ 
Thine  holy  Spirit  feals  the  Grace. 

IIL 
For  this  fhall  every  humble  Soul 
Make  fwift  Addrefies  to  thy  Seat ; 
When  Floods  of  huge  Temptations  roll. 

There  Ihall  they  find  a  blefl  Retreat. 

IV. 
How  fafe  beneath  thy  Wings  I  lie, 
When  Days  grow  dark,  and  Storms  appear  I 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  w^atchful  Eye 
Shall  guide  me  fafe  from  every  Snare. 

P  S  ALM 
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Psalm  XXXIIL     Frfi  Part. 

Common  Metre. 
If^^orks  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

I. 

REJOICE,  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
This  Work  belongs  to  you  : 
Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Ways,  his  Word, 
How  holy,  juft  and  true  ! 
II. 
His  Mercy  and  his  Righteoufnefs 

Let  Heaven  and  Earth  proclaim  ; 
His  Works  ot  Nature  and  of  Grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  Name. 
III. 
His  Wifdom  and  Almighty  Word 

The  heavenly  Arches  fpread  ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  fhining  Hofts  were  made. 
IV. 

He  bid  the  liquid  Waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  Deep  ; 
The  flowing  Seas  their  Limits  know. 

And  their  own  Station  keep. 
V. 
Te  Tenants  of  the  fpacious  Earth, 

With  Fear  before  him  ftand  ; 
He  fpake,  and  Nature  took  its  Birth, 

And  refts  on  his  Command. 
VL 
He  fcorns  the  angry  Nations  Rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  Defigns; 
His  Counfel  (lands  thro'  every  Age, 

And  in  full  Glory  (liincs. 

P  s  A  L  M 
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Psalm  KXXIII.  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
Creatures  vain^  and  God  All-fufficient. 
J. 

BLEST  is  the  Nation  where  the  Lord 
Hath  fixM  his  gracious  Throne  ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  Word, 
And  calls  their  Tribes  his  own. 
11- 
His  Eye,  with  infinite  Survey, 

Does  the  whole  World  behold  ; 
He  formed  us  all  of  equal  Clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  Mould. 
III. 

Kings  are  not  refcu  d  by  the  force 

Of  Armies  from  the  Grave  ; 
Nor  Speed  nor  Courage  of  an  Horfe 

Can  the  bold  Rider  fave. 
IV. 
Vain  is  the  Strength  of  Beads  or  Men, 

To  hope  for  Safety  thence  ; 
But  holy  Souls  from  God  obtain 
A  ftrong  and  fure  Defence. 
V. 
God  is  their  Fear,  and  God  their  Truft, 

When  Plagues  or  Famine  fpread, 
His  watchful  Eye  fecures  the  Juft 
Amon^  ten  thoufand  Dead. 
VI. 
Lord,  let  our  Hearts  in  thee  rejoice. 

And  blefs  us  from  thy  Throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  Word  our  Choice, 
And  truft  thy  Grace  alone. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXIII.  asthe  113th  Pfalm, 

Firji  Pan. 

IVorks  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

I. 

YE  holy  Souls  in  God  rejoice, 
YourJMaker'sPraife  becomes  yourVoicc; 
Great  is  yourTheme,your  Songs  be  new : 
Sing  othis  Name,  his  Word,  his  Ways, 
His  Works  of  Nature  and  of  Grace, 
How  wife  and  holv,  juft  and  true  ! 
II. 
JuiVice  and  Truth  he  ever  loves. 
And  the  whole  Earth  his  Goodnefs  proves. 
His  Word  the  heavenly  Arches  fpread  ; 
How  wide  they  fhine  fromNorth  to  South, 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  his  Mouth 
Were  all  the  Starry  Armies  made. 
III. 
He  gathers  the  wide-flowing  Seas, 
Thofe  watry  Treafures  know  their  Place, 

In  the  vait  Store-houre  of  the  Deep 
He  fpake,  and  gave  all  Nature  Birch  ; 
And  Fires, and  Seas, and  Heaven,  and  Earth 
His  everlaflin<^  O  ders  keep. 
"      IV.  ^ 

.  Mortals  tremble  and  adore 
A  God  of  fuch  refiftlefs  Power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  Rage  : 
nareyour'i  houohtsand  wcakyourHands, 
But  his  eternal  Counfel  ftands. 

And  rules  the  World  from  Age  to  Age. 

P  S    A  L  M 
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Psalm  XXXIII.  as  the  113th  Pf.  id  Pan. 

Creatures  vain,  and  God  Ali-fufficimt. 

I. 

O  happy  Nation,  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  Treafure  ot'his  Word 
And  builds  his  Church,  his  earthly  Throne! 
His  Eye  the  Heathen  World  furveys, 
He  formM  their  Hearts,he  knows  their  Ways 
But  God  their  Maker  is  unknown. 
II. 
Let  Kings  rely  upon  their  Hoft, 
And  of  his  Strength  the  Champion  boafl  y 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  ,• 
In  rain  we  truft  the  brutal  Force, 
Or  Speed,   or  Courage  of  a  Horfe, 
To  guard  his  Rider  or  to  fly. 
III. 
The  Eye  of  thy  Compaffion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  fecure  Defence  afford 

When  Deaths  or  Dangers  threatning  ftand* 
Thy  watchful  Eye  preferves  the  Juft, 
Who  make  thy  Name  their  Fear  andTruft, . 

When  Wars  or  Famine  wafte  the  Land. 
IV. 

In  Sicknefs  or  the  bloody  Field, 

Thou  our  Phyfician,   Thou  our  Shield^ 

Send  us  Salvation  from  thy  Throne  ; 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  Goodnefs  (hine  j 
Let  us  re  Joyce  in  Help  Divine, 

For  all  cur  Hope  is  God  alone. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXIV.  Fir/i  Part.  Long  Metre. 
God's  Care  of  the  Saints ;    or,  Deliverance  hy 
Prayer, 

I. 

LOR  D,  I  will  blefs  thee  all  my  Days, 
Thy  Praife  fhall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue; 
My  Soul  fliall  glory  in  thy  Grace, 
While  Saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  Song. 

Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  Name ; 
I  fought  th'  Eternal  God,  and  He 
Has  not  exposed  my  Hope  to  fhame. 

III. 
I  told  him  all  my  fecret  Grief, 
My  fecret  Groaning  reachM  his  Ears ; 
He  gave  my  inward  Pains  relief. 
And  calm'd  the  Tumult  of  my  Fears. 

IV. 
To  him  the  Poor  lift  up  their  Eyes, 
Their  Faces  feel  the  Heavenly  Shine  i 
A  Beam  of  Mercy  from  the  Skies 
Fills  them  with  Light  and  Joy  Divine. 

V. 
His  holy  Angels  pitch  their  Tents 
Around  the  Men  that  ferve  the  Lord, 
O  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  Saints, 

Tafte  of  his  Grace  an  i  trull  his  Word. 

VI. 
The  wild  young  Lions  pinch'd  with  Pain 
And  Hunger  roar  thro'  all  the  Wood, 
But  none  ihall  feek  the  Lord  in  vain, 
Nor  want  Supplies  of  real  Good. 

Psalm 
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Psalm    XXXIV.    11—22.     Seco'.id    Pan. 

Long  Metre. 

Religious  Education  ;  or,  InflniBions  of  Piety. 

I. 

C^HiLDREN  in  Years  and  Knowledge  youngs 
J  Your  Parents  Hope,  your  Parents  Joy, 
Attend  the  Counfels  of  my  Tongue, 
Let  pious  Thoughts  your  Minds  imploy. 

II. 
If  you  defire  a  Length  of  Days, 
And  Peace  to  crown  your  mortal  State, 
Reflrain  your  Feet  from  impious  Ways, 
Your  Lips  from  Slander  and  Deceit. 

III. 
The  Eyes  of  God  regard  his  Saints, 
His  Ears  are  open  to  their  Cries ; 
He  fets  his  frow^ning  Face  againft 
The  Sons  of  Violence  and  Lyes. 

IV. 
To  humble  Souls  and  broken  Hearts 
God  with  his  Grace  is  ever  nigh  ; 
Pardon  and  Hope  his  Love  imparts 
When  Men  in  deep  Contrition  lie. 

V. 
He  tells  theirTearSjhe  counts  their  Groans, 
His  Son  redeems  their  Souls  from  Death  i 
His  Spirit  heals  th.eir  broken  Bones, 
They  in  his  Praife  employ  their  Breath. 
Psalm    XXXIV.    i— 10.     Firft  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Prayer   and  Praife  for  eminent  Deliverance* 

I. 

I'll  blefs  the  Lord  from  Day  to  Day  ; 
How  good  are  all  his  Ways  ! 


i 
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Ye  Ivjmble  Souls  that  ufc  to  pray, 
Cc  rne,  help  my  Lips  to  praife. 

Sinq  to  the  Honour  of  his  Name, 

How  a  poor  Sufferer  cry'd. 
Nor  was  his  Hope  exposed  to  fliame, 

Nor  was  his  Suit  deny'd. 
III. 
When  thrcatning  Sornnvs  round  me  flood. 

And  endlefs  Fears  arole, 
Like  the  loud  Billows  of  a  Flood, 

Redoubling  all  mv  Woes  ; 
IV. 
I  told  the  Lord  my  fore  Diftrefs 

With  hcav7  Groans  and  Tears, 
He  gave  my  fliarpeft  Torments  Eafe, 

And  filenc'd  all  my  Fears. 
Pause. 
V. 
[O  Sinners,  come  and  tafte  his  Love, 

Come,  learn  his  pleafant  Ways, 
And  let  your  own  Experience  prove 

The  Sw^etnefs  of  his  Grace. 
VI. 
He  bids  his  Angels  pitch  their  Tents 

Round  where  his  Children  dwell ; 
What  Lis  their  heavenly  Care  prevents. 

No  earthly  Tongue  can  teil.] 
VII. 
[O  love  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  of  his  ; 

His  Eye  regards  tlie  Juft  ; 
How  richly  bleft  their  Portion  is 

Who  make  the  Lord  their  Trull ! 

VIIL 
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VIII. 
Young  Lions  pinch'd  with  Hunger  roar. 

And  famifli'd  in  the  Wood  ; 
But  God  fupphes  his  holy  Poor 

W  ith  every  needful  Good.] 

Psalm    XXXIV.   n — 22.     Seco?jd   Pan. 

Common  Metre. 

Exhortations  to  Peace  and  Holinefi. 

CIqme,  Children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord  ; 
i  And  that  your  Days  be  long, 
Let  not  a  falfe  or  fpiteful  Word 
Be  found  upon  your  Tongue. 

Depart  from  Mifchief,  pradife  Love, 

Purfue  the  Works  of  Peace  ; 
So  fhall  the  Lord  your  Ways  approve. 

And  fet  your  Souls  at  eafe. 
III. 
His  Eyes  awake  to  guard  the  Juft,   . 

His  Ears  attend   their  Cry  ; 
When  broken  Spirits  dwell  in  Dufl, 

The  God  of  Grace  is  nigh. 
IV. 
What  tho^  the  Sorrows  here  they  tafte 

Are  fharp  and  tedious  too. 
The  Lord,  w  ho  faves  them  all  at  laft, 

Is  their  Supporter  now. 

Evil  fhall  fmite  the  Wicked  dead  ; 

But  God  fecures  his  own. 
Prevents  the  Mifchief  when  they  fllde. 

Or  heals  the  broken  Bone. 

VL 
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VI. 

When  Defolation  like  a  Flood 

O'er  the  proud  Sinner  rolls, 
Saints  find  a  Refuge  in  their  God, 

For  he  redeemM  their  Souls. 

Psalm    XXXV.    1—9.       The   Fnfl   Part. 

Prayer   and   Faith   of  perfecuted  Saints  j  or. 

Imprecations  7nix^d  with  Charity. 

I. 

N'ow  plead  my  Caufe,  Almighty  GoJ, 
With  all  the  Sons  of  Strife ; 
And  fight  againft  the  Men  of  Blood, 
Who  ligiit  againft  my  Life. 

Draw  out  thy  Spear  and  flop  their  Way, 

Lift  thine  avenging  Rod  ; 
But  to  my  Soul  in  Mercy  fay, 
/  am  thy  Saviour-God. 
III. 
They  plant  their  Snares  to  catch  my  Feet, 

And  Nets  of  Mifchief  fpread  ; 
Plunge  the  Deflroyers  in  the  Pit 
That  their  own  Hands  ha^e  made. 
IV. 
Let  Fogs  and  Darknefs  hide  their  Way, 

And  ilippery  be  their  Ground  ; 
Thy  Wrath  fhall  make  their  Lives  a  Prey, 
And  all  their  Rage  confound. 
V. 
They  Hy  like  Chaft^  before  the  Wind, 

Betore  thine  angry  Breath  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Purfues  them  down  to  Death. 

VL 
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VI. 
They  love  the  Road  that  leads  to  Hell  ,• 

Then  let  the  Rebels  die, 
Whofe  Malice  is  implacable 

Agamft  the  Lord  on  high. 
VII. 
But  if  thou  haft  a  chofen  few 

Amongft  that  imp'ous  Race, 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  Crew 

By  thy  furprizing  Grace. 
VIII. 
Then  \vill  I  raife  my  tuneful  Voice 

To  make  thy  Wonders  known; 
la  their  Salvation  Til  rejoice. 

And  blefs  thee  for  my  own. 

St.  5.  Amoyg  the  Impyp.caiions  that  David  u^es  agaivjl  his  Ad- 
verfaries  in  ihs  Ifahij,  I  have  ac^.ventur'd  to  turn  the  Edge  of 
fome  ofthim  a-rvay  from  Fe^rjonal  Enemies  agaivfi  the  implacable 
Enemies  of^od  in  ths  f'foyld. 

St.  7.  8.  Agreeably  to  the  Spirrt  of  the  Gnfpl  I  have  here  fur- 
ther mollified  th:fe  lmprecatio:J5  ty  a  charitable  Vijiindlion  and 
Tetition  for  thc'r  SoHl<y  vjhi:h  Sprit  of  Evangelic  Charity  ap- 
pears fo  confpiiMo^s  i/i  the  JZy  13,  afid  14  virfi  of  the  Ifalmy 
that  I  could  not  forhi'ar  tojo-m  them  into  a  Jhert  diftin5i  Hymny 
enlar^iiig  on  that  glorious  Character  of  a  Chrijlian,  Love  to  our 
Enemies,  commatided  fo  particularly y  and  fo  divinely  exeiplify'd 
by  Chrift  himftlf. 

Psalm  XXXV.   v.  ii^  15,'  14.     2d,  Part. 
Love  to   Enemies ;    or,  tke  Love  0/  Chrift    to 
.  Sinners  typify' d  in  David. 

I. 

BEHOLD  the  Love,  the  generous  Love 
That  holy  David  Ihows  ; 
Hark,  how  his  founding  Bowels  move 
To  his  afflicted  Foes!  i 

II.  I 

When  they  are  fick,  his  Soul  complains,       ; 

And  feems-to  feel  the  Smart  j  ^ 

The   I 
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The  Spirit  of  the  Gofpcl  reigns. 

And  melts  his  pious  Heart. 
III. 
How  did  his  flowing  Tears  condole 

As  for  a  Brother  dead  ! 

And  Fading  mortify 'd  his  Soul, 

While  for  their  Life  he  pray M. 
IV. 

They  groanM  ;  and  curft  him  on  theirBed, 

Yet  hill  he  pleads  and  mourns; 
And  double  Bleflings  on  his  Head 
The  richteous  God  returns. 
^  V. 

O  glorious  Type  of  Heavenly  Grace  I 

Thus  Chrifi  the  Lord  appears  ; 
While  Sinners  curfe,  the  Saviour  prays. 
And  pities  them  with  Tears. 
VI. 
He  the  true  David ^  Jfrael's  King, 

Bleft  and  BclovM  of  God, 
To  fave  us  Rebels  dead  in  Sin 
PayM  his  own  deareft  Blood. 

See  the   Kotds  on  the  firji  Fart  of  ikis  Ffjtlm.     ^t.  i.  found- 
ing of  the  Bowels  is  a  Scriptural  Meta^hoTy    Ifa.  63.  15. 

Psalm   XXXVL    5 — 9.     Long  Metre. 

'The  PerfeElions  and  Providence  of  God  y   or. 

General  Providence  and  Special  Grace. 

HIGH  in  the  Heavens,  Eternal  God, 
Thy  Goodnefs  in  full  Glory  fhines; 
T^hy  Truth  fliall  break  thro'  every  Cloud 
That  vails  and  darkens  thy  Defigns. 

For  ever  firm  thy  Juftice  ftands. 

As  Mountains  their  Foundations  keep', 

F  Wife 
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Wife  are  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hands  ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  mighty  Deep. 

Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  Man  and  Bead  thy  Bounty  fhare  ; 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Charge, 
But  Saints  are  thy  peculiar  Care. 

IV. 
My  God  !  how  excellent  thy  Grace ; 
Whence  all  ourHope  and  Comfort  fprings ! 
The  Sons  of  Adam  in  Dlflrefs 
Fly  to  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings. 

V. 
From  the  Provifions  of  thy  Houfe 
We  fhall  be  fed  with  fweet  Repafl ; 
There  Mercy  like  a  River  flows, 
And  brings  Salvation  to  our  Tafte. 

VI. 
Life,  like  a.  Fountain  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  Prefence  of  the  Lord  i 
And  in  thy  Light  our  Souls  fhall  fee 
The  Glories  promised  in  thy  Word. 

Psalm  XXXVL  v.  i,  2,  5,(?,  7,  9,  Com. 

Met.     PraSiical  Atheifm  espos'd  ;  or,  the  Be- 
ing and  Attributes  of  God  ajferted. 

I. 

WHILE  Men  grow  bold  in  wicked  Ways, 
And  yet  a  God  they  own. 
My  Heart  within  me  often  fays, 
**  Their  Thoughts  believe  There's  none. 
II. 
Their  Thoughts  and  Ways  at  once  declare 
(Whatever  their  Lips  profefs) 

God 
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God  hath  no  Wrath  for  them  to  fcar^ 

Nor  will  they  fcek  his  Grace. 
III. 
What  ftrange  Self-tlattcry  bhnds  theirEyes! 

But  there's  a  haftning  Hour 
When  they   Ihall  fee  with  fore  Surprize 

The  Terrors  of  thy  Power. 
IV. 
Thy  Juftice  fhall  maintain  its  Throne, 

Tho'  Mountains  melt  aw^ay  ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  World  unknown, 

A  deep  unfathom'd  Sea. 
V. 
Above  the  Heavens  created  Rounds 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  extend  ; 
Thy  Truth  out-lives  the  narrow  Bounds 

Where  Time  and  Nature  end. 
VI. 
Safety  to  Man  thy  Goodnefs  brings. 

Nor  overlooks  the  Beaft  ; 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings 

Thy  Children  chufe  to  reft. 
VII. 
[From  thee,when  Creacure-fireams  run  low. 

And  mortal  Comforts  die, 
Perpetual  Springs  of  Life  fhall  flow. 

And  raife  our  Pleafures  high. 
VIII. 
Tho'  all  created  Light  decay. 

And  Death  clofe  up  our  Eyes, 
Thy  Prefence  makes  eternal  Day 

Where  Clouds  can  never  rife.] 
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Psalm   XXXyi.  1—7.     Short  Metre. 
77;^  JVickednefs   of  Man^  and  the  Majefty  0) 
God  y  or,  PraElkal  Atheifm  exposed. 
I. 

WHEN  Man  grows  bold  in  Sin, 
My  Heart  within  me  cries. 
He  hath  no  Faith  of  God  within. 
Nor  Fear  before  his  Eyes. 
II. 
[He  walks  a  while  concealed 
In  a  Self-flattering  Dream, 
Till  his  dark  Crimes  at  once  reveai'd 
Expofe  his  hateful  Name.] 
III. 

His  Heart  is  falfe  and  foul. 

His  Words  are  fmooth  and  fair; 

Wifdom  is  banifh'd  from  his  Soul, 

And  leaves  no  Goodnefs  there. 
IV. 

He  plots  upon  his  Bed 
New  Mifchiefs  to  fulfill ; 
He  fees  his  Heart,  and  Hand,  and  Head 
To  praftife  all  that's  ill. 
V. 

But  there's  a  dreadful  God 

Tho'  Men  renounce  his  Fear  i 

His  Juftice  hid  behind  the  Cloud 

Shall  one  great  Dav  appear. 
VI. 

His  Truth  tranfcends  the  Sky, 

In  Heaven  his  Mercies  dwell  ; 

Deep  as  the  Sea  his  Judgments  lie. 

His  Anger  burns  to  Hell. 

VIL 
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VII. 
How  excellent  his  Love, 
Whence  all  our  Safety  fprings  ! 

0  never  let  my  Soul   reino\-e 
From  underneath  his  Wings  ! 

Psalm  XXXVII.  i— 15.  Firjl  Pan. 
'the  Cure  of  Envy ^  Fretfulntfs  and  Unbeliifi 
or,  "The  Rewards  of  the  Righteous  and  the 
IVicked  I  or,  "The  JVorld  s  Haired  and  the 
Saint's  Patience. 

L 

WH  Y  fliould  1  vex  my  Soul,  and  fret 
To  fee  the  Wicked  rife? 
Or  envy  Sinners  waxing  great 
By  Violence  and  Lyes  ? 
11. 

As  flowry  Grafs  cut  down  at  Noon, 

Before  the  Evening  fades, 
So  fhall  their  Glories  vanifh  footi 

In  everlalline  Shades. 
^      III. 
Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  Trufl, 

And  pradife  all  that's  Good  ; 
So  fhall  I  dwell  amongft  the  Juft, 
And  he'll  provide  me  Food. 
IV. 

1  to  my  God  my  Ways  commit, 

And  chearful  wait  his  Will  ; 
Thy  Hand,which  guides  my  doubtfulFcet> 
Shall  my  Defires  fulfill. 
V. 
Mine  Innocence  flialt  Thou  difplay. 
And  make  thy  Judgments  known, 

F  3  Fair 
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Fair  as  the  L  ight  of  dawning  Day, 

And  glorious  as  the  Noon. 
VI. 
The  Meek  at  laft  the  E^rth  poflefs. 

And  are  the  Heirs  of  HeavV^ 
.True  Riches  with  abundant  Peace 

To  humble  Souls  are  giv^i. 

Pause. 

VII. 
Reft  in  the  Lord  and  keep  his  Way, 

Nor  let  your  Anger  rife 
Tho  Providence  fhould  long  delay 
To  punifli  haughty  Vice. 
VIII. 
Let  Sinners  join  to  break  your  Peace, 

And  plot^  and  rage,  and  foam  ; 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  fees 

Their  Day  of  Vengeance  come. 
IX. 

They  have  drawn  out  the  threatningSword^ 

Have  bent  the  murderous  Bow, 

To  flay    the  Men  that  fear  the  Lord 

And  bring  the  Righteous  low. 
X. 

My  God  ftiall  break  their  Bows,  and  burn 

Their  perfecuting  Darts, 
Shall  their  own  Swords  againft  them  turn. 

And  Pain  furprize  their  Hearts. 

T  have  turnd  the  divine  InfiruElions  at  the   Beginning   of  this 
Tfalm  into  the  Form  of  holy  Fur^fei,  as  more  affettingand  lively. 
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Psalm  XXXVIL  16,21,26-31.    id  Part. 
Charity   to  the  Poor ;    or.    Religion  in  IVords 
and  Deeds. 
I. 

WH  y  do  the  wealthy  Wicked   boaft. 
And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meaneft  Portion  of  the  Juft 
Excels  the  Sinner's  Gold. 
II. 
The  Wicked  borrows  of  his  Friends, 

But  ne'er  defigns  to  pay  j 
The  Saint  is  merciful  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  Poor  away. 
III. 
His  Alms  with  liberal  Heart  he  gives 

Amongft  the  Sons  of  Need  ; 
His  Memory  to  long  Ages  lives. 
And  bleffed  is  his  Seed. 
IV. 
His  Lips  abhor  to  talk  profane, 

To  flander  or  defraud  ; 
His  ready  Tongue  declares  to  Men 

What  he  has  learnt  of  God. 
V. 

The  Law  and  Gofpel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  Heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word^ 

His  Feet  (hall  never  Aide. 
VI. 

When  Sinners  fall,  the  Righteous  (land, 

PrefervM  from  every  Snare  ; 
They  fhall  pofl'efs  the  promised  Land, 

And  dwell  for  ever  There. 
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Psalm   XXXVII.    25—37.   "Third  Par^, 
The  M'^ay    and  End  of    the  Righteous  and 
Wukid. 
I. 

MY    God,  the  Steps  of  pious  Men 
Are  ordered  by  thy  Will  ; 
The'  they  fhould  fall  they  rife  again. 
Thy  Hand  fupports  them  ftill. 

The  Lord  delights  to  fee  their  Ways, 

Their  Virtue  he  approves  ; 
He ^11  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  Grace, 

Nor  leave  the  Men  he  loves. 
III. 
The  heavenly  Heritage  is  their's. 

Their  Portion  and  their  Home  ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  Heirs 

Of  Bleffings  long  to  come. 
IV. 

Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Men, 
Nor  fear  when  Tyrants  frown  ; 

Ye  fhall  confefs  their  Pride  was  vain 
When  Juflice  cafls  them  down. 

Pause. 
V. 

The  haughty  Sinner  have  I  feen 

Nor  fearing  Man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  Bay-Tree  fair  and  green, 

Spreading  his  Arms  abroad. 
VI. 
And  lo,  he  vanifh'd  from  the  Ground, 

Deftroy'd  by  Hands  unfeen  ; 
Nor  Root,  nor  Branch,  nor  Leaf  was  found 

Where  all  that  Pride  had  been. 

VII. 
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VII. 

But  mark  the  Man  of  Righteoufnefs, 

His  feveral  Steps  attend  ; 
True  Plealure  runs  thro'  all  his  Ways, 

And  peaceful  is  his  End. 

ll»/5  ln:g  Ffalfn  abounds  -with^  uf-fiil  Inflryt^iom,  and  En- 
couragements  to  Tiety-t  hut  thi  VcY]ei  are  very  much  unconneFtei 
and  independent  :  Tiierefor^  1  have  contraHed  and  tranf^Ud 
them  [o  as  to  reduce  thitn  to  tb'te  Hymns  of  a  moderate  Length, 
and  zvith  fame  Connexion  of  the  Senfe. 

Psalm  XXXVIII. 

Guilt  of  Confcieme^  and  Relief  i,    or.  Rep  en- 

tamt  and  Prayer  for  Pardon  and  Health. 

I. 

AMIDST  thy  Wrath  remember  Love, 
Rellore  thy  Servant,  Lord; 
Nor  let  a  Father's  Criaftening  prove 
Like  an  Avenger's  Sword. 
II. 
Thine  Arrows  flick  within  my  Heart, 

My  Flelh  is  foreiy  preft  j 
Between  the  Sorrow  and  the  Smart 
Mv  Spirit  finds  no  Reft* 
III. 
My  Sins  a  heavy  Load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  Head  aie  gone; 
Too  heavy  They  for  me  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  t'atone. 
IV. 

My  Thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  Sca^ 

My  Head  ftill  bending  dow  n  ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  Day 
Beneath  my  Fatiier's  Frown. 
V. 
Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  fore,. 
None  of  my  PowVs  arc  whole; 

F  5  The 
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The  inward  Anguifh  makes  me  roar. 

The  Anguifh  of  my  Soul. 
VI. 

All  my  Defire  to  Thee  is  known. 

Thine  E)  e  couius  every  Tear, 
And  every  Sigh,  and  every  Groan 

Is  noticed  by  thine  Ear. 
VJI. 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  Hope  ; 

My  God  will  hear  my  Cry, 
My  God  will  bear  my  Spirit  up 

When  Satan  bids  me  die. 
VIII. 
[My  Foot  is  ever  apt  to  fiide. 

My  Foes  rejoice  to  fee^t  y 
They  raife  their  Pleafurc  and  their  Pride, 

When  ihey  fupplant  my  Feet. 

But  111  confefs  my  Guilt  to  Thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  Sin, 
I'll  mourn,  how  weak  my  Graces  be^ 

And  beg  Support  Divine. 
^. 
My  God  forgive  my  Follies  paft. 

And  be  for  ever  nigh  ; 
O  Lord  of  my  Salvation,  hafle 

Before  thy  Servant  die.] 

Psalm    XXXIX.  i,  2,  3.     Firfl  Part. 
Wauhfulnefs  over  the  T'ongue  j    or^  Prudence 
and  Zeal. 
I. 

THUS   I  refolv'd  before  the  Lord, 
'!  Now  will  I  watch  my  Tongue, 

^      '[  Left 
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''  Left   I  let  nip  one  finful  Word, 
*^  Or  do  my  Neighbour  wrong. 
II. 
And  if  I'm  e'er  conftrain'd  to  ftay 

With  Men  of  Lives  profane, 
Vl\  fct  a  double  Guard  that  Day, 
Nor  let  mv  Talk  be  vain. 
III. 
1^11  fcarce  allow  my  Lips  to  fpeak 

The  pious  Thoughts  I  feel, 
Left  Scoffers  fhould  th'  Occalion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  Zeal. 
IV. 
Yet  if  fome  proper  Hour  appear, 

ru  not  be  over-aw\i^ 
But  let  the  fcoffing  Sinners  hear 
That  we  can  fpeak  for  God. 

I  have  not  con  fin  d  rny  felf  here  to  th^  Senfe  of  the  Pfalmifli 
litt  have  taken  Occafion  fwm  ihs  thr^e  firj}  VerfeSj  to  write  aJJjo't 
Jfymn  on  the  Government  of   the  Tongue. 

Psalm    XXXIX.  4,  5,  6,  7.     Second Paru 

The  Vanity  of  Man  as  Mortal, 

I. 

TEACH  me  the  Meafure  of  my  Days, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  Frame  ; 
Fwould  furvey  Lifer's  narrow  Space^, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 
11. 
A  Span  is  all  that  v  e  can  boaft. 

An  Inch  or  two  of  Time  ; 
Ma-n  is  but  Vanity  and  Duft 
In  all  his  Flower  and  Prime* 
III. 
See  the  vain  Race  of  Mortals  move 
Like  Shadows  o'er  the  Plain^ 

They 
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They  rage  and  ftrive,  defire  and  love, 

But  all  the  Noife  is  vain. 
IV. 
Sonie  w  alk  in  Honour's  gaudy  Show, 

Some  dig  for  golden  Oar, 
They  toil  fur  Heirs   they  know  not  who. 

And  flrait  are  feen  no  more. 
V. 
What  fhould  I  wifli  or  w^ait  for  then 

From  Creatures,  Earth  and  Dull  ? 

They  make  our  Expeftations  vain. 

And  difappoint  our  Truft. 
VI. 

Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  Hope, 

My  fond  Defires  recall ; 
I  giv^e  my  mortal  Intereft  up. 

And  make  my  God  my  All. 

Psalm  XXXIX-  9—13.    "Third  Part^ 

Sick-Bed  Devotion ;      or,    Pleading  'without 

Repining. 

L 

C'^  o  D  of  my  Life,  look  gently  down^ 
J     Behold  the  Pa^ns  I  feel  ; 
But  lani  dumb  before  thy  Throne, 
Nor  dare  difpute  thy  Will. 
11. 
Dlfeafes  are  thy  Servants,  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  Command  ; 

I'll  not  attempt  a  murmuring  Word 

Againft  thy  chaftV/ing  Hand. 

III. 

Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  Cries, 

Remove  thy  Iharp  Rebukes  5 

My 
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My  Strength  confumes,  my  Spirit  dies 
Through  thy  repeated  Strokes. 
IV. 

Crufh'd  as  a  Moth  beneath  thy  Hand, 

Vv  e  niculcier  to  the  Dufl ; 
Our  feeble  Powers  can  ne'er  withfland. 

And  all  our  Beauty  "^s  loft. 
V. 

[This   mortal  Life  decays  apace. 

How  foon  the  Bubblers  broke  ! 
Adam  and  all  his  numerous  Race 

Are  Vanity  and  Smoke.] 
VL 
I'm  but  a  S^^journer  below,. 

As  all  my  Fathers  were. 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go 

When  1  the  Summons  hear  ! 
VII. 

But  if  my  Life  be  fparM  a  while,   • 

Before  my  laft  Rem.ove, 
Thy  Pra;fe  mall  be  my  Bufinefs  ftill. 

And  ru  declare  thy  Love. 

Psalm  XL.  i,  2,  3,  5,  17.   Firfl  Pan. 

Common   Metre- 

A  Seng  of  Deliverance  from  great  Difiyefs. 

I. 

I  Waited  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bow  M  to  hear  n  y  Cry  ; 
He  faw  miC  refting  on  his  Word, 
And  brought  Salvation  nigh. 

He  rais'd  me  froni  a  horrid  Pit 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 

And 
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And  fr6m  my  Bonds  released  my  Feet, 
Deep  Bonds  of  mirv  Clay. 
III. 

Firm  on  a  Rock  he  made  me  ftand. 

And  taught  my  chearful  Tongue 
To  praife  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand, 

In  a  new  thankful  Sons;. 
IV-   ^ 
FJl  fpread  his  Works  of  Grace  abroad ; 

The  Saints  with  Joy  fhall  hear, 
And  Sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 

Their  only  Hope  and  Fear. 

How  many  are  thy  Thoughts  of  Love  I 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  Words  nor  Hours  enough 

Their  Numbers  to  repeat. 
VI. 
When  Tm  afHifted,  poor  and  low. 

And  Light  and  Peace  depart. 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  Woe, 

And  bears  me  on  his  Heart. 
Psalm  XL.  6 — 9.  2d  Part.  Com.  Metre. 

T'he  Incarnation  ai^d  Sacrifice  o/Chrift. 

THUS  faith  the  L'  rd,  ''  Your  Work  is  vain, 
'^  Give  your  Burnt-Oflerings  o'er^ 
"  Li  dying  Goats  and  Bulkcks  fiain 
"  Mv  Soul  delights  no  more. 
^  II. 
Then  fpake  the  Saviour,    "'  Lo  Tm  here^ 

''  My  God,  to  do  thy  Will  ; 
V  Whatever  thy  facred  Books  declare, 
''  Thy  Servant  fhall  fulhlL 

III 
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III. 

^'  Thy  Law  is  erer  in  my  Sight, 

^'  I  keep  it  near  my  Heart  ; 
**  Mine  Ears  are  openM  with  Delight 

*'  To  what  thy  Lips  impart. 
IV. 

And  fee,  the  bled  Redeemer  comes^ 

Th"*  Eternal  Son  appears, 
And  at  th'  appointed  Time  aflfumes 

The  Body  God  prepares. 
V. 
Much  he  revealM  his  Father's  Grace, 

And  much  his  Truth  he  fhewM, 
And  preach'd  the  Way  of  Righteoufnefs^ 

Where  great  AlfembHes  flood. 
VI. 

His  Father's  Honour  touchM  his  Heart, 

He  pityM  Sinners  Cries, 
And  to  fulfill  a  Saviour^'s  Part^ 

Was  made  a  Sacrifice* 
Pause. 

vn. 

No  Blood  of  Beads  on  Altars  fhed 

Could  \va(h  the  Confcience  clean. 
But  the  rich  Sacrifice  he  paid 

Atones  for  all  our  Sin. 
VIII. 
Then  was  the  ereat  Salvation  fpread. 

And  Satan's  Kingdom  fhook  j 
Thus  by  the  Woman's  promised  Seed 

The  Serpent's  Head  was  broke. 

If  David  had  zjritten  this  Tjalm  in  the  Days  of  the  Gofpely 
furely  he  would  h.zve  given  a  mnch  more  exprefs  and  particuUr  A- 
coHnt  of  the  Sacrifice  o/Chnit,  as  he  huth  dom  of  his  Vreachingy 
V*  9,  10.  apd  idlargid  ai  Paul  do4i  iit  iicb>  JO.  4.  &c.    wl)^e 

tbis 
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this  Ffalm  is  cited.  I  have  dofie  m  more  therefore  in  this  TatJ* 
^hrafcy  than  ichat  Fm  perfuaded  the  Ifalmiji  himfelf  would  have 
done  in  the  Time  of  Chrtfiianity, 

The  Script  lives  which  I  have  ufed_  here  on  this  Occajion,  are^ 
Heb.  lo.  4.  It  is  not  poifible  the  Blood  of  Bulls  and  of 
Goats  fliould  take  away  Sin.  V,  5.  A  Body  haft  thou  prepa- 
ted  me.  John  7.  18.  I  feek  the  Glory  of  him  that  fent  me. 
Heb*  10.  26.  He  appeared  to  put  away  Sin,  by  the  Sacrifice  of 
himfelf.  Gdfj.  g.  15.  The  Seed  of  ihi  Woman  fhall  bruifc  the 
Serpent's  Head. 

Psalm  XL.    5 — 10.  Long  Metre. 

Chrift  our  Sacrifice. 

I. 

THE  Wonders,  Lord,rhy  Love  has  wrought, 
Exceed  our  PraiGe, fur  mount  ourThought^ 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  Derail, 

My  Speech  would  faint,  mv  Numbers  fail. 

II. 
No  Blood  of  Beads  on  Altars  fpilt. 
Can  cleanfe  the  Souls  of  Men  from  Guilt  j 
But  thou  haft  fet  before  our  Eyes 

An  All-Sufficient  Sacrifice. 
TIL 

Lo  !  thine  Eternal  Son  appears. 
To  thy  Dei:gns  he  bo^  s  his  Ears^ 
Affumes  a  Body  well  prepared, 
And  well  pjerforms  a  Work  fo  hard. 
IV. 

'^  Beheld,  I  come  (the  Saviour  cries,. 

W:ch  Love  and  Duty  in  his  Eyes) 

^^  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  Load 

"  Of  Sins,  and  do  thy  Will,  my  God. 
V. 

*'  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  Decree, 

*^  'Tis  in  thy  Book  foretold  of  Me, 

"  I  muft  fulfill  the  Saviour's  Part, 

*^  And  lo  !  thy  Law  is  in  my  Heart. 
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VI. 

ril  magnify  thy  holy  Law, 
And  Rebels  to  Obedience  draw, 
When  on  my  Crofs  Vm  lifted  high. 
Or  to  my  Crown  above  the  Sky. 

VIL 
The  Spirit  fliall  defcend  and  fhow 
*^  What  thou  haft  done,  and  what  I  do  ; 
*^  The  wond'ring  World  /hall  learn  thyGrace, 
•*  Thy  Wifdom  and  thy  Righteoufnefs. 

Befidesfome  of  ihi  Scripturjs  mentioned  under  the  form?)-  Metre^ 
I  have  here  made  ufe  of  thefe  aJfo,  i  John  g.  5.  The  Son  of  God 
was  manlfclled,  &-c.  i  fet.  z,  24.  He  bare  our  Sins.  J/a.42. 
ii.  He  \\ill  magnify  the  Law  and  make  it  honourable.  John 
12.  32.  If  I  be  lifted  up,  I  will  draw  all  Alen  tome.  Jobtt 
16.  14.  The  Spirit  fliall  receive  of  mine,  andihew  it  unto  you 

Psalm   XLI.  i,  2,  3. 

Charity  to  the  Poor ;  or,  Pity  to  the  AffliBed. 
I. 

BLEST  is  the  Man  whofe  Bowels  move. 
And  melt  with  Piry  to  the  Poor, 
Whofe  Soul,  by  fympathizing  Love, 
Feels  what  his  Fellow-Saints  endure. 

XL 
His  Heart  contrives,  for  their  Relief, 
More  Good  than  his  own  Hands  can  do  ; 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  Grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  Bowels  too. 

III. 
His  Soul  fhall  live  fecure  on  Earth, 
With  fecret  BlefTings  on  his  Head, 
When  Drought,  and  Peftilence,and  Dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  Dead. 

iV. 
Or  if  he  languifh  on  his  Couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  Sins  forgiven, 

WiU 
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Willfave  him  with  a  healing  Touch, 
Or  take  his  willing  Soul  to  Heaven. 

The  ten  lafi  Verfes  of  this  If  aim  are  of  quite  another  SuhjeBy 
relating  to  "Dsiv'x^'s  pey-foaal  Enemies,  which  being  jo  frequently 
repeated^  1  have  often  omitted, 

lihe  pojitive  Blefjings  of  long  Life,  Health,  Recovery,  and 
Security,  in  the  midft  of  Danger Sy  being  fo  much  promised  in  thd 
Old  Teftament,  and  fo  little  in  ihe  New  5  I  have  given  a  Turn 
at  the  End  oj  this  Hymn^  to  difcourage  a  too  cofifident  ExpeBa' 
tion  of  thefe  Temporal  Things,  and  lead  the  Soul  to  Heavenly 
HopeSf  more  agreeable  to  the  Gofpel* 

Psalm  XLIL   1—5.  Firft Part. 

Defertion  and  Hope ;  or,    Complaint  of 

Abfence  from  Puhlick  Worfpip. 

I. 

WITH  earnefl  Longings  of  the  Mind, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  look  5 
So  pants  the  hunted  Hart  to  find 
And  tafte  the  cooling  Brook. 
II. 
When  fhall  I  fee  thy  Courts  of  Grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  an  Abfence  from  thy  Face, 
My  Heart  endures  with  Pain. 
III. 
Temptations  vex  my  weary  Soul, 

And  Tears  are  my  Repaft  ; 
The  Foe  infults  without  Controul, 
^'  And  whereas  your  God  at  laft  ?  ^' 
IV. 
'Tis  with  a  mournful  Pleafure  now 

I  think  on  antient  Days  ; 
Then  to  thy  Houfe  did  Numbers  go. 
And  all  our  Work  was  Praife. 
V. 
But  why,  my  Soul,  funk  down  fofar 
Beneath  this  heavy  Load  ? 

Why 
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Why  do  my  Thoughts  indulge  Defpair, 
And  fin  againft  my  God  ? 
VI. 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  whofe  mighty  Hand 

Can  all  thy  Woes  remove  ; 
For  I  ftiall  yet  before  Him  jfland. 
And  fing  reftormg  Love. 

Psalm  XLU.  6 1 1.    Second  Part. 

Melancholy  Thoughts  reproved  ;  or,  IIo£e  in 
AffiiEiions. 
I. 

MY  Spirit  finks  within  me,  Lord, 
But  I  will  call  thy  Name  to  mind. 
And  Times  of  pad  Diftrefs  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

II. 
Huge  Troubles,  with  tumultuous  Noife, 
Swell  like  a  Sea,  and  round  me  fpread  j 
Thy  Water-fpoucs  drown  all  my  Joys, 
And  rifmg  Waves  roll  o^'er  my  Head. 

III. 
Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  Love, 
When  I  addrefs  his  Throne  by  Day, 
Nor  in  the  Night  his  Grace  remove  ; 
The  Night  fhall  hear  me  fing  and  pray. 

IV. 
ril  caft  myfelf  before  his  Feet, 
And  lay,   "  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
Why  doth  thy  Love  fo  long  forget 

The  Soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  Stroke? 
V. 
1 11  chide  my  Heart  that  finks  fo  low. 
Why  fhould  my  Soul  indulge  her  Grief? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praifc  him  too  i 
He  IS  my  Reft,  my  fure  Relief. 

VI. 
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VI. 

Thy  Light  and  Truth  fhall  givdc  me  ftill. 
Thy  Word  fliall  my  bed  Tnou^hts  employ. 
And  lead  me  to  thine  heavenly  Hill, 
My  God,  my  moft  exceeding  Joy. 

The  4^d  Ffalm  is  fo  near  Ji-kin  to  this,  that  I  have  omitted  rf, 
9fily  bonozvi/;g  the  gi  and  ^ib  Verfes  to  condude  this  Hymn*. 

Psalm  XLIV.  i,  2,3,8,  15 — 16. 

T'he  Churches  Complaint  in  Perfecution. 
I. 

Lo  R  D,  we  have  heard  thy  Works  of  old. 
Thy  Works  of  Power  and  Grace, 
When  to  our  Ears  our  Fathers  told 
The  Wonders  of  their  Days. 
II. 
How  thou  didft  build  thy  Churches  here. 

And  make  thy  Gofpel  known  ; 
Amongft  them  did  thine  Arm  appear, 
Thy  Light  and  Glory  fhone. 
III. 
In  God  they  boafted  all  the  Day, 

And  in  a  chearful  Throng 
Did  Thoufands  meet  to  praife  and  pray. 
And  Grace  was  all  their  Song. 
IV. 
But  now  our  Souls  are  feiz'd  with  fhame, 

Confufion  fills  our  Face, 
To  hear  the  Enemy  blafpheme, 
And  Fools  reproach  thy  Grace. 

Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 
Nor  falfely  dealt  with  Heaven, 

Nor  have  our  Steps  declin  d  the  Road 
Of  Duty  thou  haft  given. 
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VL 
'111  '  Dragons  all  around  us  roar 

W  th  their  dcftrudive  Breath, 
Ana  thine  own  Hand  has  bruisM  us  fore 

Hard  by  the  Gates  of  Death. 

Pause. 
VII. 

We  are  expos'd  all  Day  to  die 

As  Martyrs  for  thy  Caufe, 
As  Sheep  for  Slaughter  bound  we  lie 
By  fharp  and  bloody  Laws. 
VITL 
Awake,  arife,  Almighty  Lord, 

Why  fleeps  thy  wonted  Grace  ? 
Why  fhould  \sc  look  like  Men  abhorr'd, 
Or  banifli'd  from  thy  Face  ? 
IX. 
Wilt  thou  for  ever  caft  us  off. 

And  ftill  negleft  our  Cries  ? 
Forever  hide  thine  heavenly  Love 
From  our  afRided  Eyes  ? 
X. 

Down  to  the  Duft  our  Soul  is  bow'd, 

And  dies  upon  the  Ground  ; 
Rife  for  our  Help,  rebuke  the  Proud, 

And  all  their  Pov  ers  confourd. 
XL 

Redeem  us  from  perpetual  Shame, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God  ; 
W^e  plead  the  Honours  of  thy  Name, 

The  Merits  of  thy  Blood. 

Psalm 


112  Ps  A  L   M     XLV. 

Psalm   XLV.  Short  Metre. 

T'he  Glory  of  Chrift,  the  Succefs  of  the  Gif^el 

and  the  Gentile  Church. 


My  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Thy  Beauties  are  Divine  i 
Thy  L'ps\vith  Bleflings  overflow. 
And  every  Grace  is  thine. 

II. 
Now  make  thy  Glory  known. 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  Sword, 
And  ride  in  Majefty  to  fpread 

The  Conqueib  of  thy  Word. 
III. 
Strike  thro'  thy  flubborn  Foes, 

Or  melt  their  Hearts  tcbey. 
While  Juflice^Mcekr.' efs,  Grace  and  Truth 

Attend  thy  glorious  Way. 

Thy  Laws,  O  God,  are  right  i 

Thy  Throne  fliall  ever  ftand  ; 
And  thy  victorious  Gofpel  proves 

A  Sceptre  in  thy  Hand. 
V. 

[Thy  Father  and  thy  God 

Hath  without  Mealure  fhed> 
His  Spirit  like  a  joyful  Oil 

1'  anoint  thy  Sacred  Head.] 
VI. 

[Behold,  at  thy  right  Hand 
The  Gentile  Church  is  feen. 
Like  a  fair  Bride  in  rich  Attire, 
And  Princes  guard  the  Queen.] 

VIL 
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VII. 
Fair  Bride,  receive  his  Love, 
Forget  thy  Father's  Houfe  ; 
Forfake  thy  Gods,  thy  Idol-Gods, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  Vows. 

VIII. 

O  let  thy  God  and  King 
Thy  fweeteft  Thoughts  employ  j 
Thy  Children  (hall  his  Honours  fing 
111  Palaces  of  joy. 

Th:s  Pfalm  is  a  Vefo-iption  of  the  peyfonal  Glovies  of  Clirift, 
and  the  Success  of  his  Gojpel  ^  and  probubly  it  refers  to  the  Gen- 
tile Church,  because  Jhe  is  bid  to  forget  her  Father  s  Houfe  •,  all 
under  the  Type  of  Solomon '5  Murriage  to  Pharaoh 'i  Dai4ghLer. 

St,  5.  John  3.  ?4.  God  giveth  not  the  Spirit  by  meafure  un- 
to him. 

PsALM  XLV.  Common  Metre. 

T/:ePeyfonal  Glories  and  Government  of  Chrift. 

I. 

I' L  L  fpeak  the  Honours  of  my  King, 
His  Form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  Sons  of  mortal  Race 
May  \vith  the  Lord  compare. 
II. 
Sweet  is  thy  Speech,  and  heavenly  Grace 

Upon  thy  Lips  is  flicd  ; 
Thy  God,  \vith  Blellings  infinite. 
Hath  crownM  thy  Sacred  Head. 
III. 
Gird  on  thy  Sword,  victorious  Prince, 

Ride  withmajeftick  Sway  ; 
Thy  Terrors  fliall  ftrike  rhro^  thy  Foes, 

And  make  the  World  obey. 
IV. 

Thy  Throne,  O  God,  for  ever  (lands  i 
Thy  Word  of  Grace  fliall  prove 

A 
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A  peaceful  Sceptre  in  thy  Hands, 
To  rule  the  Saints  by  Love. 
V. 

Juftice  and  Truth  attend  thee  ftill. 

But  Mercy  is  thy  Choice  ; 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  Soul  Ihall  fill 

With  moft  peculiar  Joys. 
Psalm   XLV.    Firfi  Part.    Long  Metre. 
T^he  Glory  of  Chrift,  and  Power  of  his  Go/pel, 
I. 

Now  be  my  Heart  infpir'd  to  fing 
The  Glories  of  my  Saviour-King, 
Jefu^  the  Lord  ;  how  heavenly  fair 

His  Form  !  how  bright  his  Beauties  are  ! 

II. 
O'er  all  the  Sons  of  human  Race 
He  fhines  with  a  fuperiour  Grace, 
Love  from  his  Lips  divinely  flows. 

And  Bleffings  all  his  State  compofe. 
ITI.  ^ 

Drefs  thee  in  Arms,  moft  mighty  Lord, 

Gird  on  the  Terror  of  thy  Sword, 

In  Majefty  and  Glory  ride  ' 

With  Truth  and  Meekaefs  at  thy  Side. 

IV. 
Thine  Anger,  like  a  pointed  Dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  Foes  of  ftubborn  Heart; 
Or  Words  of  Mercy,  kind  and  fweet. 
Shall  melt  the  Rebels  at  thy  Feet. 

V. 
Thy  Throne,  O  God,  for  ever  ftands, 
Grace  is  the  Sceptre  in  thy  Hands  ; 
Thy  Laws  and  Works  are  juft  and  right, 
Juilice  and  Grace  are  thy  Delight. 
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VI. 

God,  thine  n\vn  God,  has  richly  fhcd 
His  Oil  ot  Gladnefs  on  thy  Head  ; 
A\nd  with  his  facred  Spirit  bleft 
His  Firft-born  Son  above  the  reft. 

Psalm  XLV.  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Chriil  and  bis  CImrch  ;  or,  the  Myftical 

Marriage, 

I. 

THE  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  Face, 
AdornM  with  Majefty  and  Grace  1 
He  comes  with  Bleffings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  Nations  to  his  Love. 

II. 
At  his  right  Hand  our  Eyes  behold 
The  Queen  array'd  in  pureft  Gold  ; 
The  World  admires  her  heavenly  Drefs, 

Her  Robe  of  Joy  and  Righteoufnefs. 
III. 

He  forms  her  Beauties  like  his  own. 

He  calls  and  feats  her  near  his  Throne  : 

Fair  Stranger,  let  thine  Heart  forget 

The  Idols  of  thy  native  State. 

IV. 
So  fhall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,   the  Favourite  of  his  Choice ; 
Let  him  be  lovM  and  yet  ador'd. 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

V. 
O  happy  Hour,  when  thou  fhalt  rife 
To  his  fair  Palace  in  the  Skies, 
And  all  thy  Sons  (a  numerous  Train) 
Each  like  a  Prince  in  Glory  reign  ! 

G  VL 
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VI. 

Let  endlefs  Honours  crown  his  Head  ; 
Let  every  Age  his  Praifes  fpread  j 
While  we  with  chearful  Songs  approve 
The  Condefcenfions  of  his  Love. 

See  the  Notes  on  the  Short  Metre. 
Psalm  XLVL      Firji  Part. 
"the  Churches  Safety  and  Triumph  among  na- 
tional Defolations. 
I. 

GOD  is  the  Refuge  of  his  Saints, 
When  Storms  of  fharpDiflrefs  invade ; 
E'er  w^e  can  offer  our  Complaints 
Behold  him  prefent  wnth  his  Aid. 

11. 
Let  Mountains  from  their  Seats  be  hnrVd 
Down  to  the  Deep,  and  buried  there  ,• 
Convulfions  fhake  the  fohd  World, 
Our  Faith  fliall  never  yield  to  Fear. 

III. 
Loud  may  the  troubled  Ocean  roar, 
Li  facred  Peace  our  Souls  abide. 
While  every  Nation,  every  Shore 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  fwelling  Tide- 

IV. 
There  is  a  Stream  whofe  gentle  Flow 
Supplies  the  City  of  our  God  ; 
Life,  Love  and  Joy  flill  gliding  thro'. 

And  waterine  our  divine  Abode. 
V. 

That  facred  Stream,  thine  holy  Word, 

That  all  our  raging  Fear  controuls  : 

Sweet  Peace  thy  Promifes  afford. 

And  give  new  Strength  to  fainting  Souls. 

VI. 
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VI. 

Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  Love, 
Secure  againll:  a  threatning  Hour  ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  Foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  Truth,  and  arm'd  with  PowV 

Psalm     XLVI.     Second  Part.    ' 
God  fights  for  his  Church. 

I. 

LE  T  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice, 
Tho'  Tyrants  rage  and  Kingdoms  rife; 
He  utters  his  Almighty  Voice, 
The  Nations  melt,  the  Tumult  dies. 

II. 
The  Lord  of  old  for  "Jacob  fought. 
And  Jacob's  God  is  ftill  our  Aid  ; 
Behold  the  Works  his  Hand  has  wrought. 
What  Dcfokitions  he  has  made. 

III. 
From  Sea  to  Sea  thro'  all  the  Shores 
He  makes  the  Noife  of  Battle  ceafe  ; 
When  from  on  high  his  Thunder  roars. 
He  awes  the  trembling  World  to  Peace. 

IV. 

He  breaks  the  Bow,  he  cuts  the  Spear, 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenly  Flame  ; 
Keep  filence  all  the  Earth,  and  hear 
The  Sound  and  Glory  of  his  Name. 

V. 
**  Be  ftill,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 
"  ru  be  exalted  o^er  the  Lands, 
*^  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad, 
*^  But  ftill  my  Throne  in  Sion  ftands. 
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VI. 

O  Lord  of  Hofts,  Almighty  King, 
While  we  fo  near  thy  Prelence  dwell. 
Our  Faith  fhall  fit  lecure,  and  ling 
Defiance  to  the  Gates  of  Hell. 

Psalm    XLVII. 
Chrifl  Jfcending  and  Reigning. 
I. 

OFor  a  Shout  of  facred  Joy 
To  God  the  fovereign  King  ! 
Let  every  Land  their  Tongues  employ, 
And  Hymns  of  Triumph  ling. 

^efus  our  God  afcends  on  high  ; 

His  heavenly  Guards  around 
Attend  him  riling  thro^  the  Sky, 

With  Trumpets  joyful  Sound. 
III. 
While  Angels  fhout  and  praife  their  King, 

Let  Mortals  learn  their  Strains  ; 
Let  all  the  Earth  his  Honour  fing  ; 

O'er  all  the  Earth  he  reigns. 
IV. 
Rehearfe  his  Praife  with  Awe  profound. 

Let  Knowledge  lead  the  Song, 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  Sound 

Upon  a  thoughtlefs  Tongue. 

In  Ifrael  flood  his  Antient  Throne, 

He  lovM  that  chofen  Race, 
But  now  he  calls  the  World  his  own, 

And  Heathens  tafte  his  Grace. 

VI. 
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VI. 

The  Britif/j  Illands  are  the  Lord's, 
There  AbraJmrns  God  is  known. 

While  Powers  and  Princes  Shields  and  Swords 
Submit  before  his  Throne, 

The  Afcent  of  Chrill  if^tn  Heaven  is  typ'fyH  in  this  Pfatm, 
hy  thd  Ark  brought  up  to  Zion.  z  Sam.  6.  15.  An.i  the  Kihg.lom 
i>f  Chrift  amo}ig  the  Genttlesy  is  here  reprdfented  by  Davids  yicfory 
^er  the  Nations.  V.  3.  J  have  chnfen  to  omit  the  Type,  and  do 
Honour  to  my  afcenditig  and  reigning  Saviour  in  tnox  exprej's 
Jjanguagt. 

Psalm  XLVIII.   i— 8.  Fir/i  Part, 

T'he  Church   is    the  Honour  and  Safety  of  a 

Nation. 


[^^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

VJ     And  let  his  Praife  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  Churches  his  Abode, 

His  moft  dehghtful  Seat. 
II. 

Thefe  Temples  of  his  Grace, 

How  beautiful  they  fland  ! 
The  Honours  of  our  Native  Place, 

And  Buhvarks  of  our  Land.] 
III. 

In  Sion  God  is  knowti 

A  Refuge  in  Diftrefs  ; 
How  bright  has  his  Salvation  fhone 

Through  all  her  Palaces  ! 
IV. 

When  Kings  againfl  her  joined. 

And  fow  the  Lord  was  there. 
In  wild  Confufion  of  the  Mind 

They  fled  with  hafty  Fear. 
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V. 

When  Navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  fpoil  our  Peace, 
He  fends  his  Tempeft  roaring  loud. 

And  finks  them  in  the  Seas. 
VT. 

Oft  have  our  Fathers  told. 

Our  Eyes  have  often  feen. 
How  well  our  God  fecures  the  Fold 

Where  his  own  Sheep  have  been. 
VII. 

In  every  new  Diftrefs 

We^^ll  to  his  Houfe  repair. 
We'll  think  upon  his  w^ondrous  Grace, 

And  feek  Deliverance  there. 

Psalm  XLVIIL    lo — 14.    Second  Pan. 

'The  Beauty  of  the  Church ;    or,  Gofpel  Wbr^ 

[Joip  and  Order, 

I. 

FA  R  as  thy  Name  is  known 
The  World  declares  thy  Praife  ; 
Thy  Saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  Throne 
Their  Songs  of  Honour  raife. 

II. 
With  Joy  let  "Judah  ftand 
On  Stones  chofen  Hill, 
Proclaim  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hand, 
And  Counfels  of  thy  Will. 

III. 
Let  Strangers  walk  around 
The  City  w^here  we  dwell, 
Compafs  and  view  thine  holy  Ground, 
And  mark  the  Building  well. 

IV. 
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IV. 

The  Orders  of  thy  Houfe, 

The  Vv'orfhip  of  thy  Courr, 

The  chearful  Songs,  the  folemn  Vows ; 

And  make  a  tair  Report. 
V. 

How  decent  and  how  wife  I 
How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  Pomp  that  charms  the  Eyes, 
And  Rites  adorn^'d  with  Gold. 
VI. 

The  God  we  worfhip  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  Sky. 

Psalm  XLIX.  ^—14.  i/i  Part.  Com.  Met. 

Pride  and  Death  ;  or,  "The  Vanity  of  Life 

and  Riches. 

I. 

WHY  doth  the  Man  of  Riches  grow 
To  Infolence  and  Pride, 
To  fee  his  Wealth  and  Honours  flow 
With  every  rifing  Tide  ? 

[Why  doth  he  treat  the  Poor  with  Scora 

Made  of  the  fclf-f:imc  Clay, 
And  boaft  as  tho'  his  Flefli  w  as  born 

Of  better  Dull:  than  they  ?] 
III. 
Not  all  his  Treafures  can  procure 

His  Soul  a  fhort  Reprieve, 
Redeem  from  IX^ath  one  guilty  Hour, 

Or  make  his  Brother  live, 

G  4  IV. 


122  Psalm  XLIX. 

IV. 

Life  is  a  BlefTing  can^c  be  fold. 

The  Ranfom  is  too  high  ; 
Juftice  will  ne'er  be  bribed  with  Gold 

That  Man  may  never  die. 
V. 

He  fees  the  Brutifh  and  the  Wife, 

The  Timorous  and  the  Brave 
Quit  their  Poneffions,  clofe  their  Eyes, 

And  haften  to  the  Grave. 
VI. 

Yet  ^tis  his  inward  Thought  and  Pride, 
*^  My  Houfe  fliall  ever  ftand  ; 
And  that  my  Name  may  long  abide, 

"  I^il  give  it  to  my  Land. 
VII. 
Vain  are  his  Thoughts,  his  Hopes  are  loft. 

How  foon  his  Memory  dies ! 
His  Name  is  written  in  the  Duft 
Where  his  own  Carcafs  lies. 
Pause. 
VIII. 
This  is  the  Folly  of  their  Way  ; 

And  yet  their  Sons  as  vain 
Approve  the  Words  their  Fathers  fay, 
And  aft  their  Works  again. 
IX. 
Men  void  of  Wifdom  and  of  Grace, 

If  Honour  raife  them  high. 
Li^^e  like  the  Beaft,  a  thoughtlefs  Race, 
And  like  the  Beaft  they  die. 
X. 

Laid  in  the  Grave  like  fiUy  Sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there. 

Till 
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Till  the  laft  Trumpet  break  their  Sleep 
In  Terror  and  Defpalr. 

Psalm  XLIX.  v.  14,  15.  idPart.  Com  Met* 

Death  and  the  RefurreEiion, 

I. 

YE  Sons  of  Pride  that  hate  the  Juft, 
And  trample  on  the  Poor, 
WhenDeath  has  brought  you  down  toDufl^ 
Your  Pomp  fhall  rife  no  more. 
II. 
The  laft  great  Day  fhall  change  the  Scene; 

When  M  ill  that  Hour  appear  ? 
When  fhall  the  Juft  revive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  fcorn'd  them  here  ? 
III. 

God  will  my  naked  Soul  receive 
When  feparate  from  the  Flefli  ; 
And  break  thePrifon  of  the  Grave 
To  raifc  my  Bones  afrefh. 
IV. 
Heaven  is  my  everlafiing  Hom.e, 

Th'  Inheritance  is  fure  ; 
Let  Men  ol:  Pride  their  Rage  refume. 
But  ril  repine  no  more. 

Psalm    XLIX.   Long  Metre. 

The  rich  Sinner's  Deatk^  and  the  Saint's  Re^ 

furreclion, 

I. 

WH  Y  do  the  Proud  infult  the  Poor,, 
And  boafl  thclarc^c  ElUtcs  they  have  ? 
How  vain  are  Riches  to  fecure 
Their  haughty  Owners  from  the  Grave ! 
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II. 
They  can^t  redeem  one  Hour  from  Death, 
With  all  the  Wealth  in  which  they  truft  ; 
Nor  give  a  dying  Brother  Breath, 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  Duft. 

III. 
There  the  dark  Earth  and  difmal  Shade 
Shall  clafp  their  naked  Bodies  round  ; 
That  Flefh  fo  delicately  fed 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  Ground. 

IV. 
Like  thoughtlefs  Sheep  the  Sinner  dies,, 
Laid  in  the  Grave  for  Worms  to  eat : 
The  Saints  fhall  in  the  Morning  rife. 
And  find  th""  Oppreflbr  at  their  Feet. 

V. 
His  Honours  perifli  in  the  Duft, 
And  Pomp  and  Beauty,  Birth  and  Blood  ; 
That  glorious  Day  exalts  the  Juft 
To  full  Dominion  o'er  the  Proud. 

VI. 
My  Saviour  fhall  my  Life  reftore. 
And  raife  me  from  my  dark  Abode  : 
My  Flefti  and  Soul  fhall  part  no  more. 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God. 

Psalm  L.    i — 6.    Fir  ft  Part.   Com.  Met. 
"^he  lafl  Judgment  ;    or,  T'he  Saints  rewarded. 
I. 

THE  Lord,  the  Judge  before   his  Throne 
Bids  the  whole  Earth  draw  nigh, 
The  Nations  near  the  rifing  Sun^ 
And  near  the  Wellern  Sky. 

II 
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II. 

No  more  ftiall  bold  Blafphemers  fliy, 

^^  Judgincnt  ivill  ne'er  l^egin; 
No  more  abufe  his  long  Delay 
To  Impudence  and  Sin. 
III. 
Thron'd  on  a  Cloud  our  God  fhall  come,. 

Bright  Flames  prepare  his  Way, 
Thunder  and  Darknefs,  Fire  and  Storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  Day. 
IV. 
Heaven  from  above  his  Call  fhall  hear. 

Attending  Angels  come. 
And  Earth  and  Hell  fhall  know,  and  fear 
His  Juflice,  and  their  Doom. 

V. 
But  gather  all  my  Saints  (he  cries) 

That  made  their  Peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  Sacrifice, 
And  feal'd  it  with  his  Blood. 
VI. 

**  Their  Faith  and  Works  brought  forth  to  Light, 
*'  Shidl  make  the  World  confefs 
My  Sentence  of  Reward  is  rignt, 
And  Heaven  adore  my  Grace. 

Psalm  L.   'L'.  8,  io,  r  i  14,  15,  23.  Second- 
Part.  Common  Metre. 
Obedience  is  better  than  Sacrifice. 
I. 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,  ''  The  fpacious  Fields,. 
^^         ''  And  Flocks  and  Herds  are  mine, 
'  O'er  all  the  Cattle  of  the  Hills 
"  I  claim  a  Right  divine. 

It. 
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II. 

*^  I  ask  no  Sheep  for  Sacrifice. 

Nor  Bullocks  burnt  with  Flrt; 
To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praife 
"  Is  all  that  I  require. 
III. 
^^  Call  upon  me  when  Trouble's  near, 

''  My  Hand  fhall  fet  thee  free ; 
!^  Then  fhall  thy  thankful  Lips  declare 
*^  The  Honour  due  to  me. 
IV. 

*^  The  Man  that  offers  humble  Praife, 

^^  He  glorifies  me  befl:  ; 
^^  And  thofe  that  tread  my  holy  Ways 

^'  Shall  my  Salvation  talle^ 

Psalm  L.    "v.  1,5,8,1(^521,  22.     Third 

Part.     Common  Metre. 

The  judgment  of  Hypocrites. 

I. 

WHEN  Chrlji  to  Judgment  fliall  defcend, 
And  Saints  furround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  Nations  to  attend. 
And  hear  his  awful  Word. 
11. 
"  Not  for  the  Wajit  of  Bullocks  flain 

^'  Will  I  the  World  reprove; 
**  Altars  and  Rites,  ana  Forms  are  vain 
'^  Wi-thout  the  Fire  of  Love. 
III. 
*^  And  what  have  Hypocrites  to  do, 

*'  To  bring  their  Sacrifice  ? 
y  They  call  my  Statutes  juft  and  true, 
^^  But  deal  in  Theft  and  Lyes. 

IV. 


Psalm  L.  127 

IV. 

^^  Could  you  expeft  to  Tcape  my  Sight, 

*'  And  fin  without  controul  ? 
"  But  I  fliall  bring  your  Crimes  to  light, 

"  With  Anguilli  in  your  Soul. 

Confider,   ye  that  flight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  W^rath  appear  i 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  Sword, 

There's  no  Deliverer  there. 

Psalm  L.    T'hird  Part.     Long  Metre. 
Hypocrify  espos'd. 
I. 

THE  Lord  the  Judge  hisChurches  warns; 
Let  Hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  Hope  in  Rites  and  Forms,. 
But  make  not  Faith  nor  Love  their  Care. 

II. 
Vile  Wretches  dare  rehearfe  his  Name 
With  Lips  of  Falfhood  and  Deceit  ; 
A  Friend  or  Brother  they  defame, 
And  fooih  and  flatter  thofe  they  hate. 

ni. 

They  watch  to  do  their  Neighbours  wrongs 
Yet  dare  to  feek  their  Maker^s  Face  ; 
They  take  his  Covenant  on  their  Tongue^ 

But  break  his  Laws^  abufe  his  Grace. 

IV. 
To  Heaven  they  Hft  their  Hands  unclean, 
Defird  with  Luft,  defilM  with  Blood  ,• 
By  Night  they  praftife  every  Sin, 
By  Day  their  Mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

V> 
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V. 

And  while  his  Judgments  long  delay. 
They  grow  fecure  and  fin  the  more; 
They  think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  they. 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  Hour. 

VI. 
O  dreadful  Hour  !  when  God  draws  near. 
And  fets  their  Crimes  before  their  Eyes  ! 
His  Wrath  their  guilty  Souls  (hall  tear, 
And  no  Deliverer  dare  to  rife. 

This  IP f aim  havivg  a  plain  Reference  to  the  laft  Judgment,  I 
have  in  the  fiyji  Fart  omitted  every  Thing  that  might  obfcnre  the 
Senfe  of  it. 
^  The  latter  Tart  of  this  Tfalm  being  dejign'd  to  expofe  and  tey 
rify  ^//formal  Worfliippers  and  Hypocrites,  I  have  formed  z  or 
3  Hymns  on  that  Subjeft  with  fome  Tranfpofitio.i  and  Paraphrafe 
efthd  Verfes :,  but  I  have  k^pt  the  fame  Intro  in  Bio?}  fiiUj  by  re- 
peating  the  firfi  Verfe  of  th  Ifalm,. 

PsALM  L.     To  a  New  Tune. 
'The  lajl  Judgment. 
I. 

*TpHE  Lord,  tKe  Sovereign  fends  his  Summons  forth, 
"*■     Calls  the  South  Nations,  and  awakes  the  j)torth  S 
From  Eaji  to  WeJ}  the  founding  Orders  fpread, 
Thro'diftant  Worlds  and  Regions  of  the  Dead: 
No  more  :fliali  Atheifts  mock  his  long  Delay,* 
His  Vengeance  lleeps  no  more:    Behold  the  Day. 

n. 

Behold  the  Judge  defcends  :  His  Guards  are  nigh, 

Tempeft  and  Fire  attend  him  down  the  Sky: 

Heaven,  Earth  and  Hell  draw  near  ,*  let  all  Things  come 

To  hear  his  Jufticeand  the  Sinner's  Doom: 

But  gather  firft  my  Saints  (the  Judge  commands) 

Bring  them,  ye  Angels>  from  their  diftant  Lands. 

III. 

Behold  my  Covenant  ftands  for  ever  good, 

Seai'd  by  th'  Eternal  Sacrifice  in  Blood, 

And  f  gn'd  with  all  their  Names  ,*  the  Gf'eek,  the  Jcr^) 

That  pay'd  the  antieat  Woiihip  oi  the  nc' v^ 

Tli«e'> 
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There's  noDllHnftion  here  :    Come,  fprcad  their  Thrones, 
Anii  near  me  feat  my  Favourites  and  my  Sons. 

IV. 

I  their  Almighty  Saviour  and  their  God, 

I  am  their  Judge:   Ye  Heavens  proclaim  abroad 

My  jul>  Eternal  Sentence,  and  declare 

Thofe  avful  Truths  that  Sinners  dread  to  hear: 

Sinners  in  Zion  tremble  and  retire,- 

I  doom  |:he  painted  Hypocrite  to  Fire. 

V. 

Not  for  the  Want  of  Goats  or  Bullocks  flain, 

Do  I  condemn  thee  5  Bulls  and  Goats  are  vain, 

Wiihout  the  Flames  of  Love  :     In  vain  the  Store 

Of  brutal  Offerings  that  were  mine  before,- 

Mine  arc  the  tamer  Beafts  and  favagc  Breed, 

Flocks,  Herds,  and  Fields,  and  Forefts  where  they  feed. 

VI. 

If  I  were  hungry,    wou'd   I  ask  thee  Food  ? 
When  did  I  thirfc,  or  drink  thy  Bullocks  Blood? 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  Bows, 
Thy  folemn  Chatterings  and  phantaftick  Vows? 
Are  my  Eyes  charm 'd   thy  Vefrmcnts  to  behold. 
Glaring  in  Gems  and  gay  in  woven  Gold  ? 

VII. 

Unthinking  Wretch  !  how  could'ft  thou  hope  to  pleafr 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  fuch  Toys  as  thefe  ? 
While  with    my  Grace  and  Statutes  on  thy  Tongue 
Thou  lov'ft:  Deceit,   and  do(i  thy  Brother  Wrong  j 
In  vain  to  pious  Forms  thy  Zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  Adulterers  are  thy  choiin  Friends . 

VIII. 

silent  I  waited  with  long-fufFering  Love, 
But  did'ft  thou    hope  that  I  iliould  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cheri/ll  fuch  an  impious  Thought  within, 
That  God  the  Righteous  wou'd  indulge  thy  Sin  ? 
Behold  my  Terrors  now  :    My  Thunders  roil, 
.  And  thy  own  Crimea  aifxight  thy  guilty  Soul- 

IX. 

Sinners,  awake  betimes,*  ye  Fools,  be  wife  i 

Awake  before  this  dreadful  Alo/ning  riie,- 

Change  your  vain  Thoughts,    your  crooked  Works  amend, 

Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  Fxicod  s 


i^o  Psalm  L. 

LeH:  like  a  Lion  his  lafl:  Vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling   Souls,  and  no  Deliverer  near. 

In  this  Metre,  as  in  fome  of  th'  formsr,  I  h:ive  taken  evident 
Occafion  from  this  Pfalm,  to  repref'nt  the  laft  Judgment,  and  have 
therefore  left  out  thofe  Verges  that  feem  to  intf^rupt  that  Senfe. 

Stanx-.  ?.  All  the  Saints  liave  made  a  Covenant  with  God  by 
Sacrifice,  {as  in  the  "Text)  ani,  as  it  7Vere,  fet  thnr  Kanies  t9 
God's  Covenant  of  Grace,  ratified  by  th?  Sacrifice  o/Chrift  of  eter' 
7ial  Tlrtue-^  tho''  the  Jcvis  did  it  in  the  antient  Forms  ofWorJhipy 
and  the  Gentiles  in  the  7jerv. 

Stanx.  6,  7.  As  the  Jewifli  formal  JVorJhippers  contented  them^ 
fclves  wi^.h  Burnt-Ojferihgs-,  &c.  and  trufted  in  them  ,*  fo  Hypo- 
crites in  Cbriftianity  buUd  their  Hopes  upon  outward  Forms,  gay 
Ceremonies,  rigid  Aujierities,  fanciful  Vows,  &c. 

Psalm  L.  To  the  old  proper  Tune. 
T'he  laji  Judgment. 
I. 

^T^HE  God  of  Glory  fends  Kis  Summons  forth, 
-*•    Calls  the  South  Nations,  and  awakes  the  North y 
From  Eaji  to  Weji  the  fovereign  Orders  fpread. 
Thro'  diflant  Worlds  and  Regions  of  the  Dead. 
T^e  Trumpet  founds  ;  Hell  trembles  ;  Heaven  rejoices  y 
Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  with  chearful  Voices* 

II. 

No  more  fliall  Atheifts  mock  his  long  Delay  j 
His  Vengeance  fleeps  no  more  :    Behold  the  Day  ,* 
Behold  the  Judge  defcends  ,•  His  Guards  are  nigh  ^ 
Tempeft  and  Fire  attend  him  down  the  Sky. 
J^hen  God  appears,  all  Natitre Jhall  adore  him'. 
While  Sinners  tremble^  Saints  rejoice  before  him* 

ITL 

*'  Heaven,  Earth,  and  Hell  draw  near,-  let  all  Things  Comc 

**   To  hear  my  Juftice  and  the  Sinners  Doom  ; 

*'  But  gatherfirft  my  Saints,    (the  Judg^  commands)' 

*^  Bring  them,  ye  Angels,    from  their  diftant  Lands. 

if'h?n  Ck.-ijl  returns,  wake  evay  chiarful  Fajpof?, 
Andjhout,  ye  Saints-^  He  comes  for  your  Salvatiort' 

IV. 

**  Behold  my  Covenant  Aands  for  ever  good, 
*'  Seal'd  by  tb'  Eternal  Sacrifice  in  Blood, 
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''  And  Tgn'd  with  all  their  Names  ;   the  Grenk,  the  Jevjj 
''  That  pay'd  the  Antient  Worfliip  or  the  New: 
There's  no  ViJiinB^Ofj  b^y-e.  Join  all  your  Voices^ 
And  raife your  Htfadsy  yi  Saitjts,  for  Heavrn  rejoices. 

V. 

^'  Here  (faith  the  Lord)  ye  Angels,  fpread  their  Thrones, 
*'   And  near  me  feat  my  Favourites  and  my  Sons. 
*'   Come,  my  Redeemed,  poirefs  the  Joys  prepar'd 
"  E'er  Time  hegan  ;  "Tis  your  divine  Reward, 

l^hen  Clyrift  retu,'>}Sj  vjake  every  chearful  Fajjion  ; 

Afid  Jhotity  ye  SaintSy  he  comes  for  your  Salvation, 

Pause   the  Firft. 
VI. 

'^   T  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  Almighty  God, 
*'  I  am  the  Judge:   Ye  Heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
*'   My  juft  Eternal  Sentence,  and  declare 
'•  Thofe  awful  Truths  that  Sinners  dread  to  hear. 
^^'hen  Cod  appears,  all  Nature  Jhall  adorehim  5 
While  Sinners  tremble^  Saints  rejoice  before  him, 

VII. 

*^  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  Blafphemer,  and  prophane, 
<*  Now  feel  my  Wrath,  nor  call  ray  Thrcatnings  vainj 
*'   Thou  Hypocrite,  once  drell  in  Saints  Attire, 
''   I  doom  the  painted  Hypocrite  to   Fire. 

Judgmeftt  ];roceed5s  Hell  trembles  j  Heaven  rejoices  ^ 
Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  with  charful  Voices, 

VIII. 

'^  Not  for  the  Want  of  Goats  or  Bullocks  flaiit 
"  Do  I  condemn  thee  ,•    Bulls  and  Goats  are  vain 
*     Without  the  Flames  of  Love:  In  vain  the  Store 
Of  brutal  Offerings  that  were  mine  before: 
Karlh  is  the  Lord's-,    all  Nature  Jljoll  adore  him  : 
While  Sinners  tremble  ;  Saints  rejoice  before  him. 

IX. 

If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  Food? 
**  When  did  I  thirft  ?  or  drink  thy  Bullocks  Blood? 
..    Alme  are  the  tamer  Beafts  and  favage  Breed, 
•*  Flocks,  Herds,  and  Fields,  and  Forefts  where  they  feed. 

All  is  the  Ln)\Vs:    He  rules  the  -wide  Creation  ; 

Gives  Sinners  Vengeance,  and  the  Saints  Salvation. 


X. 
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X. 

*'  Can  I  be  flattcr'd  with  thy  ciinging  Bows, 
•'  Thy  folemn  Chattcrings  and  phantaiUck  Vows  ? 
**  Arc  my  Eyescharm'd  thy   Veftmcnts  to  behold, 
'  Glaring  in  Gems,  and  gay  in  woven  Gold  ? 
God  is  the  J-n^^gs  of  Hearts  :    I^o  fair  Vifguifes 
Can  sh-een  the  Guilty  ivh^n  his  Vengeance  rifes* 

Pause  the  Second. 
XL 

«'  Unthinking  Wretch !  how  could'ft  thou  hope  to  plcafe 
**  A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  fuch  Toys  as  thefe  ? 
"  While  with  my  Grace  and  Statutes  on  thy  Tongue 
•*  Thou  lov'ft  Deceit,  and  doft  thy  Brother  wrong. 
Jiidgmetjt  proceeds  5  Hell  trembles  5  Heaven  rejoices  5 
Lijt  u^  your  Heads,  ye  Saint Sy  zvith  chearful  Veices* 

XIL 

"  In  vain  to  pious  Forms  thy  Zeal  pretends; 

•*  Thieves  and  Adulterers  arethychofen  Friends; 

*'  'While  the  falfe  Flatterer  at  my  Altar  waits, 

"  His  harden'd  Soul  divine  Inftruftion  hates. 
God  is  the  Judge  of  Hearts  :    No  fair  Difguifes 
Can  skreen  the  Guilty  whin  his  Vengeance  nfes^ 

XIIL 

"  Silent  I  waited  with  long-fuffering  Love  ; 

"  But  did'ft  thou  hope  that  I  :fhould  ne'er  reprove  ? 

And  cherifh  fuch  an  impious  Thought  \vithin, 
**  That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  thy  Sin  ?    . 
SeSi  God  appears  ^  all  Mature  joins  i'  adore  htm  : 
Judgment  p-oceeds,  and  Sinners  fall  before  him* 

XIV. 

<*  Behold  my  Terrors  now  ;    My  Thunders  roll, 

And  thy  own  Crimes  affright  thy  guilty  Soul  i 
*'  Now  like  a  Lion  iliall  my  Vengeance  tear 
**  Thy  bleeding  Heart,  and  no  Deliverer  near. 

Judgment  concludes  5    Hell  trembles  ,  Heaven  rejoices  $ 
Lift  up  your  Headsy  ye  Saints,  vnth  cbeatful  Voices, 

Epiphonema. 

Sinners,  awake  betimes  ;    ye  Fools,  he  wife  j 
Awake  before  this  dxeadfui  Morning  tifc: 


Change 
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r.ge  your  vain  Thoughts,  your  crookfd  "Works  amend, 
to  the  Saviour,    make  the  Judge  your  Friend  : 
TheK  join  th:  Sai,its  :   Wak^  n^ery  cha)'ful  PaJJion, 
J^hen  Chrji  returns,    He  comes  for  your  Salvation. 

Jfth;  former  Heroick  Metre  ^0  not  fit  thi  old   proper  Tune 

•;.•  fiftieth  T faint,  fm  rtjant  of  double  Rhymes  at  th^  Eid  of 

V  Stanza,  i  have  fy>Te    alte/d  thi  Form  of  it  much,  in    order 

■■:  it  exaBly  to  the  old  proper  Tune  5    adding  a  Chorus,  or  (as 

call  it)  the   Burden  of  the  Song,  betwist  eviry   Four  Lines, 

le  it  tv'-ll  vot    bi  difil:afuig  to  the  more   mufical  Fart  of  my 

Ke-uiers  to  he  entertained  xvithjitch  a  l^ariety, 

P  s  A  I  M    LI.  Fiyji  Part.  Long  Metre. 

A  Penitent  Pleading  for  Pardon, 

I. 

SHEW  Pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive. 
Let  a  repenting  Rebel  live  : 
Are  not  thy  Mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  Sinner  trufl:  in  thee  ? 

11. 
My  Crimes  are  great,  but  not  furpafs 
The  Power  and  Glory  of  thy  Grace  : 
Great  God,  thy  Nature  hath  no  Bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  Love  be  found. 
III. 

0  wafli  my  Soul  from  every  Sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  Confcience  clean  ; 
Here  on  my  Heart  the  Burthen  lies. 
And  paft  Orfences  pain  my  Eyes. 

IV. 
My  Lips  with  Shame  my  Sins  confefs 
Aj^ainft  thy  Law,  aaainft  thy  Grace  : 
L'jrd,  fhould  thy  Judgment  grow  fevere, 

1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

V. 
Should  fudden  Vengeance  feize  my  Breath,. 
I  mud  pronounce  thee  juft  in  Death  ; 

And 
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And  if  my  Soul  were  Icnc  to  Hell, 
Thy  righteous  Law  approves  it  well. 

Yet  fave  a  trembling  Sinner,  Lord, 
Whofe  Hope  flill  hovering  round  thy  Word, 
Would  light  on  feme  fvveet  Promife  there. 
Some  fure  Support  againft  Defpair. 
Psalm    LL    Second  Part.     Long  Metre. 
Original  and  Actual  Sin  confefsd. 
I. 

Lo  R  D,  I  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  Sin  ; 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  the  Man  whofe  guilty  Fall 

Corrupts  the  Race,  and  taints  us  all. 

II. 

Soon  as  we  draw  our  Infant-breath, 
The  Seeds  of  Sin  grow  up  for  Death  ; 
Thy  Law  demands  a  perfeft  Heart, 
But  we^re  defiled  in  every  Part. 

III. 
[Great  God,  create  my  Heart  a-new. 
And  form  my  Spirit  pure  and  true  : 
O  make  me  wife  betimes  to  fpy 
My  Danger  and  my  Remedy.] 

Behold  I  fall  before  thy  Face  ,* 

My  only  Refuge  is  thy  Grace  : 

No  outward  Forms  can  make  me  clean  ; 

The  Leprofy  lies  deep  within. 

V. 
No  bleeding  Bird,  nor  bleeding  Beaft, 
Nor  Hyflop-Branch,  nor  fprinkling  Prieft, 
Nor  running  Brook,  nor  Flood,  nor  Sea, 
Can  wafli  the  difmal  Stain  away. 

VI 
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VI. 
7  ///.f,  my  God,   thy  Blood  alone 
Hach  Power  fufficiciit  to  atone  ; 
Thv  Blood  can  make  me  white  as  Snow  j 
No  Jeiiifi  Types  could  cleanfe  me  fo. 
VII. 

Wliile  Guilt  difturbs  and  breaks  my  Peace, 
Nor  Flefh  nor  Soul  hath  Reft  or  Eafe  ^ 
Lord,  let  n:e  hear  thy  pardoning  Voice, 
And  make  my  broken  Bones  rejoice. 

St.-inz.  4,  <;.  Sifice  the  Pfalmift  feems  to  refer  to   the  Branch  of 

H  ,  !^op,  fprinkling   the  Blood    of  tlie  Bird,    and   the  running 

cr,    Levit.  14.  51.    I  havd  here  enlarged  u^n   the  Infuffi.i- 

'  all  thife  BJteSi  for  the  ckanjhtg  of  Sin,  which  is  the    Le- 

'  nfthi  Soul 

:.nz.  6.  Such  a  glomus  0:cjJion  of  intYoinctng  the  Blood 
,^  «  Saviour,  could  not  be  omitted  here  with  J.'ijHce  to  David,  or 
I0  Chrift  his  Soh. 

Psalm  LI.   T/jird  Part,    Long  Metre. 

The  Back  (lid tr  nflor'd  ;    or,     Repentance  and 

Faith  in  the  Blood  o/Chrift. 

I. 

OThou  that  hear'ft  when  Sinners  cry, 
Tho'  all  my  Crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  Look, 
But  blot  their  Memory  from  thy  Book. 

I  "• 

ICreate  my  Nature  pure  within, 

And  form  my  Soul  averfe  to  Sin  : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thv  Prefence  from  my  Heart. 

|I  cannot  live  without  thy  Light, 
Cafl  out  and  banifliM  from  thy  Sight  r 

'  Thine  holy  Joys,  my  God,  reftore. 
And  guard  me  that  1  fall  no  more. 

IV. 
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IV. 

Tho'  I  have  grievM  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  Help  and  Conitbrt  ftill  afford  : 
And  let  a  Wretch  come  near  thy  Throne 
To  plead  the  Merits  of  thy  Son. 

V. 
A  Broken  Heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  Sacrifice  1  brins:  ; 
The  God  of  Grace  will  ne'er  defpife 
A  broken  Heart  for  Sacrifice. 

VI. 

My  Soul  lies  humbled  in  the  Duft, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  Sentence  juft  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  Eye, 
And  fave  the  Soul  condemned  to  die. 

VII. 
Then  will  I  teach  the  World  thy  Ways  ; 
Sinners  fiiall  Icarn  thy  fovereign  Grace  ; 
ni  lead  them  to  n:y  Saviour's  Blood, 

And  they  fiiall  praife  a  pardoning  God. 
VIII. 

O  may  thy  Love  infpire  my  Tongue  !         ^ 
Salvation  fiiall  be  ail  my  Song  ; 
And  all  my  Powers  fhall  join  to  blefs 
TheLcrd,  my  Strength  and  Righteoufnefs. 

'Th:;  lyih  Verfe,   concernivgihe  Sacrifice  of  a  broken  Heart,     1*7 
hava  h^re  tranf^ojidy  to  maku  an  eajier  Comiexior?. 

Psalm  LI.  3 — 13.    Fiy/i  Part.     Com.  Met,'' 

Original   arJ  AElual  Sin  conftfs^d  and 

garden  d. 

LORD,  I  vould  f]pread  my  foreDiftrefsf. 
And  Guilt  before  thine  Eyes  ; 

Againft 
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A^ainft  thy  Laws,  againft  thy  Grace 

How  high  my  Crimes  arife  ! 
II. 
Should'il  Thou  condemn  my  Soul  to  Hell, 

And  crudi  my  Flefli  to  Duft, 
Heav'n  would  approve  thy  Vengeance  well. 

And  Earth  muft  own  it  juft. 
III. 
I  from  the  Stock  of  j^ciam  came. 

Unholy  and  unclean  ; 
All  my  Original  is  Shame, 

And  all  my  Nature  Sin. 
IV. 
Born  in  a  World  of  Guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  Breath; 
And  as  my  Days  adv^anc'd,  I  grew 
^  A  JLiiler  Prey  for  Death. 

V. 
Cleanfe  me,  O  Lord,  and  chear  my  Soul 

With  thy  forgiving  Love; 

0  make  my  broken  Spirit  whole. 
And  bid  my  Pains  remove. 

VI. 

L,et  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 
Nor  drive  me  from  thy  Face  ; 
Create  anew   my  vicious  Heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  Grace. 

1  VII. 

Then  will  I  make  thy  Mercy  known 

Before  the  Sons  of  Men  ; 
Backdiders  fliall  addrefs  thy  Throne, 


And  turn  to  God  again. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  LI.  14 — -17.  Second  Part.  Com.  Met. 
Repentance  and  Fait])  in  the  Blood  o/Chrift. 

OGod  of  Mercy,  hear  my  Call, 
My  Loads  of  Guilt  remove, 
Break  down  this  feparating  Wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  Love. 
IT. 
Give  me  the  Prefence  of  thy  Grace, 

Then  my  rejoicing  Tongue 
Shall  fpeak  aloud  thy  Righteoufnefs, 
And  make  thy  Praife  my  Song. 
III.  .  . 

No  Blood  of  Goats,  nor  Heifer  flain 

For  Sin  could  e^er  atone  ; 
The  Death  o^Chrift  fhall  ftill  remain 

Sufficient  and  alone. 
IV. 
A  Soul  oppreft  with  Sins  Defert 

My  God  will  ne'er  defpife  ; 
A  humble  Groan,  a  broken  Heart 

Is  our  beft  Sacrifice. 

Psalm    LIII.    4 — <5. 
ViElory  and  Deliverance  from  Perfecution. 

AR  E  all  the  Foes  of  Sion  Fools, 
Who  thus  devour  her  Saints  ? 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules. 
And  pities  her  Complaints. 
II. 
They  fhall  be  feizM  with  fad  Surprize  ; 

For  God's  revenging  Arm 
Scatters  the  Bones  of  them  that  rife 
To  do  his  Children  harm. 

III. 
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IlL 
In  vain  the  Sons  of  Satan  boail 

Ot  Armies  in  Array  ; 
When  God  has  hri)  dcfpis'd  their  Hoft, 
They  tall  an  ealy  Prey. 
IV. 

O  for  a  Word  from  Sions  King 

Her  Captives  to  rcftore  ! 
Jacob  with  all  his  Tribes  fhall  fing. 

And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

Vx  firjl  Fart  of  this  Pfalm  is  the  fame  with  the  J^th 

Psalm  LV.i — 8,  i5, 17,  i8,  22.C0m.Metf 

Support  for  the  afflified  and  tempted  Soul. 

I. 

OGod,  my  Refuge,  hearmyCries^ 
Behold  my  flowing  Tears, 
For  Earth  and  Hell  my  Hurt  devife. 
And  triumph  in  my  Fears\ 
IT. 
Their  Rage  is  leveled  at  my  Life, 
My  Soul  with  Guilt  they  loa3, 
And  fin  irjy  Thoughts  with  inward  Strife^ 
To  lliaice  my  Hope  in  God. 
III. 
With  inward  Pain  my  Heart-firings  founds 

I  groan  with  every  Breath  ; 
Horror  and  Fear  befet  me  round 
Amongft  the  Shades  of  Death. 
IV. 
O  v.ere  I  like  a  feathered  Dove, 

And  Innocence  had  Wings  ; 
Vi\  Hy,   and  make  a  long  Remove 
From  all  thefe  reftlefs  Things. 

H  V. 
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V. 
Let  me  to  fame  wild  Defart  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  Home, 
Where  Storms  of  Malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 
VI. 

Vain  Hopes,  and  vain  Inventions  all 

To  Ycape  the  Rage  of  Hell  ! 
The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call 

Can  fave  me  here  as  well. 

Pause. 
VII. 
By  Morning  Light  Til  feek  his  Face, 

At  Noon  repeat  my  Cry, 
The  Night  fhall  hear  me  ask  his  Grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 
VIII. 
God  fliall  preferve  my  Soul  from  Fear, 

Or  fhield  me  when  afraid  ; 
Ten  Thoufand  Angels  muft  appear 
If  he  command  their  Aid. 
IX. 
I  caft  my  Burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  fuflains  them  all  ; 
My  Courage  refts  upon  his  Word 
That  Saints  fliall  never  fall. 
X. 
My  higheft  Hopes  fhall  not  be  vain,  ^ 

My  Lips  fhall  fpread  his  Praife  j 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  Men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  Days. 

I  have  hft  out  fome  whole  FfalmSy  and  ftveral  Farts  of  others 
that  tend  to  fill  the    Mind  with  overwhelming  Sonows,  or  iha^ 
Refentment  ,•   neither  of  which  are  fo  well  fuited   to  th  Spirit 
the  Cjofpely  and  therefore  the  particular  Corfi^hinti  of  Bdyid  agait 
Achiiojhel  hdfi  are  entirely  omitted. 

PSALM 
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PSALil     LV.     "c;.     15,     16,    17,     ip,     2  2. 

Short  Mecre. 
Dangerous  Profperity  ;    or,    Daily  Devotions 
encowaged. 
I. 

LET  Sinners  take  their  Courfe, 
And  chufe  the  Road  to  Death  ; 
But  in  the  Worfhip  of  my  God 
I'll  fpend  my  daily  Breath. 

II. 
My  Thoughts  addrefs  his  Throne 
When  Morning  brings  the  Light; 
I  feek  his  Bleffing  every  Noon, 
And  pay  my  Vows  at  Night. 

Thou  wilt  regard  my  Cries, 

O  my  Eternal  God, 
While  Sinners  perifh  in  Surprize 

Beneath  thine  angry  Rod. 
^IV. 

Becaufe  they  dwell  at  eafe. 

And  no  fad  Changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear  nor  truft  thy  Name, 

Nor  learn  to  do  thy  Will. 
V. 

But  I  with  all  my  Cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord, 
Fll  caft  my  Burdens  on  his  Arm, 

And  rell  upon  his  Word. 
VI. 

His  Arm  (hall  well  fuftain 

The  Children  of  his  Love  ; 
The  Ground  on  which  their  Safety  ftands 

No  earthly  Power  can  move. 

H    2  PSAL  M 
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Psalm    LVL 

Deliverance  from  Opprefjton  and  Faljhood ; 
Or,  God's  Care  of  his  People^  in  anfwer 
to  Faith  and  Prayer. 

I. 

OThou  whofe  Juftice  reigns  on  high. 
And  makes  the  Oppreflbr  ceafe. 
Behold  how  envious  Sinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  Peace  ! 
IL 
The  Sons  of  Violence  and  Lyes 

Join  to  devour  me.  Lord  ,• 
But  as  my  hourly  Dangers  rife 
My  Refuge  is  thy  Word. 
III. 
In  God  moft  holy,  juft  and  true 

I  have  reposM  my  Truft ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  Flefh  can  do. 
The  Offspring  of  the  Duft. 
IV. 

They  wreft  my  Words  to  Mifchief  dill. 

Charge  me  with  unknown  Faults  y 
Mifchief  doth  all  their  Counfels  fill. 
And  Malice  all  their  Thoughts. 
V. 
Shall  they  efcape  without  thy  Frown  ? 

Muft  their  Devices  ftand  ? 
O  cafl:  the  haughty  Sinner  down, 
And  let  him  know  thy  Hand  ! 
Pause. 
VL 
God  counts  the  Sorrows  of  his  Saints, 
Their  Groans  affeci  his  Earsi 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  a  Book  for  my  Complaints, 

A  Bottle  for  my  Tears. 
VII. 
When  to  thy  Throne  I  raifc  my  Cry, 

The  Wicked  tear  and  Hee  ; 

So  fwift  is  Prayer  to  reach  the  Sky, 

So  near  is  God  10  me. 
VIII. 

In  Thee,  moft  Holy,  Juft  and  True, 

I  have  repos'd  my  Truft  ; 
Nor  will  1  tear  what  Man  can  do. 

The  Oiisprmg  ot  the  Duft. 

1  A. 

Thy  folemn  Vows  are  on  mie.  Lord, 

Thou  flialt  receive  my  Prailc  ; 
Til  fmg  how  faithful  is  thy  Word; 

How  righteous  all  thy  Ways  ! 
X. 
Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  Soul  from  Death, 

O  fet  thy  Prifoner  free, 
That  Heart  and  Hand, and  Life  and  Breath 

May  be  employed  for  thee. 

Psalm    LVIL 

Praife  for  Prote^ion,  Grace  and  T'riith. 

I. 

MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  Springs 
Of  boundlefs  Love,  and  Grace  unknown, 
Hide  nie  beneath  thy  fpreading  Wings 
Till  the  dark  Cloud  is  overblown. 

II. 
Up  to  the  Heavens  1  fend  my  Cry, 
T  he  Lord  will  my  Defires  perform  i 
He  fends  his  Angel  from  the  Sky, 
Andfaves  me  from  the  threacning  Storm. 

H  ^  m. 
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III. 
Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  Heavens  where  Angels  dwell  ; 
Thy  Power  on  Earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

IV. 
My  Heart  is  fix'd  ,•  my  Song  fhall  raife 
Immortal  Honours  to  thy  Name  ; 
Awake  my  Tongue,    to  found  his  Praife, 
My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame. 

High  o^er  the  Earth  his  Mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmoft  Sky  ; 
His  Truth  to  endlefs  Years  remains. 

When  lower  Worlds  diiiolve  and  die. 
VI. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  Heav'ns  where  Angels  dwell ; 
Thy  Power  on  Earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

Psalm  LVIIL  as  the  113  th  Pfalm. 
IVarnwg  to  Magiftrates, 
I. 

JUDGBS,  who  rule  the  World  by  Laws, 
Will  ye  defpife  the  righteous  Caufe, 
When  th'  injurM  Poor  before  you  ftands  ? 
Dare'ye  condemn  the  righteous  Poor, 
And  let  rich  Sinners  Ycage  fecure. 
While  Gold  and  Greatnefs  bribe  your  Hands? 
II. 
Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew 
That  God  will  judge  the  Judges  too  ? 
High  in  the  Heavens  his  Juftice  reigns ; 

Yet 
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Yet  you  invade  the  Rights  of  God, 

And  fend  your  bold  Decrees  abroad. 

To  bind  the  Confcience  \n  your  Chains. 
III. 

A  poifon'd  Arrow  is  your  Tongue, 

The  Arrow  fliarp,  the  Poifon  ftrong, 

AndDeath  arcends  whcre-e'er  it  \N'ounds: 
You  hear  no  Counfels,  Cries  or  Tears  ; 
So  the  deaf  Adder  flops  her  Ears 

Againft  the  Power  of  charming  Sounds. 
IV. 
Break  out  their  Teeth,  Eternal  God, 
Thcfe  Teeth  of  Lions  dy'd  in  Blood  ; 

And  crufli  the  Serpents  in  the  Dull  : 
As  empty  Chaff  when  Whirlwinds  rife. 
Before  the  fweeping  Tempeft  flies. 

So  let  their  Hopes  and  Names  be  loft. 
V. 
TheAlmighty  thunders  from  the  Sky, 
Their  Grandeur  melts,  their  Titles  die. 

As  Hills  of  Snow  dilTolve  and  run. 
Or  Snails  that  perifli  in  their  Slime, 
Or  Births  that  come  before  their  Time, 

Vain  Births,  that  never  fee  the  Sun. 
VI. 
Thus  fhall  the  Vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  Joy  to  Saints  aftbrd  ; 

And  all  that  hear  fliall  join  and  fay, 

Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 

A  God  that  hears  his  Children  cry. 
And  will  their  Sufferings  Avell  repay. 

H  4  Psalm 
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Psalm  LX.   i — 5,   10 — 12. 

On  a  Day  of  Humiliation  for  Dif appointments 

in  Jd^ar. 

I. 

LORD,  haft  thou  caft  the  Nation  0^  ? 
Muft  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  Wrath  ? 
Shall  Mercy  ne'er  return  ? 
II. 
The  Terror  of  one  Frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  Strength  away ; 
Like  Men  that  totter  drunk  with  Wine, 
We  tremble  in  Difmay. 
III. 

Great  Britain  {hek^shtntSiXh  thy  Stroke, 
And  dreads  thy  threatning  Hand  i 

O  heal  the  Ifland  thou  haft  broke. 
Confirm  the  wav'ring  Land. 

Lift  up  a  Banner  in  the  Field, 

For  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name ; 
Save  thy  Beloved  w^ith  thy  Shield, 

And  put  our  Foes  to  fliame. 
V. 
Go  with  our  Armies  to  the  Fight 

Like  a  Confederate  God  ; 
In  vain  confederate  Powers  unite 

Againft  thy  lifted  Rod. 

Our  Troops  fhall  gain  a  wide  Renow^n 

By  thine  aflifting  Hand  ; 
^Tis  God  that  treads  the  Mighty  down. 

And  makes  the  Feeble  ftand. 

Psalm 
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Psalm    LXI.  i — 6. 
Safety  in  God. 

WHEN  ovcrwhelmM  with  Grief 
My  Heart  within  me  dies, 
Helplefs  and  far  from  all  Relief 

To  Heaven  I  lift  mine  Eyes. 
II. 

0  lead  me  to  the  Rock 
That's  high  above  my  Head, 

And  make  the  Covert  of  thy  Wings 

My  Shelter  and  my  Shade. 
III. 

Within  thy  Prefence,  Lord, 

For  ever  Til  abide  ; 

Thou  art  the  Tower  of  my  Defence, 

The  Refuge  where  I  hide. 
IV. 

Thou  giveft  me  the  Lot 

Of  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name  ; 

If  endlefs  Life  be  their  Reward  > 

1  fhall  poffefs  the  fame. 

Psalm    LXIL    3  — 12. 

No  T'yuJI  in  the  Creatures  j  or,  Faitl)  In 
jj  Divine  Grace   and  Pov:er. 

"  I. 

MY  Spirit  looks  to  God  alone  ; 
My  Rock  and  Refuge  is  his  Throne  ; 
In  all  my  Fears,  in  all  ir.y  Straits, 
My  Soul  on  his  Salvacicn  waits. 

II. 
Trqft  him,  ye  Saints,  in  all  your  Ways, 
Pour  out  your  Hearts  betore  his  Face  : 

H     K  VVhpn 
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When  Helpers  fail,  and  Foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-fufEcient  Aid. 

III. 
Falfe  are  the  Men  of  high  Degree, 
The  bafer  Sort  are  Vanity  ; 
Laid  in  tne  Ballance  both  appear 
Light  as  a  Puff  of  empty  Air. 

IV. 
Make  not  increafing  Gold  your  Truft, 
Nor  fet  your  Heart  on  glitLering  Duft  ; 
Why  will  you  grafp  the  fleeting  Smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  fpoke  ? 

V. 
Once  has  his  awful  Voice  declar'd. 
Once  and  again  my  Ears  have  heard,    . 
"  All  Powder  is  his  eternal  Due  ; 
^'  He  muft  be  fcar'd  and  trufled  too. 

VI. 
For  Sovereign  Power  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  Partner  of  the  Throne  ; 
Thy  Grace  and  Juftice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  lafi  Reward. 

P  s  A  L  M  LXIIL  I5  2,  5,  3,  4.    Fir/i  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
T'he  Morning  of  a  Lord^s  Day. 
I. 

EARLY,  my  God,  without  Delay 
I  hafte  to  feek  thy  Face  ; 
My  thirfly  Spirit  faints  away 
Without  thy  chearing  Grace. 

xJ. 

So  Pilgrims  on  the  fcorching  Sand 
Beneath  a  burning  Sky 

Lon^ 
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Long  for  a  cooling  Stream  at  hand. 
And  they  muft  drink  or  die. 
III. 

I've  feen  thy  Glory  and  thy  Pow'r 

Thro'  all  thy  'I  cmple  fliine  ; 
My  God  repeat  that  hea\'enly  Hour,^ 

That  Vifion  fo  divine. 
IV. 
Not  all  the  Blefllngs  of  a  Feafl: 

Can  pleafe  my  Soul  fo  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  Grace  I  tafte. 

And  in  thy  Prefence  dwell. 
V. 
Not  Life  it  felf,  with  all  her  Joys, 

Can  my  beft  Faflions  move, 
Or  raife  fo  high  my  chearful  Voice 

As  thy  forgiving  Love. 

Thus  till  my  lad  expiring  Day 

rn  blefs  my  God  and  King  ; 
Thus  v>  ill  I  l]ft  my  Hands  to  pray, 

And  tune  my  Lips  to  fing. 

Psalm  LXIII.  6 — lo.  zdPan.  Com.  Met. 
Midnight  "Thmghts  recoliecled. 
I. 

T"^  w  A  s  in  the  Watches  of  the  Night 
I  thought  upon  thy  Power, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  Face  in  fight 
Amidft  the  darkeft  Hour. 
IT. 
My  Flefli  lay  reRing  on  my  Bed,. 
My  Soul  arofe  on  high  ; 
My  God,  my  Life,  my  Hope^  I  faid, 
Biitig  thy  Salvation  nigh. 

IIL 
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III. 

My  Spirit  labours  up  thine  HilJ, 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  Road ; 
But  thy  Right  Hand  upholds  me  ftill, 

While  I  purfue  my  God. 
IV. 
Thy  Mercy  ftretches  o^'er  my  Head 

The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings; 
My  Heart  rejoices  in  thine  Aid, 

My  Tongue  awakes  and  fings. 

But  the  Dellroyers  of  my  Peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain ; 
The  Tempter  fhall  for  ever  ceafe. 

And  all  my  Sins  be  flam. 
VL 
Thy  Sv/ord  fhall  give  my  Foes  to  Deaths 

And  fend  them  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  Caverns  of  the  Earth, 

Or  to  the  Deeps  of  Hell. 

Psalm  LXIII.  Long  Metre. 
Lmging  after  Godi     or,  T^he  Love  of  God 
better  than  Life. 
I. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  Claim, 
Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Reftj 
The  Glories  that  compofe  thy  Name 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  m.ake  me  bleft. 

IT. 
Thou  Great  and  Good, thou  Juft  and  Wife, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  y 
And  I  am  thine  by  facred  Ties^ 
Thy  Son,  thy  Servant  bought  with  Blood. 
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III. 
With  Heart  ami  Eye3,  and  lifted  Hands 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look. 
As  Travellers  in  thirfty  Lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  Water-brook. 

With  early  Feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  Saints,  and  feck  thy  Face  ; 
Oft  have  I  (cen  thy  Glory  there, 
And  felt  the  Power  of  fovereign  Grace. 

NctFruitsnor  Wines  that  tempt  our  Tafte, 

Nor  all  the  Joys  our  Scnfes  know, 

Cculd  make  me  fo  divinely  bleft, 

Or  raife  my  chearful  Paffions  fo. 
VI. 

My  Life  it  felf  without  thy  Love 

No  Tafte  of  Pleafure  could  atiord  ; 

^Twould  but  a  tirefome  Burden  prove. 

If  I  were  banifli'd  from  the  Lord. 

VII. 
Amidft  the  wakctul  Hours  of  Night, 
When  bufy  Cares  afllid  my  Head, 
One  Thought  of  thee  gives  new  Delight, 
And  adds  Refrefhment  to  my  Bed. 

VIII. 
ril  lift  my  Hands,  Til  raife  my  Voice, 
While  I  have  Breath  to  pray  or  praife  ; 
This  Work  fhall  make  my  Heart  rejoice. 
And  fpend  the  Ren^nant  of  my  Days. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  LXIIL  Short  Metre. 

Seeking  God. 

I. 

MY  God  permit  my  Tongue 
This  Joy,  to  call  Thee  mine. 
And  let  my  early  Cries  prevail 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divine. 

II. 
My  thirfty  fainting  Soul 
Thy  Mercy  doth  implore ; 
Not  Travellers  in  defart  Lands 
Can  pant  for  Water  more. 

III. 
Within  thy  Churches,  Lord, 
I  long.to  find  my  Place, 
Thy  Power  and  Glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickning  Grace. 

IV. 
For  Life  without  thy  Love 
No  Relifh  can  afford  ; 
No  Joy  can  be  comparM  to  this. 

To  ferve  and  pleafe  the  Lord. 
V. 

To  thee  I  lift  my  Hands, 

And  praife  thee  while  I  live ; 
Not  the  rich  Dainties  of  a  Feaft 

Such  Food  or  Pleafure  give. 
VI. 

Inw^akeful  Hours  at  Night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  , 
I  think  how  wife  thy  Counfels  are, 
-    And  all  thy  Dealings  kind. 

VIL 
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VII. 
Since  thou  haO:  been  my  Help, 
To  thee  my  Spirit  flies, 
\nd  on  thy  watchtul  Providence 
My  chearful  Hope  rehes. 

VIII. 
The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings 
My  Sou]  in  Safety  keeps  ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  fupports  my  Steps. 

After  1  hxil  fitajh'd  ths  Common  Metre  of  this  Tfalm,  J  oh" 
ferved  fevey-al  pious  Tur/is  of  Thouj^ht  in  Dr.  Patrick 'i  Verfion, 
which  i  have  copied  in  this  Metre,  tho'  with  fome  Difficulty,  be- 
cause of  the  JhorUr  Lines* 

PsALM  LXV.  I — ).  Firji  Part.  Long  Met. 
Publick  Prayer  and  Praife. 
I. 

TH  E  Praife  oi  Sion  waits  for  Thee, 
My  God  3  and  Praife  becomes  thy  Houfe  3 
There  fhall  thy  Saints  thy  Glory  fee, 
And  there  perform  their  publick  Vows. 

II. 
O  Thou,  whofe  Mercy  bends  the  Skies 
'J'o  fave  when  humble  Sinners  pray, 
All  Lands  to  Thee  fhall  lift  their  Eyes, 
And  Iflands  of  the  Northern  Sea. 

III. 
Againft  my  Will  my  Sins  prevail. 
But  Grace  fhall  purge  away  their  Srain ; 
The  Blood  of  Chrifi  will  never  fail 
To  wafii  my  Garaients  white  again. 

IV. 
Bleft  is  the  Man  whom  thou  (halt  chufe. 
And  give  him  kuid  Accefsto  tlicc  ; 

Give 
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Give  him  a  Place  within  thy  Houfe, 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divinely  tree. 

Pause. 
V. 

Let  Babel  fear  when  Sion  prays  ; 
Babel^  prepare  for  long  Diftrefs 
When  5/c?2*s  God  Himfelf  arrays 
In  Terror  and  in  Righteoufnefs. 

yi. 

With  dreadful  Glory  God  fulfills 
What  his  afflicted  Saints  requeft  ; 
And  with  Almighty  Wrath  reveals 

His  Love  to  give  his  Churches  Reft, 

VII. 
Then  fhall  the  flocking  Nations  run 
To  Sions  Hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 
The  rifing  and  the  letting  Sun 
Shall  fee  the  Saviour  s  Name  adorM. 

Psalm  LXV.  5  —  13.  id  Part. 'Long  Mtt. 

Divine  Providence  in  Air^  Earthy  and  Sea  ; 
or,  T'be  God  of  Nature  and  Grace. 

T. 

TH  E  God  of  our  Salvation  hears 
The  Groans  of  Sion  mix'd  with  Tears 
Yet  when  He  comes  with  kind  Defigns, 
Thro*  all  the  Way  his  Terror  fhines. 

II. 
Gn  him  the  Race  of  Man  depends. 
Far  as  the  Earth^s  remotefl  Ends, 
Where  the  Creatures  Name  is  known 
By  Nature^s  feeble  Light  alone. 

Ill 
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ITT. 
Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  Flood, 
Addrefs  their  frighted  Souls  to  God, 
When  Tempefts  rage  and  Billows  roar 

At  dreadful  Diflance  from  the  Shore. 
IV. 

He  bids  the  noify  Tenipeft  ceafe  ; 
He  calms  the  raging  Croud  to  Peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  Nation  raves 

Wild  as  the  Winds,  and  loud  as  Waves, 

V. 
Whole  Kingdoms,  fhaken  by  the  Storm, 
He  fettles  in  a  peaceful  Form  ; 
Mountains,  eftablifli'd  by  his  Hand, 

Firm  on  their  old  Foundations  (land. 
VI. 

Behold  his  Enfigns  fweep  the  Sky, 

New  Comets  blaze,  and  Lightnings  fly  3 

The  Heathen  Lands,  with  fwifc  Surprize, 

From  the  bright  Horrors  turn  their  Eyes. 

VII. 
At  his  Command  the  Morning-Ray 
Smiles  in  the  Eaft^  and  leads  the  Day  ; 
He  guides  the  Sun^s  declining  Wheels 
Over  the  Tops  of  Weflern  Hills. 

VIIL 
Seafons  and  Times  obey  his  Voice  ; 
The  Evening  and  the  Morn  rejoice 
To  fee  the  Earth  made  foft  with  Shower?^, 
Laden  with  Fruit,  and  drefs'd  in  Flowers. 

IX. 
*Tis  from  his  watry  Stores  on  high 
He  gives  the  thirfty  Ground  Supply  ; 
He  w^alksupon  the  Clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  Drops  difpenfc. 
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The  Defart  grows  a  truitfui  Field, 
Abundant  Food  the  Valleys  yield  ; 
The  Valleys  fhout  with  chearful  Voice, 
And  neighboring  Hills  repeat  their  Joys. 

The  Paftures  fmile  in  green  Array  ; 
There  Lambs  and  larger  Cartel  play  ; 
The  larger  Cartel  and  the  Lamb, 
Each  in  his  Language  fpeaks  thy  Name. 

XII. 
Thy  Works  pronounce  thy  Power  divine; 
O  er  every  Field  thy  Glories  fhine. 
Thro'  every  Month  thy  Gifts  appear ; 
Great  God  !  thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the  Yean 

Psalm  LXV.  Firft  Part  Com.  Metre. 
A  Prayer-hearing  God^  and  the  Gentiles  called. 

I. 

PRAISE  waits  in  Zion^  Lord,  for  Thee  i 
There  fhall  our  Vovv^s  be  paid  : 
Thou  haft  an  Ear  when  Sinners  pray. 
All  Flefh  fhall  feek  thine  Aid. 
II- 
Lord,  our  Iniquities  prevail. 

But  pardoning  Grace  is  thine. 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  Power  and  Skill 
To  conquer  every  Sin. 
IIL 
BlefsM  are  the  Men  whom  thou  wilt  chufc  ' 

To  bring  them  near  thy  Face, 
Give  them  a  Dwelling  in  thine  Houfe, 
To  feaft  upon  thy  Grace. 

IV- 
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IV. 

In  anfwcrlng  what  thy  Church  requefts, 
Thy  T  ruth  and  Terror  fhinc, 

And  Works  of  dreadful  Righteoufnefs 
Fulfill  thv  kind  Defign. 
V. 

Tiius  fliall  the  wondring  Nations  fee 

The  Lord  is  good  and  jui\  ; 
\  ddiftant  Iflands  fly  to  thee. 

And  make  thy  Name  their  Truft. 
VI. 

They  dread  thy  glittering  Tokens,  Lord, 
When  Signs  in  Heaven  appear  ; 

But  they  fhall  learn  thy  Holy  Word, 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  LXV.  Second  Part.  Common  Metre^ 

7fje  Providence  of  God  in  Air^  Earthy  and 
Sea  i  or,  "The  Blefmg  of  Rain. 

I. 

Tis  by  thy  Strength. the  Mountains  ftand, 
God  of  Eternal  Power ; 
The  Sea  grows  calm  at  thy  Command, 
1    And  Tempefts  ceafe  to  roar. 

II. 
Thy  Morning-Light  and  Evening-Shade 

SuccefTive  Comforts  bring  ; 
Thy  plenteous  Fruits  m»akc  Harvefts  glad. 
Thy  Flowers  adorn  t.ie  Spring. 

III.; 

3eafons  and  Times,  and  Moons,  and  Hours, 
Heaven,  Earth,  and  Air  are  thine; 

When  Clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  Showers, 
The  Author  is  Divine. 

IV. 
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IV. 
Thofe  wandring  Ciilerns  in  the  Sky, 

Borne  by  the  Winds  around, 
With  vvatry  Treafures  well  fupply 

The  Furrows  of  the  Ground. 
V. 
The  thirfty  Ridges  drink  their  Fill, 

And  Ranks  of  Corn  appear  ; 
Thy  Ways  abound  with  Bleffings  ftill. 

Thy  Good nefs  crowns  the  Year. 

Psalm  LXV.  "Third  Part.  Common  Metre. 

T^he  Bleffmgs  of  the  Spring;  or,  God  gives  Rairk 

A  Pfalra  for  the  Husbandman. 

I. 

Go  CD  is  the  Lord,  the  Heavenly  King, 
Who  makes  the  Earth  his  Care, 
Vifits  the  Failures  every  Spring, 
And  bids  the  Grafs  appear. 

The  Clouds,  like  Rivers  raisM  on  high,^ 

Pour  out,  at  thy  Command, 
Their  watry  Bleffings  from  the  Sky, 

To  chear  the  thirfty  Land. 
IIL 
The  foftned  Ridges  of  the  Field 

Permit  the  Corn  to  fpring ; 
The  Valleys  rich  Provision  yield, 

And  the  poor  Labourers  fin^. 

IV.         /" 

The  little  Hills,  on  every  Side, 

Rejoice  at  falling  Showers, 
The  Meadows,  drefs'd  in  all  their  Pride, 

Perfume  the  Air  with  Flowers. 

V. 


J 
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V. 

The  barren  Clods,  retrefli'J  v\  ith  Rain, 

Promilc  a  joyful  Crop  ; 
The  parching  Grounds  look  green  again. 

And  raife  the  Reaper's  Hope. 
VI. 

The  various  Months  thy  Goodnefs  crowns, 
How  bounteous  are  thy  Ways  ? 

The  bleating  Flocks  fpread  o'er  the  Downs, 
And  Shepherds  fhout  thy  Praile. 

Psalm  LXVL     Fir  ft  Part. 

Governing  Power  and  Gcodnefs ;    or.  Our 
Grace  tried  by  Afflictions. 

I. 

SI  N  o  all  ye  Nations  to  the  Lord, 
Sing  with  a  joyful  Noife; 
vVith  Melody  of  Sound  record 
His  Honours  and  your  Joys. 

II. 
-  to  the  Power  that  fliakes  the  Sky, 
'   How  terrible  art  Thou  ! 
Sinners  before  thy  Prefence  Hy, 

''  Or  at  thy  Feet  thev  bow. 
Ill/ 

Come,  fee  the  Wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  Ways  ! 

I  [n  Mhfes'  Hand  he  puts  his  Rod, 

\     And  cleaves  the  fr'^hted  Seas. 

I  ^^' 

i  He  made  the  ebbing  Chaniicl  dry, 

\      While  Ifrad  pafs'd  the  Flood  ; 

;  There  did  the  Church  begin  their  Joy, 

And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

V. 
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V. 

He  rules  by  his  refiftlefs  Might; 

Will  rebel  Mortals  dare 
Provoke  th^'liternal  to  the  Fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  War  ^ 
VI. 
G  blefs  our  God,  and  never  ceafe. 

Ye  Saints,  fulfill  his  Praife; 
He  keeps  our  Life,  maintains  our  Peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  Ways. 
VII. 
Lord,  thou  haft  prov'd  ourfuffering  Soulsj 

To  make  our  Graces  fhine  ; 
So  Silver  bears  the  burning  Coals 
The  Metal  to  refine. 
VIII. 
Thro'  watry  Deeps  and  fiery  Ways 

We  march  at  thy  Command, 
Led  to  poflefs  the  promised  Place 
By  thine  unerring  Hand. 
Psalm   LXVL  13 — 20.     Second P ay t. 
Praife  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer, 

"^^T  o  w  fhall  my  folemn  Vows  be  paid 
i.^      To  that  Almighty  Power, 
That  heard  the  long  Requefls  I  made 

In  my  diftrefsful  Hour. 
II. 
My  Lips  and  chearful  Heart  prepare 

To  make  his  Mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 

The  Wonders  He  has  done. 

ni. 

When  on  my  Head  huge  Sorrows  fell, 
I  fought  his  heavenly  Aid, 

Hoi 
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He  fav'd  my  finking  Soul  from  Hell 
And  Death's  eternal  Shade. 
IV. 

If  Sin  lay  coverM  hi  my  Heart, 

While  Prayer  employ 'd  my  Tongue, 
The  Lord  had  fhewn  me  no  Regard, 

Nor  I  his  Praifes  fung. 
V. 
But  God  (his  Name  be  ever  bleft  j 

Has  fet  my  Spirit  free  ; 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  Requeft, 

Nor  turned  his  Heart  from  me. 

Psalm   LXVII. 

T'he  Nation  s  Prcfperity^  and  the  Churches  In- 

creafe. 

I. 

SHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  fliine 
With  Beams  of  heavenly  Grace  ; 
Reveal  thy  Power  thro*  all  our  Coafts, 
And  fhew  thy  fmilin^  Face. 

[Admidft  our  Ille,  exalted  high, 

Do  thou  our  Glory  (land, 
And,  like  a  Wall  of  Guardian-Fire^ 
Surround  the  Favourite  Land.] 
III. 
When  fliall  thy  Name,  from  Shore  to  Shore, 
,   Sound  all  the  Earth  abroad, 
And  diftant  Nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 
IV. 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  dillant  Lands, 
Sing  loud  with  iolemn  Voice ; 

While 
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While  Britifi}  Tongues  exalt  his  Praife 
And  Britif)  Hearts  rejoice. 
V. 
He  the  Great  Lord,  the  Sovereign  Judge, 

That  fits  enthroned  above, 
Wifely  commands  the  Worlds  he  made 
In  Juftice  and  in  Love. 
VI. 
Earth  fhall  obey  her  Maker's  Will, 

And  yield  a  full  Licreafe  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chofen  Lie 
With  Fruitfulnefs  and  Peace. 
VII. 

God  the  Redeemer  fcatters  round 

His  choiceft  Favours  here, 
While  the  Creation's  utmoft  Bound 

Shall  fee,  adore,  and  fear. 

Having  tratiflated  the  ^cene  of  this  Tfalm  to  Great  Britain,    J  ' 
hav^  horrnw'd  a  devout  and  p03tical  Wijh  for  the  JIappwefs   of  my 
native  Land,  from  Zcch.  2.5.    a-ad  offered    it    up    in  the  feco^id 
Stanza,  I  will  be  a  Wall  of  Fire  round  about,  and   will  be  the 
Glory  in  the  midft  of  her. 

Psalm  LXVllL  Fhfi  Part,  ur— 5,3  2—35. 
lie  Vengeance  and  Compajjlon  of  God. 

I. 

Lv  T  God  arife  in  all  his  Might, 
And  put  the  Troops  of  Hell  to  flight; 
As  Smoke  that  fought  to  cloud  the  Skies 
Before  the  rifing  Tempeft  flies. 

II. 
[He  comes  array 'd  in  burning  Flames  ; 
Juftice  and  Vengeance  are  his  Names  : 
Behold  his  fainting  Fees  expire 
Like  melting  Wax  before  the  Fire.] 

III. 
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III. 

He  rides  and  thunders  thro'  the  Sky  ; 
His  Name  Jelovah  founds  on  high  : 
Sing  to  his  Name,  ye  Sons  of  Grace ; 
Ye  Saints,  rejoice  before  his  Face. 

IV. 

"The  Widow  and  the  Facherlefs 
Fly  to  his  Aid  in  fliarp  Diftrefs  : 
In  him  the  Poor  and  Helplefs  find 
A  Judge  that's  juft,  a  Father  kind. 

He  breaks  the  Captives  heavy  Chain, 
And  Prifoners  fee  the  Light  again,- 
But  Rebels,  that  difpute  his  Wil), 
dl  dwell' in  Chains  and  Darknefs  ftill. 

Pause. 
VI. 

Kingdoms  and  Thrones  to  God  belong  ; 
Crown  him,  ye  Nations,  in  your  Song  : 
II ^s  wondrous  Nan-vcs  and  Powers  rehearfes 
1  [.s  Honours  fliall  enrich  your  Verfe. 

VI  I. 
He  fhakes  the  Heavens  w^itH  loud  Alarms  ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  Arms  ! 
In  Ifracl  are  his  Mercies  known, 
r.rael  is  his  peculiar  Throne. 

VIII. 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  Bleft  ; 
He's  your  Defence,  your  Joy,   your  Reft  : 
Wiien  Terrors  rife,  and  Nations  faint, 
God  is  the  Strength  of  every  Saint. 
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Psalm  LXVIIL    Second  Part.  v.  17,  i8. 
Chrifl's  AfcenfiOHy  and  the  Gift  of  the  Spirit. 

I. 

LORD,  when  thou  didft  afcend  on  high. 
Ten  thoufand  Angels  fiird  the  Sky  i 
Thofe  heavenly  Guards  around  Thee  wait, 
Like  Chariots  that  attend  thy  State. 

11. 
Not  Sinai^s  Mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  j 
While  he  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  Law, 
And  ftrook  the  chofen  Tribes  with  Awe. 

IIL 
How  bright  the  Triujnph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  Powers  of  Hell, 
That  thoufand  Souls  had  Captive  made. 
Were  all  in  Chains  like  Captives  led. 
IV. 

Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  Throne, 
He  fent  the  promisM  Spirit  down. 
With  Gifts  and  Grace  for  Rebel-Men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  Earth  again. 

'the  17th  atid  iBth  Verfes  of  this  Tfahn  are  applied  to  the  Af- 
cenfion  of  Chrift,  Eph.  4.  8.  and  the  promircd  Spirit  "was  then 
givsntoMen,  Afts  2.  33. 

Psalm  LXVIIL  3d  Part.  v.  19,9,  20,  21,22. 

Praife  for  'temporal  Blefftngs ;  or.  Common 

and  Special  Mrrcie^. 

I. 

WE  blefs  the  Lord,  the  Juft,  the  Good, 
WhofillsourHeartswitJiJoyandFood; 
Who  pours  his  BlefTmgs  from  the  Skies, 
And  loads  our  Days  w^ith  rich  Supplies. 
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II. 

He  fends  the  Sun  his  Circuit  round. 
To  cliear  the  Fruits,  to  warm  the  Ground  ; 
He  bids  the  Clouds,  with  plenteous  Rain, 
Refrefli  the  thirftv  Earth  again. 
'   III. 

^Tis  to  his  Care  we  owe  our  Breath, 
And  all  our  near  Efcapes  from  Death  ; 
Safety  and  Health  to  God  belong  ; 
He  heals  the  Weak,  and  guards  the  Strong, 

IV. 
He  makes  the  Saint  and  Sinner  prove 
The  common  BlefTings  of  his  Love  ; 
But  the  wide  Difference  that  remains. 
Is  endlefs  Joy,  or  endlefs  Pains. 

V. 

The  Lordjthat  bruis'd  the  Serpent's  Head, 
On  all  the  Serpent's  Seed  fhall  tread  ; 
Theftubborn  Sinners  Hope  confound. 
And  fmite  him  with  a  lading  Wound. 
VI. 

But  his  right  Hand  his  Saints  fhall  raife 
From  the  deep  Earth,  or  deeper  Seas  ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  Courts  above. 
There  fhall  they  tafte  his  fpecial  Love. 

Tl)<?  Verfes  marJied  in  th  Title  afforded  me  fcvdral  Hints  to  form 
a  Divine  Song  on  the  Subje^  there  exp-cjf^d. 

PsAiM  LXIX.  I — 14.  i/l  Part.  Com.Metre. 

The  Sufferings  ofCbrift  for  our  Salvation. 

I. 

SAVE  me,  O  God,  the  fwclling  Floods 
Break  in  upon  my  Soul  : 
I  fmk  ;  and  Sorrows,  o  er  my  Head, 
*'  Like  mighty  Waters  rolL 

I  2  IL 


<i 


i66  Psalm  LXIX. 

11. 
^'  I  cry  till  all  my  Voice  be  gone, 
"  In  Tears  I  wafte  the  Day  : 
My  God,  behold  my  longing  Eyes 
"'  And  fhorten  thy  Delay. 
III. 
*'^  They  hate  my  Soul  without  a  Caufe 

^*^  And  ftiil  their  Number  grows 
"  More  than  the  Hairs  around  my  Head, 
"  And  mighty  are  my  Foes. 

*^  ^Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  Debt 
*'  That  Men  could  never  pay, 

^^  And  gave  thole  Honours  to  thy  Law 
"  Which  Sinners  took  away."" 
V- 

Thus,  in  the  Great  Mefftah's  Name, 
The  Royal  Prophet  mourns  ; 

Thus  he  awakes  our  Hearts  to  Grief, 
And  gives  us  Joy  by  turns. 

"  Now  fliall  the  Saints  rejoice  and  find 

*'  Salvation  in -my  Name  i 
^^  For  I  have  borne'their  heavy  Load 

^^  Of  Sorrow,  Pain,  and  Shame. 
VII. 

^^  Grief,  like  a  Garment,  cloth'd  me  round, 

^^  And  Sackcloth  was  my  Drcfs, 
^^  While  I  procured  for  naked  Souls 

*''  A  Robe  of  Rightecufnefs. 
VIII. 
'^  Amongft  my  Brethren  and  the  ^evcs 

^'  1  like  a  Stranger  flood, 
"  And  bore  their  vile  Reproach,  to  bring 

'*  l^he  Gcmiles  near  to  God. 

IX. 
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IX. 
"  I  came,  in  finful  Mortals  ftcad, 

"  To  do  my  Father's  Will; 
"  Yet  when  I  eleans'd  my  Father's  Houfe, 

''  They  fcandah'z'd  my  Zeal. 
X. 
"  My  Fading  and  my  holy  Groans 

"'  Were  made  the  Drunkard's  Song  ; 
^*  But  God,  from  his  Celeftial  Throne, 

''  Heard  my  complaining  Tongue. 

^^  He  fav*d  me  From  the  dreadful  Deep, 

^'  Nor  let  my  Soul  bedrown'M  ; 

^'  He  rais'd  and  fix'd  my  finking  Feet 

''  On  well-eftabhfli'd  Ground. 
XII. 

"   *r\vas  in  a  moft  accepted  Hour 

'^  My  Prayer  arofe  on  high, 
"  And  for  my  fake  my  God  fhali  hear  « 

"  The  dying  Sinner's  Cry/' 

Stati.  7.  I  bojyow   the  Robe  of  Rightcoufncfs   from   la.  5i, 
10.  to  atifzver  the  Garment  of  Sackcloth,  ver.  ii. 

Psalm  LXIX.  14 — 21,  26,  29,  32.    Scconi 

Part.  Common  Metre. 

T^be  PaJJton  and  Exaltation  of  Chrijl^ 

I. 

Now  let  our  Lips  with  holy  Fear, 
And  mournful  Pleafure  iing 
TheSuflerings  of  our  Great  High-Priefi:, 
The  Sorrows  of  our  Kine:. 
II.         ^ 
He  finks  in  Floods  of  deep  DLftrefs ; 

How  high  the  Water's  rife  ! 
While  to  his  heavenly  Father's  Ear 
He  fends  perpetual  Cries. 

I  3  III. 
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III. 
'^  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  fave  thy  San, 
Nor  hide  thy  Ihining  Face  ; 
Why  fhould  thy  Favourite  look  like  one 
"  Forfaken  of  thy  Grace  ? 

IV. 
With  Rage  they  perfecure  the  Man 

That  groans  beneath  thy  Wound  s 
While,  for  a  Sacrifice,  I  pour 
My  Life  upon  the  Ground. 

They  tread  my  Honour  to  the  Duft, 
*^  And  laugh  when  I  complain  ; 
Their  fharp  infulting  Slanders  add 
"  Frefti  Anguilh  to  my  Pain. 

VI. 
All  my  Reproach  is  known  to  Thee, 
'^  The  Scandal  and  the  Shame  ; 
Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  Heart, 
"  And  Lyes  defird  my  Name. 

VII. 
I  lookM  for  Pity,  but  in  vain  ; 
'^  My  Kindred  are  my  Grief,* 
I  ask  my  Friends  for  Comfort  round, 
"  But  meet  with  no  Relief. 

VIII. 
With  Vinegar  they  mock  rrjy  Thirft, 
^'  They  give  me  Gall  for  Food  ; 
And  fporting  with  my  dying  Groans, 
"  They  triumph  in  my  Blood. 

Shine  in  to  my  diftrefled  Soul^ 

"  Let  thy  Compaflions  fave  ; 

And  tho'  my  Flefh  fink  down  to  Death, 

'^  Redeem  it  from  the  Grave. 

X. 
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X. 

"^  I  fhall  arife  to  praife  thy  Name, 
"  Shall  reign  in  Worlds  unknown, 

'^  And  thy  Salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shall  feat  me  on  thy  'I'hrone. 

Psalm  LXIX.   Third  Pan,     Com.  Metre. 

Chrift^s  Obedience  and  Death ;    or,  God 

glorified  and  Sinners  faved. 

L 

FATHER,  I  fing  thy  wondrous  Grace, 
I  blels  my  Saviour's  Name, 
He  brought  Salvation  for  the  Poor, 

And  bore  the  Sinner's  Shame. 
II. 
His  deep  Diflrefshas  raisM  us  high. 

His  Duty  and  his  Zeal 
Fulfilled  the  Law^  which  Mortals  broke. 
And  finifti  d  all  thy  Will. 
III. 
His  dying  Groans,  his  living  Songs 

Shall  better  pleafe  my  God, 
Than  Harp  or  Trumpet's  folemn  Sound, 
Than  Goats  or  Bullocks  Blood. 
IV. 
This  fliall  his  humble  Followers  fee. 

And  fet  their  Hearts  at  reft  ; 
They  by  his  Death  draw  near  to  Thee-, 
And  hve  for  ever  bleft. 
V. 
Let  Heaven  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 

To  God  their  Voices  raife. 
While  Lands  and  Seas  aifift  the  Sk\', 
And  join  t'  advance  the  Praife.  ' 

I  4  VL 
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VI. 

Zion  is  thine,  moft  holy  God  ; 

Thy  Son  Ihall  blefs  her  Gates  : 
And  Glory  purchas'd  by  his  Blood 

For  thy  own  IJrael  waits. 

Psalm  LXIX.    Firfi  Part.     Long  Metre 
Chrifl^s  PaJJton,  and  Sinners  Salvation, 

1. 

DEEP  in  our  Hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  Sorrows  of  our  Lord  ; 
Behold  the  rifing  Billows  roll 
To  overw^helm  his  holy  Soul. 

II. 
In  long  Complaints  he  fpends  his  Breath, 
While  Hofts  of  Hell,  and  Powers  of  Death, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Malice  join 
To  execute  their  curft  Defign. 

III. 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  Power  and  Love 
Has  made  the  Curfe  a  BlefTing  prove  y 
Thofe  dreadful  Sufferings  of  thy  Spu 

Aton'd  for  Sins  which,  we  had  done. 

IV. 
The  Pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  Honours  of  thy  Law  reftorM  : 
His  Sorrows  made  thy  Juftice  known. 
And  paid  for  Follies  not  his  own. 

V. 
O  for  his  Sake  our  Guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  Sinner  live  : 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  Name, 
Nor  fhall  our  Hope  be  turnM  to  Shame. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  LXIX.    "^'.  7,   Sec.     Second  Part. 

Long  Metre. 

Chrifi's  Sufferings  and  Zeal. 

^^  I  ^  w  A  s  for  thy  Sake,  Eternal  God, 

X     Thy  Son  fuftain\l  that  heavy  Load 

OFbafe  Reproach  and  fore  Difgracc, 

And  Shame  defird  his  facred  Face. 
II. 

The  jf^xu;,  his  Brethren  and  his  Kin, 
Abus  d  the  Man  that  checkM  their  Sin  : 
While  he  fulfilKd  thy  holy  Laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  Caufc, 

III. 
[My  Father^  s  Houfe^   fa  id  he,  tJoas  made 
A  Place  for  Worfoip^  not  for  T'rade  i 
Then  fcattering  all  their  Gold  and  Brafs, 
He  fcourgMthe  Merchants  fropi  the  Place.] 

IV. 
[Zeal  for  the  Temple  of  his  God 
Confum'd  his  Life,   cxpos'd  his  Blood  :  i 
Reproaches  at  thy  Glory  thrown  ^ 

He  felt,  and  mourn'd  them  as  his  owft.] 

V. 
[His  Friends  forfook,  his  Followers  llcvl. 
While  Foes  and  Arms  furround  his  Hcail  i 
T  hey  curfe  him  with  n  flanderous  Tongue, 
And  the  falfe  Judge  maintains  the  WroH^.l 

VI,  ..  L 

His  Life  they  load'x^^ith  hateful  Lyes, 
And  charge^hi.^  Lips  wichBiafphemiefi-;'  * 
They  nail  him  to  the  fhameful  Tree  i 
There  hung  the  Man  that  dy'd  for  me.  * 
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VII.  % 

[Wretches  with  Hearts  as  hard  as  Stones 
Infult  his  Piety  and  Groans  : 
Gall  was  the  Food  they  gave  him  there. 
And  mock'd  his  Third  with  Vineear.l 
VIIL  ^     ^ 

But  God  beheld  ;  and  from  his  Throne 
Marks  out  the  Men  that  hate  his  Son  ; 
The  Hand  that  rais\l  him  from  the  Dead, 
Shall  pour  the  Vengeance  on  their  Head. 

In  both  th  Mttr?s  of  this  PfaU;,  I  hxye  a^pl/d  it  to  the  Suf- 
ferifigs  n/Cbrifl:,  as  th;  N.  T.  givff  fufficient  Keafor:,  by  fcvsral 
Citatiojis  of  this  }^Am  :  From  ivl?::h  ilaces  1  hwve  borrow' d  th: 
Tjimciilars  of  his  Suirerlngfor  out  Sins,  his  Scourging  the  Buyers 
and  Sellers  out  of  the  Temple,  his  Crucifixion,  Qr<,  But  I  h^rs 
timitted  ihe  dreadtal  Imprecations  on  his  Enemies,  except  zib^t 
is  inferted  in  this  hji  Stanza,  in  the  Way  of  a  FrediBion  or 
T^hr^atiiinT,  Stanza  5.  The  falfe  Judge  is  the  High-Prieft,  not 
lilatu 

Psalm  LXXL   5—9.     Fnfl  Part. 
T'he  aged  Saint's  Reflection  and  Hope. 

MY  God,  my  everlafting  Hope, 
I  live  upon  thy  Truth  ; 
.Thine  Hands  have  held  my  Childhood  up. 
And  itrength^ned  all  my  Youth. 

My  Flefh  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  Power, 

With  all  thefe  Limbs  of  mine  ; 
And  from  my  Mot  herd's  painful  Hour 

Tve  been  entirely  thine. 
III. 
Still  has  my  Life  new  Wonders  feen. 

Repeated  every  Year ; 
Behold  my  Days  that  yet  remain, 

1  trull  them  to  thy  Care. 
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IV. 

Caft  me  not  off  when  Strength  declines, 

When  hoary  Hairs  arife  ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  Glories  fhine 

When  e'er  thy  Servian:  dies. 
V. 
Then  in  the  Hiftory  of  my  Age, 

When  Men  review  my  Days, 
They^'ll  read  thy  Love  in  every  Page, 

In  every  Line  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  LXXI.     15,  14,  16,  23,  22,  24. 

Second  Part. 

Chrift  our  Strength  and  Righteoufnefs, 

I. 

My  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  thy  Praife, 
Where  will  the  growing  Numbers  end. 
The  Numbers  of  thy  Grace  ? 
11. 
Thou  art  my  everlafting  Truft, 

Thy  Goodnefs  I  adore  i 
And  fince  I  knew  thy  Graces  firlt, 
I  fpeak  thy  Glories  more. 
III. 
My  Feet  fhall  travel  all  the  Length 

OftheccleftialRoad, 
And  march  with  Courage  in  thy  Scrength^, 
To  fee  my  Father  God. 
IV. 
When  I  am  fill'd  with  fore  Diftrefs 

For  fome  furprizing  Sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfevS:  Righteoufnefs, 
,     And  mention  none  but  thine, 

v. 
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V. 

How  will  my  Lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  Victories  of  my  King  I 
My  Soul  redeemed  from  Sin  and  Hell 

Shall  thy  Salvation  fing.  )  ;Lu; 

VI. 
[My  Tongue  fhall  all  the  Day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  : 
His  Death  has  brought  my  Foes  to  Shame^ 

And  drownM  them  in  his  Blood. 
VII. 
Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  Powers  ; 

With  this  delightful  Song 
I'll  entertain  the  darkeft  Hours, 

Nor  think  the  Seafon  long.] 

If  ihefe  Kerfes  of  the  Ifalmtfi  do  mt  AireBly  intendy  thfit '\% 
God  our  Saviour  is  our  Righteoufnefs  and  Strei>gtK,>»i  lia.  45. 
zi  —  25.  yet  ih:rd  is  a  fair  Occajion  givcrt  in  th^yfords,  for  this 
Evangili^alTurn  of  T\oi>tght, 

Psalm  LXXI.   17—21.    Tbird  Part. 

^he  aged  Chriftians  Prayer  and  Song ;    or. 

Old  Age^  heath  and  the  Refurreciicn. 

Go  D  of  my  Childhood  and  my  Youth, 
The  Guide  of  all  my  Days, 
1  have  declared  thy  heavenly  Trurh^ 
And  told  thy  wondrous  Ways. 
II. 
Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  Hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  Heart  ? 
Who  fliall  fuflain  my  finking  Years 
If  God  my  Strength  depart  ? 

Let  me  thy  Power  and  Truth  proclaim 
To  the  furviving  Age, 

And 
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And  leave  a  Savour  of  thy  Name 

When  I  Ihall  quit  the  Stage. 
IV. 
The  Land  oFSilence  and  of  Death 

Attends  my  next  Remove  ; 
O  may  thefe  poor  Remains  of  Breath 

Teach  the  wide  World  thy  Love  ! 

Pause, 

V. 

Thy  Righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 

Unfearchable  thy  Deeds; 
Thy  Glory  fprcads  beyond  the  Sky, 

And  all  my  Praife  exceeds. 
VI. 

Oft  have  I  heard  thy  Threatnings  roar. 

And  oft  endur  d  the  Grief  ; 
But  when  thy  Hand  has  preft  me  fore. 

Thy  Grace  v.  as  mv  Relief. 
VIL 
By  long  Experience  have  I  known 

Tliy  fovereign  Power  to  fave; 
At  thy  Command  I  venture  down 

Securely  to  the  Grave. 
VIII. 
When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  Dud, 

M)  Flefli  fhall  be  thy  Care  ; 
Thefe  withering  Limbs  with  thee  I  rruft^ 

To  raife  them  ftrongand  fair. 

So^  f^ir  a.  iTrofeJJioa  and  Faith  of  the   Kefune^on  i»  v.  zc.   I 
iouU  t:ot  omit  wiil.yj'At   Ivjury  tg    thi  TJAlnnJi^   and  to  my  ozvn 
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PsAXM  LXXII,  FirftPart. 

'the  Kingdom  oj  Chrill. 
I. 

GREAT  God,  whofe  univerfal  Sway 
Theknown  and  unknownWorldsobey, 
Now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Son, 

Extend  his  Power,  exalt  his  Throne. 
IL 

Thy  Sceptre  \vell  becomes  his  Hands, 
All  Heaven  fubmits  to  his  Commands ,' 
His  Juftice  (hall  avenge  the  Poor, 
And  Pride  and  Ra^e  prevail  no  more. 

^III. 
With  Power  he  vindicates  the  Juft,  , 

And  treads  th'  Oppreflbr  in  the  Duft  i         • 
His  Worfhip  and  his  Fear  fhall  laft 

Till  Hours  and  Years  and  Time  be  paft. 

IV. 
As  Rain  en  Meadows  newly  mown. 
So  fhall  he  fend  iiis  Influence  down  : 
His  Grace  on  fainting  Souls  diftills. 
Like  heavenly  Dew  on  thirfty  Hills. 

The  Heathen  Lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  Shades  of  ov^erfpreading  Death, 
Revive  at  his  firft  dawning  Light, 
And  Defarts  bloflbm  at  the  Sight. 

VI.  ^ 

The  Saints  fhall  flourifti  in  his  Days, 
Dreft  in  the  Robes  of  Joy  and  Praife  s 
Peace  like  a  River  from  his  Throne 
Shall  flow  to  Nations  yet  unknown. 

Psalm 


Psalm  LXXIL  177 

Psalm  LXXIL    Second  Part. 
ChrHl^  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 

I. 

JESUS  fliall  reign  where  e^er  the  Sun 
Does  his  fucccifive  Journeys  run  ; 
His  Kingdom  ftretch  from  Shore  to  Shore 
Till  Moous  fhall  wax  and  waiie  no  more 
11. 

[Behold  the  Iflands  with  their  Kings, 
And  Eiiujpe  her  bed  Tribute  brings; 
From  North  to  South  the  Princes  meet 
To  pay  their  HomaG:e  at  his  Feet. 

III. 
There  Perfia  glorious  to  behold. 
There  Judia  fhincs  in  Er^flcrn  Co\(\  ; 
And  barbarous  Nations  at  his  Word 

Submit  and  bow  and  own  their  Lord.] 
IV. 

For  him  fhall  endlefs  Praj-er  be  made, 
And  Praifes  throng  to  crown  his  Head  ; 
His  Name  like  fweet  Perfume  fhall  rife 
With  every  Morning  Sacrifice. 

V. 
People  and  Realms  of  every  Tongue 
Dwell  on  his  Love  with  fweeteft  Song  ; 
And  Infant- Voices  fhall  proclaim 
Their  early  Bleffings  on  his  Name. 

VI. 
BlefTings  abound  where  e'er  he  reigns, 
The  Prifoner  leaps  to  lofe  his  Chains, 
The  Weary  find  eternal  Reft, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Want  are  bleft. 

VIL 
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VII. 
[Where  he  difplays  his  heah'ng  Power, 
Death  and  the  Curfe  are  known  no  more ; 
In  him  rhe  Tribes  oi  Adajn^  boaft 
More  Bleffings  than  their  Father  loft. 

VIII. 
Let  every  Creature  rife,  and  bring 
Peculiar  Honours  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  defcend  with  Songs  again. 
And  Earth  repeat  the  long  Amen.'] 

Psalm  LXXIII.    Firfl  Part.   Com.  Met. 

Affli^ed  Saints  happy ^  and  profperous  Sinners 

curfed. 

I. 

Now   Tm  convincM,  the  Lord  is  kind 
To  Men  of  Heart  fincere  : 
Yet  once  my  foolifh  Thoughts  repin'^d. 
And  border'd  on  Defpair. 
II. 
I  grievM  to  fee  the  Wicked  thrive. 

And  fpoke  with  angry  Breat)!, 
^^  How  pleafant  and  profane  they  live  ! 
*'  How  peaceful  is  their  Death  ! 
IIL 
*^  With  well-fed  Flefli  and  haughty  Eyes 

*'  They  lay  their  Fears  to  fleep  ; 
^'  Againft  the  Heavens  their  Slanders  rife, 
^^  While  Saints  in  Silence  weep. 

IV.  ^ 

^^  In  vain  I  lift  my  Hands  to  pray, 
"  ^And  cleanfe  my  Heart  in  vain, 

"  For  I  am  chaften  a  all  the  Day, 
'^  The  Night  renews  my  Pain. 
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V. 
Yet  while  my  Tongue  induIg'JConiplaints, 

I  felt  my  F-Tcart  reprove  ; 
*^  Sure  I  flull  thus  oiiend  thy  Saints, 

'^  And  qricve  the  Men  I  love. 
""  VI. 

But  ftill  I  found  my  Doubts  too  hard. 

The  Con  Rift  too  fevere. 
Till  I  retired  tofearch  thy  Word, 

And  learn  thy  Secrets  there. 
VII. 
There,  as  in  fome  prophetick  Glafs, 

I  faw  the  Sinner's  Feet 
High-mounted  on  a  llippery  Place 

Befide  a  fiery  Pit. 

VIII. 
I  heard  the  Wretch  profanely  boaft, 

Till  at  thy  Frown  Ike  fell  j 
His  Honours  in  a  Dream  were  loft. 

And  he  awakes  in  Hell. 
IX. 
Lord,  whdt  an  envious  Fool  I  was  ! 

How  like  a  thoughtlefs  Beaft  ! 
Thus  to  fufpeft  thy  promisM  Grace, 

And  think  the  Wicked  bleft. 
X. 
Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  Defpair, 

Upheld  by  Power  unknown ; 
That  blefled  Hand  that  broke  the  Snare, 

Shall  guide  me  to  thy  Throne. 
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Psalm  LXXIII.  25—28.  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
God  our  Portion  here  and  hereafter. 

I. 
o  D  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope, 
JJ   My  Help  For  ever  near. 
Thine  Arm  of  Mercy  held  me  up 
When  linking  in  Defpair. 

Thy  Counfels,  Lord,  (hall  guide  my  Feet 

Through  this  dark  Wildernefs  ; 
Thine  Hand  condud  me  near  thy  Seat, 

To  dwell  before  thy  Face. 
III. 
Were  I  in  Heaven  without  my  God, 

''Twould  be  no  Joy  to  me  ; 
And  whilft  this  Earth  is  my  Abode, 

I  long  for  none  but  thee. 
^  IV. 

What  if  the  Springs  of  Life  were  broke, 

And  Flefli  and  Heart  fhould  faint, 
God  is  my  Soul's  eternal  Rock, 

The  Strength  of  every  Saint, 

Behold,  the  Sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  Prefence  die  ; 
Not  all  the  Idol-Gods  they  love 

Can  fav€  them  when  they  cry. 
VL 
But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  Employ  ; 
My  Tongue  fhall  found  thy  Works  abroad,. 
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And  tell  the  World  my  Joy, 
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Psalm   LXXIII.  22,  3,  6,    17 — 20. 

Long  Metre. 

T'he  Profpeyity  of  Sinners  curfed. 

I. 

LORD,  what  a  thoughtlefs  Wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine 
To  fee  the  Wicked  placM  on  high, 
In  Pride  and  Robes  of  Honour  fhine  ! 

II. 
But  O  their  End  !  their  dreadful  End  ! 
Thy  Sanduary  taught  me  fo  : 
On  flippery  Rocks  I  fee  them  ftand. 
And  fiery  Billows  roll  below. 

III. 
Now  let  'em  boafl:  how  tall  they  rife, 
ru  never  envy  them  again; 
There  they  may  ftand  with  haughty  Eyes, 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlefs  Pain. 

IV. 
Their  fancy 'd  Joys,  how  fafl  they  flee  ! 
Juft  like  a  Dream  when  Man  awakes  > 
Their  Songs  of  fofteft  Harmony 

Are  but  a  Preface  to  their  Plagues. 

V. 
Now  I  efteem  their  Mirth  and  Wine 
Too  dear  to  purchafe  with  my  Blood  ; 
Lord,  Ws  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  Life,  my  Portion,  and  my  God. 

Psalm  LXXIIL  Siiort  Metre. 
T'he  Myjlery   of  Providence   unfolded. 

I. 

SURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
Nor  is  Religion  vain  i 

Tho" 
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Tho*  Men  ot  Vice  may  boaft  aloud. 
And  Men  of  Grace  complain. 

II. 
I  law  the  Wicked  rife, 
And  felt  my  Heart  repine, 

While  haughty  Fools  with  fcornful  Eyes 
In  Robes  of  Honour  fhine. 

II L 
[Pamper'd  with  wanton  Eafe 
Their  Flefh  looks  full  and  fair. 

Their  Wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  Seas, 

And  grows  without  their  Care. 
IV. 

Free  from  the  Plagues  and  Pains 

That  pious  Souls  endure, 
Thro'  all  their  Life  OpprefTion  reigns^ 

And  racks  the  humble  Poor. 
V. 

Their  impious  Tongues  blafpheme 

The  everlafting  God ; 
Their  Malice  blafts  the  good  Man's  Name, 

And  fpreads  their  Lyes  abroad. 
VI. 

But  I  with  flowing  Tears 

LidulgM  my  Doubts. to  rife  ; 
'^  Is  there  a  God  that  fees  or  hears 

''  The  Things  below  the  Skies  ?} 
VII. 

The  Tumults  of  my  Thought 

Held  me  in^hard  Sufpenfe, 
Till  to  thy  Houfe  my  Feet  were  brought 

To  learn  thy  Juftice  thence." 

VIIT 
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VITI. 
Thy  Word  with  Light  and  Poucr 
Did  my  Miflakcs  amend  ; 
I  viewM  the  Sinners  Life  before, 
But  here  I  learnt  their  End. 
IX. 

On  what  a  flippery  Steep 
The  thoughtlefs  \\'retches  go  ! 
Vnd  O  that  dreadful  riery  Deep 

Thi^  waits  their  Fall  below. 

X. 
Lord,  at  thy  Feet  I  bow. 
My  Thoughts  no  more  repine  : 
I  call  my  God  my  Portion  now, 
And  all  my  Powers  are  thine. 

This  TJalm  is  a  vioj}  mbk  Com^ofur^  j  the  Defign  and  Model 
pfit  is  divinely  h^^mtifidj  and  an  admirable  TatUrn  for  ji  Poet  to 
C'py.  But  it  being  one  fwgle  Scheme  of  tho:4ghty  I  was  obliged  to 
ContraB  it,  th.xt  it  wigkc  be  fung  at  once-^  iho'thj  Dignity  and 
Beauty  of  the  Ode  fiiffkys  mu:h  by  ihis  means. 

Psalm  LXXIV. 

T^he  Cbunh  f  leading  voith  God  under  fore 
^Pe/JecutioH}. 

L 

WILL  God  for  ever  cafl  us  off  ? 
His  Wrath  for  evet  fmoak 
Againft  the  People  of  his  Lo\  e, 
His  little  chofen  Flock  ? 
<     *        II. 
Think  of  the  Tribes  Ic^dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  B^ooi  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Smi  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  Glory ilood. 

IIL 


1 84  Psalm    LXXIV. 

III. 
Lift:  up  thy  Feet,  and  march  in  hafte. 

Aloud  our  Ruin  calls  ; 
See  w  hat  a  wide  and  fearful  Wafte 

Is  made  within  thy  Walls. 
IV. 
Where  once  thy  Churches  pray'd  and  fang, 

Thy  Foes  profanely  roar ; 
Over  thy  Gates  their  Enfigns  hang. 

Sad  Tokens  of  their  Power. 
V. 
How  are  the  Seats  of  Worfhip  broke  ! 

They  tear  thy  Buildings  down. 
And  he  that  deals  the  heavieft  Stroke 

Procures  the  chiet  Renown. 
VI. 
With  Flames  they  threaten  to  deflroy 

Thy  Children  in  their  Nefi ; 
Co?ne  let  tis  burn  at  once,  they  cry, 

T'ke  "Temple  and  the  Pricft. 
VII. 
And  ftill  to  heighten  our  Diftrefs 

Thy  Prefence  is  withdrawn  ; 
Thy  wonted  Signs  of  Pow  er  and  Grace, 

Thy  Power  and  Grace  are  gone. 
VIII. 
No  Prophet  fpeaks  to  calm  our  Woes, 

But  all  the  Seers  mourn  ; 
There's  not  a  Soul  amongft  us  knows 

TheTinie  of  thy  Return. 

P  A  U  S  E. 
IX. 

How  lon^,  Eternal  God,  how  long 
Shall  Men  of  Pride  blafpheme  ? 

Shall 
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Shall  Saints  be  made  their  endlefs  Song, 
And  bear  immortal  Shame  ? 
X. 

Can'ft  thou  for  ever  fit  and  hear 
Thine  holy  Name  prolan 'd  ? 
'  And  Hill  thy  Jcaloufy  forbear, 
And  ftill  withhold  thine  Hand  ? 
XI. 

What  ftrange  Deliverance  hafl  thou  fliown 

In  Ages  long  before  ? 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own. 

No  other  God  adore, 
XIT. 
Thou  didft  divide  the  raging  Sea 

By  thy  rcfiftlefs  Might, 
To  make  thy  Tribes  a  wondrous  Way, 

And  then  fecure  their  Flight* 
XIII. 
Is  not  the  World  of  Nature  thine. 

The  Darknefs  and  the  Day  ? 
Didft  not  thou  bid  the  Morning  fhine, 

And  mark  the  Sun  his  Wav  ? 
XIV. 

Hath  not  thy  Power  form'd  every  Coaft, 

And  fet  the  Earth  its  Bounds, 
With  Summer's  Heat  and  Winter^s  Froft, 

In  their  perpetual  Rounds  ? 
XV. 
And  fliall  the  Sons  ot  Earth  and  Daft 

That  facred  Power  blafplieme  ? 
Will  not  thy  Hand  that  formed  them  hrft 

Avenge  thine  injur'd  Name  ? 

XVI. 
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XVI. 

Think  on  the  Covenant  thou  haft  riiadei 

And  all  thy  Words  of  Love  ; 
Nor  let  the  Birds  of  Prey  invade 

And  vex  thy  mourning  Dove. 

xvir. 

Our  Foes  WoiiM  triumph  in  our  Blood, 

And  make  our  Hope  their  Jeft  i 
Plead  thy  own  Caufe,   Almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  Children  Reft. 
Ps'alm  LXXV. 
Poiver  and  Government  from  God  akne, 
Apply'd  to   the    Glorious  Revolution    by    King 
William,    or  the  happy  Acceflion  of  King 
George  to  the  Throne, 
I. 

To  thee,  moft  Holy,  and  moft  High, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  Praife; 
Thy  Works  declare  thy  Name  is  nigh,        ■ 
Thy  Works  of  Wonder  and  of  Grace. 

'  ^^'  A 

Britain  was  doonVd  to  be  a  Slave, 

Her  Frame  dilTolvM,  her  Fears  were  great ; 
When  God  a  new  Supporter  gave 
To  bear  the  Pillars  of  rhe  State. 

III. 
He  from  thy  Hand  receivM  his  Crown, 
And  fware  to  rule  by  w  holefome  Laws  ; 
His  Foot  fliall  tread  th'  OpprelTor  down. 
His  Arm  defend  the  righteous  Caufe. 

IV. 

Let  haughty  Sinners  (ink  their  Pride, 
Nor  lift  fo  nigh  their  fccrnful  Head  ; 
But  lay  their  foolifn  Thoughts  afide. 


And  own  the  King  that  God  hath  made. 


V. 
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V. 

Such  Honours  never  con.e  by  chance. 
Nor  do  the  WniJs  Promotion  blow  : 
'Tis  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 
^Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

'      VL 
No  vain  Pretence  to  Royal  Birth 
Shall  fix  a  Tyrant  on  the  Throne  : 
God  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  Earth 

Will  rife  and  make  his  Juftice  know^n. 
VII. 

[His  Hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  Cup 
Of  Vengeance  mix'd  with  various  Plagues, 
To  make  the  Wicked  drink  them  up, 
Wrinj?  out  and  tafle  the  bitter  Drees. 

""  VIII.  "^ 

Now  fliall  the  Lord  exalt  the  Juft, 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  Proud, 
And  lays  their  Glory  in  the  Dull, 
Mv  Lips  ftiall  fing  his  Praile  aloud.] 

Psalm    LXXVL 
liraclfav'L!^  and  the  A{iyv\ansdefiro/d ;  or, 
God's  J\/j^eame  againfi  his  Enemies  proceeds 
from  his  Church, 

I. 

IN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  ; 
His  Name  in  Ifrael great  ; 
In  Siik?n  [[ood  his  holy  Throne, 
And  Si  on  was  his  Seat. 
II. 
Among  the  Praifes  of  his  Saints 

His  Dwelling  there  he  chofe ; 
There  he  received  their  juft  Complaints 
Againft  thcirhaughty  Fees. 

K  m. 
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HI. 
From  lion  went  his  dreadful  Word^ 
And  broke  the  threatning  Spear ; 
The  Bow,  the  Arrows  and  the  Sword, 
And  crufh'd  th'  Ajjyrian  War. 
IV. 
What  are  the  Earth's  wide  Kingdoms  elfe 

But  mighty  Hills  of  Prey  ? 
The  Hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they, 
V. 
""Twas  ZxQns  King  that  ftopt  the  Breath 

Of  Captains  and  their  Bands  : 
The  Men  of  Might  flept  faft  in  Death, 
And  never  found  their  Hands.* 
VI. 

At  thy  Rebuke,  O  "Jacob's  God, 

Both  Horfe  and  Chariot  fell : 
Who  knows  the  Terrors  of  thy  Rod  ? 

Thy  Vengeance  who  can  tell  ? 

What  Power  can  {land  before  thy  Sight 

When  once  thy  Wrath  appears  ? 
When  Heaven  fhines  round  with  dreadful  Light, 

The  Earth  lies  ftill  and  fears. 
VIII. 
When  God  in  his  ow^n  fovereign  Ways 

Comes  down  to  fave  th^  Oppreft, 
The  Wrath  of  Man  fhall  work  his  Praifa, 

And  he^ll  reftrain  the  reft. 
IX. 

[Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  Tribute  bring. 

Ye  Princes  fear  his  Fro\^n  : 
His  Terror  fhakes  the  proudeft  King, 

And  cuts  an  Army  down% 

X. 
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X. 
The  Thunder  of  his  (harp  Rebuke 

Our  liaughty  Foes  fliall  feel  ; 
Tor  Jacoh's  God  hath  not  forfook. 
But  uwells  in  Zion  ftill.] 

Psalm  LXXVIL    Firft  Part. 
ALlancholy  ajfaultingy  and  Hope  prevailing, 
I. 

To  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  Voice, 
I  fought  his  gracious  Ear, 
Li  the  fad  Day  when  Troubles  rofe. 

And  fiird  the  Night  with  Fear. 
II. 
Sad  were  my  Days  and  dark  my  Nights, 

My  Soul  refus'd  Relief : 
I  thought  on  God  the  Juft  and  Wife, 
But  Thoughts  increased  my  Grief. 
III. 
Still  I  complain'd,  and  ftill  opprefl, 

My  Heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  thy  Wrath  forbid  my  Reft:, 
And  kept  my  Eyes  awake. 
IV. 
\  My  overwhelming  Sorrows  grew 

Till  I  could  fpeak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myfelf  withdrew. 
And  called  thy  Judgments  o'er. 

I  caird  back  Years  and  antient  Times 

When  I  beheld  thy  Face ; 
My  Spirit  fearch'd  for  fecret  Crimed 

That  might  wich-hold  thy  Grace. 

K  2  VL 
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VI. 
I  caird  thy  Mercies  to  my  mind 

Which  1  cnjoy'd  before  ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  Face  appear  no  more  ? 
VII. 
Will  he  for  ever  cafl  me  off? 

His  Promife  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  Love  ? 
Shall  Anger  flill  prevail  ? 
VIII. 
But  I  forbid  this  hopelefs  Thought, 

This  dark  defpairing  Frame, 
Remembringwhar  thvHand  hath  wrought; 
Thy  Hand  is  flill  the  fame. 
IX. 
I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  Ways, 
And  talk  thy  Wonders  o^er  ; 
Thy  Wonders  of  recovering  Grace, 
When  Flefti  could  hope  no  more. 
X. 
Grace  dwells  with  Juftice  on  the  Throne  ; 

And  Men  that  love  thy  Word 
Have  in  thy  Sanftuary  known 
The  Counfels  of  the  Lord. 

Psalm  LXXVIL  SecmJ  Part. 
Comfort  derived  from  antient  Pro'vidtnces ;  or, 
Ifrael  delivered  from  Egypt,  and  brought  to 

Canaan. 

I. 

"  T  T  o  w^  awful  is  thy  chalFning  Rod  > 

XJ[      (May  thy  own  Children  fay) 

*'  The  Great,the  Wife,the  Dreadful  God! 
'*  How  holy  is  his  Way] 

IL 
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II. 

Til  meditate  his  Works  of  old  ; 

The  Kinq;  that  reigns  above  ; 
I'll  hear  his  antient  Wonders  told. 

And  learn  to  truft  his  Love. 
III. 
Long  did  the  Houfe  of  "Jofeph  lie 

With  Egypt  s  Yoke  oppreft  ; 
Long  he  delayed  to  hear  their  Cry, 

Nor  gave  his  People  Reft. 
IV. 

The  Sons  of  good  old  yacob  feem'd 

AbandonM  to  their  Foes; 

But  his  Almighty  Arm  redeenrd 

The  Nation  that  he  chofe. 
V. 

Ifrael  his  People  and  his  Sheep 

Muft  follow  where  he  calls  ; 
He  bid  them  venture  thro'  the  Deep, 

And  made  the  Waves  their  W  alls. 
VI. 
The  Waters  faw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  Waters  faw  thee  come  ; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  ftood 

To  make  thine  Armies  rooip.  -^ 

VII. 

Strange  was  thy  Journey  t!iro'  the  Sea, 

Thy  Foot-fteps,    Lord,  unknown  : 
Terrors  attend  tlie  \\ondrous  Way 

That  brings  thy  Mercies  down. 
VIII. 
[Thy  Voice  with  Terror  in  the  Sound 

Thro'  Clouds  and  Darknefs  broke  : 
All  Heaven  in  Lightning  flione  around. 

And  Earth  with  Thunder  fliook. 
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IX. 

Thine  Arrows  thro*  the  Skies  were  hurlM  ; 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  !  - 
Surprize  and  Trembling  feiz'd  the  Worlds 

And  his  own  Saints  adorM. 
X. 
He  gave  them  Water  from  the  Rock  , 

And  fafe  by  Mofes'  Hand 
Thro'  a  dry  Defart  led  his  Flock 

Home  to  the  promised  Land.] 

Psalm  LXXVIIL   Fir/i  Pan. 

Povideyices  of  G.d  recorded  ;  or.  Pious  Educa" 

tion  and  InfiruBion  of  Children. 

I. 

IE  T  Children  hear  the  mighty  Deeds 
J  Which  God  performM  of  old. 
Which  in  our  younger  Years  we  faw. 
And  which  our  Fathers  told. 
II. 
He  bids  us  make  his  Glories  known. 

His  Works  of  Power  and  Grace  i 
And  we'll  convey  his  Wonders  down 
Thro^  every  rifirg  Race. 
III. 
Our  Lips  fhall  tell  them  to  our  Sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs. 
That  Generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  Heirs. 
IV. 
Thus  fhall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  Hopefecurely  ftands. 
That  they  may  ne^er  forget  his  Works, 
But  pradtife  his  Commands. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  LXXVIII.     Second  Pan. 

Ifraer^  Rehelikn  and  Puni/hntent ,    or,  "TU 
Sins  and  Chajiifements  of  God^s  People, 
I. 

OWhat  a  (liff  rebellious  Houfe 
Was  Jacob's  antient  Race  ! 
Falfe  to  their  own  rnofl  folemii  Vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  Grace. 
II. 
They  broke  the  Covenant  of  his  Love, 

And  did  his  Laws  deipife, 
Forgot  the  Works  he  w  rought  to  prove 
His  Power  betore  their  Lyes. 
UI. 
They  faw  the  Plagues  on  Egypt  light. 

From  his  revenging  Hand  : 
What  dreadful  1  okens  of  his  Might 

Spread  o'er  the  ftubborn  Land ! 
IV. 

They  faw  him  cleave  the  mighty  Sea, 

And  march'd  in  Safety  thro', 
With  wat'ry  Walls  to  guard  their  Way, 

Til!  they  had  Ycap'd  the  Foe. 
V. 
A  \vondrous  Pillar  mark'd  the  Road, 

Composed  of  Shade  and  Light  ; 
By  Day  it  prov'd  a  fheltering  Cloud, 

A  leading  Fire  by  Night. 

He  from  the  Rock  their  Thirft  fupply^d  ; 

The  gufhing  Waters  fell, 
And  ran  in  Rivers  by  their  Side, 

A  conftant  Miracle. 
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VII. 
Yet  they  prcvckM  the  Lord  mod  high, 

And  darM  diftruft  his  Hand  ; 
^  Can  he  zvith  Bread  our  Hoft  fupfly 
"  Amidft  this  defart  Land  ? 
VIII. 
The  Lord  with  Indignation  heard. 
And  causM  his  Wrath  to  flame; 
His  Terrors  ever  ftand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  Name. 

Psalm  LXXVIIL    rhird  Part. 

The  Piinif:>ment  of  Lu:<ury  and  Intemperance  ; 
or,  Chafiifement  and  Salvation. 

I. 

WHEN  IfraelCms,  the  Lord  reproves, 
And  fills  their  Hearts  with  Dread ; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  Men  he  loves, 
And  fends  them  heavenly  Bread. 
II. 
He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  Hand, 

And  made  his  Treafures  known  ; 
He  gave  the  Midnight-clouds  Command 
To  pour  Provifion  down. 
III. 
The  Manna  like  a  Morning-fhow^r 

Lay  thick  around  their  Feet  : 
The  Corn  of  Heaven  fo  light,  fopure. 
As  tho  'twere  Angels  Meat. 
IV. 
But  they  in  murmuring  Language  faid, 

"  Manna  is  all  our  FealT:  ; 
^*  We  loath  this  light,  this  airy  Bread ; 
^  "  We  muft  have  Flefh  to  tafte. 

V. 
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V. 

^^  Ye  fijall  have  FLjl)  to  pleafe  your  Lufi : 

T1ie  Lord  in  Wrath  reply M,     . 
And  fent  them  Quails  hke  Sand  or  Duft^ 
HcapM  up  Irom  Side  to  Side. 
VL 

m  He  gave  them  all  their  own  Dedre  ; 
"        And  greedy  as  they  fed. 

His  Vengeance  burnt  \vith  fecret  Fire, 
And  fmote  the  Rebels  dead. 
VII. 
When  fome  were  (lain,  the  reft  retumM, 

And  fought  the  Lord  with  Tears ; 
Under  the  Rod  they  fear'd  and  mournM, 
But  foon  forgot  their  Fears. 
VIII. 
Oft  he  chaftls'd,  and  ftill  forgave. 

Till  by  his  gracious  Hand 
The  Nation  he  refolv'd  to  {ave^ 
PoflefsM  the  promised  Land. 

Psalm  LXXVIIL    v,  32,  ^c.  4th  Pair 

Backjlidiiig  and  Forgroemfs ;    or.    Sin 
punijhed,  and  Saints  fazed, 
I. 

C^RFAT  God,  how  oft  did  ifrael prove 
JT   By  turns  thine  Anger  and  thy  Love^ 
There  in  a  Glafs'  our  Hearts  rnay  fee 
How  lickle  and  how  falfe  they  be. 

11. 
How  foon  the  faithlcfs  Jezus  forgot 
The  dreadful  Wonders  God  had  wrou^Iic! 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  Face, 
l^Jor  fear  his  Power,  nor  truft  his  Grace. 
K  i  III 
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III. 

The  Lord  confum'd  their  Years  in  Pain, 
And  made  their  Travels  long  and  vain ; 
A  tedious  March  rhra*  unknown  Ways 
Wore  out  their  Strength  and  fpcnt  their  Days. 

IV. 
OFt  when  they  faw  their  Brethren  flain, 
They  mourn^'d  and  fought  the  Lord  again  s 
CallM  him  the  Rock  of  their  Abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

V. 
Their.  Pray 'rs  and  Vows  betore  him  rife 
As  flattering  Words  or  folemn  Lyes, 
While  their  Rebellious  Tempers  prove 
Falfe  to  his  Covenant  and  his  Love. 

VI. 
Yet  did  his  Sovereign  Grace  forgive 
The  Men  who  not  deferv'd  to  live  ; 
His  Anger  oft  ax^ay  he  turnM, 
Or  elfe  with  gentle  Flame  it  burnM. 

VII. 
He  faw  their  Flefli  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  faw  Temptation  ftill  prevail  ^ 
The  God  of  Abraham  lov'd  them  ftill. 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  HilL 

Psalm  LXXX. 

l^he  Church's  Prayer  under  AffiiBkn  ;  or, 

"The  Vineyard  of  God  vcafted, 

I. 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  iy'/W, 
\Vhf)  didft  betv;een  the  C'lcrubs  dwell,. 
And  lead  the  Tribes,  thy  chofen  Sheep, 
Safe  thro'^the  Defart  and  the  Deep. 

IL 


Psalm  LXXX.  197 

II. 
Thy  Church  is  in  the  Defart  now, 
Shine  from  on  high  aixl  guide  us  thro' ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  Love  reftorc. 
We  fhall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

III. 
Great  God,  whom  heavenly  Hofts  obey, 
How  long  fliall  we  lament^  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  Return  ? 
How  long  fhall  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 

Inftead  of  Wine  and  chearful  Bread 
Thy  Saints  with  their  own  Tears  arc  fed^ 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  Love  reftore. 
We  fhall  be  favM,  and  iigh  no  more. 

P    A    U    S    E    L 

V. 
Hafl  thou  not  planted  with  thy  Hands 
A  lovely  Vine  in  Heathen  Lands  ? 
Did  not  thy  Power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  Dews  enrich  the  Ground  ? 

Vl. 
How  did  the  fpreading  Branches  fhoor. 
And  blefs  the  Nations  with  the  Fruit ! 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  fee 
Th,  mourning  Vine,  that  lovely  Tree. 

VII. 
Why  is  its  Beauty  thus  defac'd  ? 
Why  haft  thou  laid  her  Fences  wade  ? 
Strangers  and  Foes  againft  her  join. 
And  every  Beaft  devours  the  Vine. 

Return,  Almighty  God,  return  ; 
Nor  let  thy  bleeding  Vineyard  mourn  : 

Turi^ 
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Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  Love  reftore, 
We  Ihall  be  favM,  and  figh  no  more. 
Pause    II. 
IX. 

Lord,  when  this  Vine  in  Canaan  grew 
Thou  was't  its  Strength  and  Glory  too  i 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  Foes, 
Till  the  id^w  Branch  of  Promife  vo(c. 

X. 
Fair  Branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  fhoot 
From  David^s  Stock,  from  Jacob's  Root  ; 
Himfelf  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 
The  lefier  Branches  of  the  Tree. 

XI. 

^Tis  thy  own  Son  ;  and  he  (hall  ftand 
Girt  with  thy  Strength  at  thy  right  Hand  ; 
Thy  firft-born  Son,  adorned  and  bleft 
With  Power  and  Grace  above  the  reft. 

XII. 
O!  for  his  fake  attend  our  Cry, 
Shine  on  thy  Churches  left  they  die; 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  Love  reftore, 
V/e  Ihall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

Psalm    LXXXL 
"The  Warnings  cf  God  to  his  People  ;  or,  Spi- 
ritual Bleffings  and  Puni^oments. 
I. 

SI  N G  to  the  Lord  aloud. 
And  make  a  joyful  Noife  : 
God  is  our  Strength,  our  Saviour  God  ; 
Let  Ifrael  hear  his  Voice. 

II. 
*^  From  vile  Idolatry 

*'  Preferve  my  Worfhip  clean  5 

*^  T 
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^'  I  am  the  Lord  who  fet  thee  free 

''  From  Slavery  and  Sin. 
III. 

"  Stretch  thy  Defires  abroad, 

'^  And  Til  fupply  them  well  ; 

*'  But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God, 

"  If  ^;Y7^/wiIl  rebel], 
IV. 

"  I'll  leave  them,  faith  the  Lord, 

^^  To  their  own  Lulls  a  Prey, 

^^  And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  Road  ; 

^^  ^Tis  their  own  chofen  way. 
V. 

^'  Yet,  O  !  that  all  my  Saints 
"  Would  hearken  to  my  Voice  ! 
^^  Soon  I  would  eafe  their  lore  Complaints, 
'^  And  bid  their  Hearts  rejoice. 

VI. 
"  While  I  deflroy  their  Foes, 
Vd  richly  feed  my  Flock, 
"  Andthey  fnould  tafte  theStrecimthatflows 
*^  From  their  eternal  Rock.''' 

Psalm    LXXXIL 

God  the  Supreme  Governour  ;  or.  Magi  fir  at  es 

warned. 

I. 

AM  ONG  th'AfTemblies  of  the  Great, 
A  c^reatei-  Ruler  takes  his  Seat ; 
The  God  ot  Heaven,  as  Judge,  furvevs 
Thofe  Gods  on  Earth  and  all  their  Ways. 

II. 
Why  will  ye  then  frame  w  icked  Laws  ? 
Or  why  fupport  th'  unrighteous  Oiufe  ? 

When 
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When  will  ye  once  defend  the  Poor, 
That  Sinners  vex  the  Saints  no  more  ? 
III. 

They  know  not,  Lord,nor  will  they  know. 
Dark  are  the  Ways  in  which  they  go  ; 
Their  Name  of  Earthly  Gods  js  vain^ 
For  they  fhall  fall  and  die  like  Men. 

IV. 
Arife,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
PofTefs  his  univerfal  Throne, 
And  rule  the  Nations  with  his  Rod  ; 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  He  our  God. 

"The  latji  Veyfe  of  this  Ffalm  may  not  improperly  he  apply^d  tc 
Chrifl,  for  he  is  that  God  thjU  muji  judge  the  Earth,  J^falm  95, 
4tnd  98.  and  have  th  Nations  for  his  Inheritance,  Tfa-U  2,  6, 

Psalm  LXXXIII. 
A  Complaint  againfi  Perfecutors. 

J. 

AND  will  the  God  of  Grace 
Perpetual  Silence  keep  ? 
The  God  of  Juftice  hold  his  peace. 
And  let  his  Vengeance  fleep  ? 

II. 
Behold  what  curfed  Snares 
The  Men  of  Mifchief  fpread  ; 
The  Men  that  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thee 
Lift  up  their  threatning  Head. 

III. 
Aj^ainfl  thy  hidden  Ones- 
Their  Counfels  they  employ, 
And  Malice,  with  her  watchful  Eye, 
Purfues  them  to  deftroy. 

IV. 
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IV. 
The  Noble  and  the  Bafe 
Into  thy  Failures  leap  ; 
The  Lion  and  the  ftupid  Afs 
Confpire  to  vex  thy  Sheep. 

*^  Come  let  us  join,   they  cry, 
^^  To  root  them  trom  the  Ground, 
*^  Till  not  the  Name  of  Saints  remain^ 
^'  Nor  Memory  lliall  be  found,'' 

VI. 
Awake,  Almighty  God, 
And  call  thy  Wrath  to  mind ; 
Give  them  like  Forells  to  the  Fire, 
Or  Stubble  to  the  Wind. 

VII. 
Convince  their  Madnefs,  Lord, 
And  make  them  feek  thy  Name  ; 
Or  elfe  tucir  ftubborn  Rage  confound. 
That  thev  n:iay  die  in  fi)ame. 

VIII. 
Then  Hiall  the  Nations  know 
That  ^krious  dreadful  Word, 
Jehovah  is  thy  Name  alone. 

And  thou  the  Sovereign  Lord. 
Psalm  LXXXIV.  Firfi  Part,  hon^  Metre. 
T^he  Pleafure  of  Puhlkk  JVo^Omp. 
'    L  ^ 

How  pleafant,  how  div;nel\' fair, 
OLordof  Hofts,  thy  D^\'cllings  are  1 
With  Ion-  3:   ^  Spirit  fa.nts 

Tomeet  th'    '  ■   \^f  ihy  Saints. 

My  Flerti  ^^    .,iu    ,,.  a\  liune  Abode, 
My  panting  Heart  cries  out  tor  God  ,• 

My 
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My  God  !  my  King  I  why  fhould  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  Joys  and  Thee  ? 

III. 
The  Sparrow  chufes  where  to  reft, 
And  for  her  Young  provides  her  Neft  : 
But  will  my  God  to  Sparrows  grant 
Thar  Pleafure  which  liis  Children  want  ? 

IV. 
Bleft  are  the  Saints  who  fit  on  high. 
Around  thy  Throne  of  Majefty  ; 
Thy  brightefl:  Glories  fhine  above, 
And  all  their  Work  is  Praife  and  Love. 

V. 
Bleft  are  the  Souls  that  find  a  Place 
Within  the  Temple  of  thy  Grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  Rays, 
And  feek  thy  Face,  and  learn  thy  Praife. 

VI. 

Bleft  are  the  Men  whofe  Hearts  are  fet 
To  find  the  Way  to  Zicn's  Gate  ; 
God  is  their  Strength,  and,  thro'  the  Road, 
They  lean  upon  their  Helper  God. 

VII. 
Chearful  they  walk  with  growing  Strength, 
Till  all  fhall  meet  in  Heaven  at  length  : 
Till  all  before  thy  Face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  Worfliip  there. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.  Secoyid  Part.  Long^Metre. 
God  and  his  Church  ;  or,  Grace  and  Glory. 
I. 

C""1  R  E  A  T  God  attend,  while  Zion  fings 
T  The  Joy  that  from  thy  Prefencefprings^ 
To  fpend  one  Day  with  Th.ee  on  Earth 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  Days  of  Mirth. 

IL 
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11. 

Might  I  enjoy  the  meaneft  Place 
Within  thine  Houfe,  O  God  oF  Grace, 
Not  Tents  ot  Eafe,  nor 'Thrones  of  Power 
Should  tempt  my  Feet  to  leave  thy  Door. 

III. 
God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  Day  ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  Way 
From  all  th'Allaults  of  Hell  and  Sin, 

From  Foes  without,  and  Fees  within. 
IV. 

All  needful  Grace  will  God  beftow, 

And  crown  that  Grace  with  Glory  too  ; 

He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 

No  real  Good  from  upright  Souls. 

V.  "^ 
O  God,  our  King,  whofe  fovereign  Sway 
The  glorious  Hofts  of  Heaven  obey. 
And  Devils  at  thy  Prefence  flee, 
Bleft  is  the  Man  that  trulls  in  Thee. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.    v.  1,4,2,5,10. 

Paraphrased  in  Common  Metre. 
Delight  in  Ordinances  of  lVv>J])lp  ,*  or,  God 
frefent  in  his  Churches. 
L 

MY  Soul,  how  lovely  is  the  Place 
To  which  thy  God  reforts  ! 
'Tis  Heaven  to  fee  his  fmiling  Face, 
7'ho'  in  his  Earthly  Courts, 
li. 
There  the  Great  Monarch  of  the  Skies 

His  faving  Power  difplays, 
And  Light  breaks  in  upon  our  Eyes 
With  kind  ar.d  quickning  Rays. 

IIL 
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III. 
With  his  rich  Gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Defcends  and  fills  the  Place, 
While  Chrift  reveals  his  wondrous  Love, 

And  iheds  abroad  his  Grace. 
'^  IV. 

There,  mighty  God,  thy  Words  declare 

The  Secrets  of  thy  Will ; 
-And  Hill  we  feek  thy  Mercy  there, 

And  fing  thy  Praifes  ftill. 

Pau  sh. 
V. 

My  Heart  and  Fledi  cry  out  for  Thee^ 

While  far  from  thine  Abode  y 
When  fhall  I  tread  thy  Courts,  and  fee 

My  Sayiour  and  my  God  ? 
VL 
The  Sparrow  builds  herfelf  a  Neft, 

And  fuffers  no  Remove  ; 
O  make  me,  like  the  Sparrows,  bleil. 

To  d\N'ell  but  where  I  love. 
VII. 
To  fit  one  Day  beneath  thine  Eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  Voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  Eternity 

Employed  in  carnal  Joys, 
VIII. 
Lord,  at  thy  Threfhold  I  would  wait. 

While  Jefus  is  within. 
Rather  than  fill  a  Throne  of  State, 

Or  live  in  Tents  of  Sin. 
IX. 
Could  I  command  the  fpacious  Land, 

And  the  more  boundlefs  Sea, 

Vol 
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For  one  bleft  Hour  ac  thy  Right-hand 
l\\  give  them  both  away. 
Psalm   LXXXIV.  as  the  148//;  Pjalm. 

LcAightg  for  the  Houfe  of  God. 
L 

LORD  ot  the  Worlds  above, 
How  pleafant  and  how  fair 
The  Dwellings  of  thy  Love, 
Thy  Larthly  Temples  are  ! 
To  thine  Abode 
My  Heart  afpires. 
With  warm  Defires, 

To  fee  my  God. 
IL 
The  Sparrow,  for  her  Young, 
With  pleafure  feeks  a  Neft  ; 
And  wandring  Swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  Reft  : 

My  Spirit  faints^ 

With  equal  Zeal, 

To  rife  and  dwell 

Among  thy  Saints. 
III. 
O  happy  Souls  that  pray- 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  Men  that  pay 
Their  conftant  Service  there  ! 

They  praife  Thee  ftill  y 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  Way 

To  Zioyi's  Hill. 

IV. 
They  go  from  Strength  to  Strength, 
Thro*  this  dark  Vale  of  Tears, 

Till 
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Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  Heaven  appears  : 

0  glorious  Sear, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  Feet ! 

Pause. 
V. 
To  fpend  one  facred  Day, 
Where  God  and  Saints  abide, 
Affords  Diviner  Joy 
Than  Thoufand  Days  befide  : 
Where  God  reforts, 

1  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  Door 
Than  (hine  in  Courts. 

VI. 

God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield,. 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  Gifts  his  Hands  are  fillM, 
We  draw  our  Bleflings  thence  ; 

He  fhall  beftow 

On  Jacob's  Race 

Peculiar  Grace 

And  Glory  too. 

VII. 
The  Lord  his  People  loves  ; 
His  Hand  no  Good  withholds 
From  thofe  his  Heart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  Souls: 

Thrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  Hofts, 

Whofe  Spirit  trufts 

Alone  in  Thee.. 
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Psalm  LXXXV.  o.  1—8,  Fr.fi  Pan. 
IVaitiug  for  an  Anfo^er  to  P>u  er  i  or,  Ddi- 
ojerance  began  and  arnpleated. 
I. 

LORD,  thou  haft  caird  thy  Grace  to  mind. 
Thou  haft  reversed  our  heavy  Doom  : 
So  God  forgave  when  Ifrael  fmnM, 
And  brought  his  wandring  Captives  home. 

'I'hou  haft  begun  to  fet  us  free, 
And  made  thy  fierceft  Wrath  abate  ; 
Now  let  our  Hearts  be  turned  to  Thee, 
And  thy  Salvation  be  compleat. 

III. 
Revive  our  dying  Graces,  Lord, 
And  let  thy  Saints  in  Thee  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  Truth,  fulhll  thy  Word, 
We  wait  for  Praife  to  tune  our  Voice. 

IV. 
V/e  \Nait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 

e'll  fpeak,  and  give  his  People  Peace  : 
..ut  let  them  run  no  mere  aft  ray, 
l.eft  his  returning  Wrath  increafe. 

Psalm  LXXXV.  v.  9,  ike.  Seccnd Part, 
Salvation  b\  Chrift. 
I. 

SALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
The  Souls  that  fear  and  truft  the  Lord; 
And  Grace,   defcen.ding  from  on  high, 
liclh  Hopes  of  Glory  fhall  afford. 

II. 
Mercy  and  Truth  on  Earth  are  met. 
Since  G6r//?cheLord  came  down  fromlieavcn; 

By 
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By  his  Obedience,  fo  compleat, 

Juftice  is  pleas'd^  and  Peace  is  f^lven. 
^  III.  "" 

Now  Truth  and  Honour  fhall  abound. 
Religion  dwell  on  Earth  again. 
And  heavenly  Influence  blefs  the  Ground 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  Reign. 

IV. 
His  Righteoufnefs  is  gone  before 
To  give  us  free  Accefs  to  God  ; 
Our  wandring  Feet  fhall  ftray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  Steps,  and  keep  the  Road. 

Iffome  Readers  JhonU  ju^pofe  the  Englifh  Verfe  here  to  mrjiake 
the  Hebrew  Senfe,  yet  perhaps  thfe  evangelical  AUufions,  to  the 
Words  of  the  Jewifli  Ffalmijt,  may  he  as  agreeahU  and  nfeful  t$ 
the  Chriftian  Moy/hippe-: 

Psalm  LXXXVI.  ^.8—13. 

A  General  Song  of  Praife  to  Gcd. 

I. 

AMONG  the  Princes^  earthly  Gods, 
There's  none  hath  Power  divine  ,* 
Nor  is  their  Nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  Works  like  thine. 
II. 
The  Nations,  thou  haft  made,  fliall  bring 
^.  .Their  Ofr'e rings  round  thy  Throne  ; 
For  thou  alone  doft  wondrous  Things, 

For  thou  art  Gcd  alone. 
III. 

Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  Feet  ; 

Teach  me  thine  heavenly  \Vays, 
And  my  poor  fcatter'd  Thoughts  unite  • 
In  God  my  Father's  Praife. 
IV. 
Great  is  thy  Mercy,  and  my  Tongue 
Shall  thofe  fweet  Wonders  tell. 

How 
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How  by  thy  Grace  my  linking  Soul 
Rofe  from  the  Deeps  ot  Hell. 

Psalm   LXXXVII. 
*The  ChiD'ch  the  Birth-place  of  the  Saints  ;  or, 
Jews  and  Gentiles  wiited  in  the  Chrifiian 
Church. 

T. 

GOD  in  his  earthly  Temple  lays 
Foundations. for  his  heavenly  Praife  ; 
He  likes  the  Tents  of  Jacol^  well^ 
But  ftill  in  Zioii  loves  to  dwell. 

II. 

His  Mercy  vifits  every  Houfe 
That  pay  their  Night  and  Morning- Vows; 
But  ma-  es  a  more  delightful  Stay 

Where  Churches  meet  to  praife  and  pray. 

III. 
What  Glories  were  defcrib'd  of  old  ? 
What  Wonders  are  of  Zion  told  ? 
Thou  City  of  our  God  below, 
Thy  Fame  fhall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

IV. 
Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jeiu^ 
Shall  there  begin  their  Lives  anew  : 
Angels  and  Men  fliall  join  to  iing 
The  Hill  where  living  Waters  (bring. 

V. 
'When  God  makes  up  his  lafl:  Account 
Of  Natives  in  his  holy  Mount, 
^Twill  be  an  Honour  to  appear 
As  one  new-born  or  nouriihM  there  ! 

I  hjiv^  explain  d   the  fecond  Vtrfe   at  hrgey  and  tran^pofc'd  the 
ft.    For  S'u  '  ^^'  ^    '  T ,        ■  .    J      1 

Angels  vjith 


laft.     For  Singeis  and  Players  on  Inlliumenis,  I  have  ititr'.dm^d 
Mca. 
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Psalm  LXXXIX.  Fi}Jl  Part.  Long  Met. 

T'/je  Cijvenant  made  with  Chrift  ;    or,    T'he 

true  David. 

I. 

FOR  ever  fhall  my  Song  record 
The  Truth  and  Mercy  of  the  Lord  ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  for  ever  fland 
Like  Heaven  eltablifli'd  by  his  Hand. 

II. 
Thus  to  his  Son  he  fware,  and  faid, 

VVich  thee  my  Covenant  firfl:  is  made  ; 
*'  In  thee  fhall  dying  Sinners  Hve, 
Glcrv  and  Grace  are  thine  to  give. 
III. 
''  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priefl  ,* 
^^  Thy  Children  fhall  be  ever  bleft  ; 
^^  Thou  art  my  chofen  King;  thy  Throne 
*'  SL-'ali  ftand  Etenni!  like  my  own. 
IV. 
There's  none  of  all  my  Sons  above 
''  So  much  my  Image  or  my  Love  ; 
Celeilia!  Pov/ers  rhy  Subjects  are, 
''  Then  wha:  can  Earth  to  Thee  compare? 

V. 
^'  Daz'id,  my  Servant,    whom  I  chofe 
''  To  guard  my  Flock,  to  crufh  my  Foes,, 
'"  And  rais'J  him  to  the  Jeui:;fi  Throne, 
'^  Was  but  a  Shadow  of  my  Son.'' 

VI. 
Nov/  let  tiie  Church  rejoice,  and  fing 
Jefus  her  Saviour  and  her  King  ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  Wur.ders  fliow, 
And  Saints  declare  his  Works  below. 

P  s  A  L  M 
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Psalm  LXXXIX.  B>jl  Part.  Com.  Metre. 
"The  Fahl^fiilnefs  of  Gcd. 
I. 

MY  nc\  cr-ccafing  Songs  fliall  fliow 
The  Mercies  of  the  Lord, 
And  make  fucceeding  Ages  know 
How  falthfuUis  his  Word. 
11. 
The  facrcd  Truths  his  Lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  Heaven  endure^ 
And  if  he  fpeak  a  Promifeonce, 
Th'  Eternal  Grace  is  fure. 
III. 
How  long  the  Race  ot  David  held 
The  promised  Jevjifl:}  Throne  ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  Covenant  feal'd 
To  Daz'id^s  greater  Son. 
IV. 
His  Seed  for  ever  fliall  poflefs 
A  Throne  above  the  Skies  ; 
The  meaneft  Subject  of  his  Grace 
Shall  to  that  Glory  rife. 
V. 
Lord  God  of  Hofts,  thy  wondrous  Ways 

Are  fung  by  Saints  above  ; 
And  Saints  on  Earth  their  Honours  raife 
To  thy  unchanging  Love. 

Psalm   LXXXIX.  7,  &c.   Secoiid Part. 
T'he  Pcvcer  and  Majufty  of  God  j    or,  Re- 

njcrential  IV^^fhip, 
I. 

WITH  Reverence  let  the  Saints  appear. 
And  bow  before  the  Lord, 

L  His 
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His  high  Commands  with  Reverence  hear 

And  tremble  at  his  Word. 
II. 
How  terrible  thy  Glories  be  ! 

How  bright  thine  Armies  fliine  ! 
Where  is  the  Power  that  vies  with  thee  ? 

Or  Truth  comparM  to  thine  ? 
III. 
The  Nnhern  Pole  and  Southern^  reft 

On  thy  fuppcrting  Hand; 

Darkne(s  and  Day  from  Eaft  to  JVefl 

Move  round  at  thy  Command. 
IV. 

Thy  Words  the  raging  Wind  controul, 

And  rule  the  boifterous  Deep; 
Thou  mak^fl  the  fieeping  Billows  roll. 
The  rolling  Billow^s  fieep. 

Heaven,  Earth,  and  Air,  and  Sea  are  thine, 
•And  the  dark  World  of  Hell  ; 

How  did  thine  Arm  in  Vengeance  fhine 
When  Egypt  durft  rebel!  ! 

Juftice  and  Judgment  are  thy  Throne, 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  Grace  : 
While  Truth  and  Mercy  join'd  in  one 

Invite  us  near  thy  Face. 

I  havs  here  tranf^fed  the  Verfes  a  little,  to  mak".  the  Connexkn 
plaine}'. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  15,  &c.    Third  Part. 
A  Blejfed  Gofpel. 

I. 

BLEST  are  the  Souls  that  hear  and  kiiow 
The  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound  ; 

Peace 
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Peace  fhall  attend  the  Path  they  go, 

And  Lieht  their  Steps  furround. 
"^  II. 

Their  Joy  fhall  bear  their  Spires  up 

Thro'  their  Redeemer's  Name; 
His  Righteoufnefs  exalts  their  Hope, 

Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
III. 
The  Lord  our  Glory  and  Defence 

Strength  and  Salvation  gives  : 
Ifrael^  thy  King  for  ever  reigns. 

Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

PsAiM  LXXXIX.  ip,  &c.  Fourth  Part. 

Chrijfs  Mediatorial  Kingdom  ;  or,  his  Divine 

and  Human  Nature. 

I. 

HEAR  what  the  Lord  in  Vifion  faid. 
And  made  his  Mercy  known  : 
**  Sinners  behold  your  Help  is  laid 
On  my  Almighty  Son. 
11. 
Behold  the  Man  my  Wifdom  chofe 

Among  your  mortal  Race  ; 
His  Head  my  holy  Oil  o'erflows. 
The  Spirit  of  my  Grace. 
III. 
High  fhall  he  reign  on  David's  Throne, 

My  People's  better  King  ? 
My  Arm  fliall  beat  his  Rivals  down. 
And  ftill  new  Subjects  bring. 
IV. 
My  Truth  fhall  guard  him  in  his  Way 
With  Mercy  by  his  Side, 

L  2  While 
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While  in  my  Name  thro'  Earth  and  Sea 
He  fhall  in  Triumph  ride. 
V. 

Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

He  fhall  for  ever  own, 
Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode  : 
And  ru  fupport  my  Son. 
VI. 
My  Firfl-born  Sonarray'd  in  Grace 

At  my  Right-hand  fhall  fit  ; 
Beneath  him  Angels  know  their  Place^ 
And  Monarchs  at  his  Feet. 
VIL 

My  Covenant  ftands  for  ever  faft. 

My  Promifes  are  ftrong ; 
Firm  as  the  Heavens  his  Throne  fhall  laft. 

His  Seed  endure  as  long. 

Psalm   LXXXIX.   30,  &c.    Fifth  Part, 

T'he  Covenant  of  Grace  unchangeable  i  or, 

Affli^ions  without  RejeBion. 

I. 

YET  (faith  the  Lord)  [^David's  Race, 
The  Children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  Laws,  abufe  my  Grace, 
And  tempt  mine  Anger  down ; 

Their  Sins  I'll  vifit  with  the  Rod, 

And  make  their  Folly  fmart ; 

But  ril  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 

Nor  from  my  Truth  depart. 

III. 

My  Covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke. 

But  keep  my  Grace  in  mind  j 

And 
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And  what  Eternal  Love  hath  fpoke 
Eternal  Truth  fliail  bind. 

IV. 

Once  have  I  fworn,  (I  need  no  more) 

And  pleug  d  my  HoHnefs 
To  feal  the  facred  Promife  fure 
To  David  and  his  Race. 
V. 
The  Sun  fhall  fee  his  Oft-fprlng  rife 

And  fpread  from  Sea  to  Sea, 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  Skies 
To  pive  the  Nations  Day. 
^  VL 

Sure  as  the  Moon  that  rules  the  Night 

His  Kingdom  fliaU  endure, 
Till  the  fix'd  Laws  of  Shade  and  Light 
Shall  be  obferv'd  no  m.ore. 
Psalm  LXXXIX.  47,  &c.  Sixth  Part. 
Long  Metre. 
Mortality  and  Hope. 

A  Funeral  Psalm. 
I. 

REMEMBiR,  Lord,,  our  mortal  State, 
How  frail  our  Life !   how  fhort  the  Date  ! 
Where  is  the  Man  that  draws  his  Breath 
Safe  from  Difeafe,   fecure  from  Death  ? 
TI. 

Lord,  while  we  fee  whole  Nations  die, 
OurFlefli  and  Scnfe  repine  and  cry, 
Muft  Death  for  ever  rage  and  reign  ? 
Or  haft  thou  made  Mankind  in  vain  ? 
III. 
Where  is  thy  Promife  to  the  Juft  ? 
Are  not  thy  Servants  turnM  to  Duft  } 

L  3  But 
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But'Taith  forbids  thefe  mournful  Sighs, 
And  fees  the  fleeping-  Duft  arife 

IV. 
That  glorious  Hour,  that  dreadful  Day 
Wipes  the  Reproach  of  Saints  away, 
And  clears  the  Honour  of  thy  Word  : 
Awake  our  Souls,  and  blefs  the  Lord. 
Psalm  LXXXIX.  47,  &c.   Lafl  Pan^  as 
the  iiph  Pfalm. 
Life^  Death  and  the  RefurreSiion. 

THINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  Man  ; 
How  few  hisHours !  how  fhort  hisSpan ! 
Short  from  the  Cradle  to  the  Grave  : 
Who  can  fecure  his  vital  Breath 
Againft  the  bold  Demands  of  Death 
With  Skill  to  fly,  or  Power  to  fave  ? 
'     II. 

Lord,  fhall  it  be  for  ever  faid, 

''  The  Race  of  Man  was  only  made 

'^  For  Sicknefs,  Sorrow  and  the  Dull:  > 

Are  not  thy  Servants  day  by  day 

Sent  to  their  Graves,  and  turn'd  to  Clay? 

Lord,  where 's  thy  Kindnefs  to  the  Tuft? 
III. 

Haft  thou  not  promisM  to  thy  Son 

And  all  his  Seed  a  heavenly  Crown  ? 

But  Flefh  and  Senfe  indulge  Defpair; 
For  ever  blefled  be  the  Lord 
That  Faith  can  read  his  holy  Word, 

And  find  a  Refurreftion  there. 
IV. 
For  ever  blelTed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  Saints  a  long  Reward 

For  all  their  Toil,  Reproach  and  Pain;        Let 
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Let  all  below  and  all  above 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  \n  ondrous  Love, 
And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

Psalm    XC.     Long  Metre. 

Man  Mortal,  and  God  Eternal, 
A  mournful  Song  at  a  Funeral. 
I. 
r"TpnRo'  every  Age,  Eternal  God, 

X     Thou  art  our  Reft,  our  fafe  Abode  ; 
High  was  thyThrone  e'erHeav^i  was  made. 
Or  Earth  thy  humble  Footftooi  laid. 
IL 

Long  hadft  thou  reign 'd  e^er  Time  began, 
Or  Duft  was  fafhionM  to  a  Man  ; 
And  long  thy  Kingdom  fliall  endure 
When  Earth  and  Time  (hall  be  no  more. 
III. 

But  Man,  weak  Man  is  born  to  die. 
Made  up  of  Guilt  and  Vanity  : 
Thy  dreadful  Sentence,  Lord,  was  jufl. 
Return^  ye  Sinners^  to  your  Duft. 
IV. 
[A  Thoufand  of  our  Years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  Day  in  thine  Account  \ 
Like  Yefterday^'s  departed  Light, 
Or  the  laft  Watch  of  ending  Night, 

Pause. 
V. 

Death  like  an  overflowing  Stream 
Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  Life's  a  Dream  ; 
An  empty  Tale  ;  a  Miirning-llow^* 
Cut  down  and  wicher'd  in  an  Hour.] 

L  4  VL 
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VI. 
[Our  Age  to  Seventy  Years  is  fet  ; 
How  fliorr  the  Term  !  how  frail  the  State  ! 
And  if  to  Eighty  we  arrive, 
We  rather  figh  and  groan  than  live. 
VII. 

But  O  how  oft  thy  Wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  off  our  cxpeded  Years  1 
Thy  Wrath  awakes  our  humble  Dread  ; 
We  fear  the  Power  that  ftrikes  us  dead.l 

VIII. 
Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  Man  ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  Span, 
Till  a  wife  Care  of  Piety 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  Avich  thee. 
Psalm  XC.  i — 5.  Firfi  Part.  Com.  Met. 
Man  Frail,  and  God  Eternal. 
I. 

OUR  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  paft. 
Our  Hope  for  Y^ears  to  come. 
Our  Shelter  from  the  ftormy  Blaft, 
And  our  eternal  Home. 
II. 
Under  the  Shadow  of  thy  Throne 
Thy  Saints  have  dwelt  fecure  ; 
Sufiicient  is  thine  Arm  alone. 
And  our  Defence  is  fure. 
III. 
Before  the  Hills  in  order  ftood, 

Or  Earth  receivM  her  Frame, 
From  everlafting  thou  art  God, 

To  endlefs  Years  the  fame. 
IV- 
Thy  Word  commands  our  Flefh  to  Duft, 
Return,  ye  Sons  of  Men  ; 

All 
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All  Nations  rofe  from  Earth  at  iirft^ 
And  turn  to  Earth  again. 
V. 

A  Thoufand  Ages  in  thy  figlit 

Are  like  an  Evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  Watch  that  ends  the  Night 

Before  the  rifin^  Sun. 
""  VI. 

The  bufy  Tribes  of  Flefli  and  Blood 

With  all  their  Lives  and  Cares 
Are  carry 'd  downwards  by  thy  Flood, . 
And  loft  in  following  Years. 
Vl'l. 
Time  like  an  ever-rolling  Stream 

Bears  all  its  Sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  Dreami 
Dies  at  the  opening  Day. 
VIII. 
Like  flowery  Fields  the  Nations  ftand 

Pleas'd  with  the  Morning-light  ; 
TheFiowers  beneath  the  Mower's  Hand 
Lie  withcrinr^  e'er  'tis  Night. 
IX. 
Our  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  paft, 

Our  Hope  for  Years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  Guard  while  Troubles  laft. 

And  our  eternal  Home. 
Psalm  XC.   8,  ii,p,  lo,  12,  Stccmi  P.i,t.^ 

Conin^on  Metre. 
hfirmities  and  Mvrtalit\  tkt  EfcFi  of  Sin  \  o\\ 
Lijc^  Old  Jge  and  Prepavatun  for  Dmih.  ' 
I. 

LORD,    if  thine  Eyes  farvey  our  Fviu'r^, 
And  Juflice  grow  fc\  erw^ 

^  L  ^  T^v 
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Thy  dreadful  Wrath  exceeds  our  Thoughts, 

And  burns  beyond  our  Fear. 
11. 
Thine  Anger  turns  our  Frame  to  Dull ; 

By  one  Offence  to  thee 
Adam  with  all  his  Sons  have  loft 

Their  Immortality. 
III. 
Life  like  a  vain  Amufement  flies, 

A  Fable  or  a  Song; 
By  fwift  degrees  our  Nature  dies. 

Nor  can  our  Joys  be  long. 

^Tis  but  a  Few  whofe  Days  amount 
To  Threefcore  Years  and  Ten ; 

And  all  be3ond  thai  Ihort  Account- 
Is  Sorrow,  Toil  and  Pain. 
V. 

[Our  Vitals  with  laborious  Strife 
Bear  up  the  crazy  Load, 

And  drag  thofe  poor  Remains  of  Life 
Along  the  tirefome  Road.] 
VI. 

Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  Love, 
And  net  thy  Wrath  alone  ; 

O  lee  r  ur  fweet  Experience  prove 
The  Mercies  of  thy  Throne. 
VIL 

Our  Souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  Art 
T'  improve  the  Hours  we  have. 

That  we  may  aft  the  wifer  Part, 
And  live  beyond  the  Grave. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XC.  1;.  13,  &c.  3^  Part,  Com.  Met. 
Breathing  after  Hea'ven. 
I. 

RETURN,  O  God  of  Love,  return  ; 
Earth  is  p  tirefome  Place  : 
How  long  fhall  we  thy  Chiidren  mourn 
Our  Abfcnce  from  thy  Face  ? 
IT. 
Let  Heaven  fucceed  our  painful  Years, 

Let  Sin  and  Sorrow  ceafe, 
And  in  proportion  to  our  Tears    . 

So  make  our  Joys  increafe. 
III. 

Thy  Wonders  to  thy  Servants  fliow. 

Make  thy  own  Work  compleat, 
Then  fhall  our  Souls  thy  Glory  know. 

And  own  thy  Lo\^e  was  great. 
IV. 
Then  fhall  we  fliine  before  thy  Throne 

In  all  thy  Beauty,  Lord  ; 
And  the  poor  Service  we  have  done 

Meet  a  divine  Reward. 

Psalm  XC.  v,  5,  10,  12.  Short  Metre. 
'The  Frailty  and  Shortnefs  of  Life, 

¥    ORD,  what  a  feeble  Piece 

^^  Is  this  our  mortal  Frame  ? 
Our  Life  how  poor  a  Trifie  \is. 

That  fcarce  deferves  the  Nan)e  I 
II. 

Alas  the  britcle  Clay 

That  built  our  Body  firfl  ! 
And  every  Month  and  every  Day 

/Tis  mouldring  back  to  Duft. 

III. 
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III. 

Our  Moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  Minutes  ftay  ; 
Juft  like  a  Flood  our  haity  Days 

Are  fweeping  us  awa^. 

Well,  if  our  Days  muft  fly, 
We^ll  keep  their  End  in  light, 
We'll  fpend  them  all  in  \\  ifdom's  Way,. 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  Flight. 

They'll  waft  us  fooner  o'er 
This  Life's  tempefluous  Sea  ; 
Soon  we  lliall  reach  the  peaceful  Shore 
Of  bleft  Eternity. 

.P  S  A  L  M.  XCI.  1—7.     Fnfl  Part. 
Safety  in  publnk  Di [cafes  and  Dangers, 

tj  E  that  hath  made  his  Refuge  God, 
J[   Shall  find  a  mod  fecure  Abode  ; 
Shall  walk  all  Day  beneath  his  Shade, 
And  there  at  Night  fhall  reft  his  Head. 


^   11. 


Then  will  T  fay,  '^  My  God,  thy  Power^ 
*^  Shall  be  my  F'  rtrefs  and  my  Tower  :- 
*'  I  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  Duft 
*'  Make  thine  Almighty  Arm  my  Truft. 

ill. 
Thrice  happy  Man  !  Thy  Maker's  Care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snare, 
Satan  the  Fowler  who  betrays 

Unguarded  Sculs  a  thoufand  Ways. 
IV, 

Juft  as  a  Hen  protefts  her  Brood 
From  Birds  of  Prey  that  feek  their  Blood 

Under 
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Under  her  Feathers,  fo  the  Lord 

Makes  his  own  Arm  his  People's  Guard. 
V. 

If  burning  Beams  of  Noon  confpire 

To  dart  a  peRiIential  Fire, 

God  is  their  Life;  his  Wings  are  fpread 

To  fliield  them  witli  an  healthful  Shade. 
VI. 

If  Vapours  with  malignant  Breath 
Rife  thick,  and  fcatter  Midnight-death, 
Ifrael  is  fafe  :  The  poifon'd  Air 
Grows  pure,  if  JfraeFs  God  be  there. 

Pause. 
VII. 
What  tho'  a  Thonfand  at  thy  Side, 
At  rhy  Right-hand  Ten  Thoufand  dy'd. 
Thy  God  his  chgfcn  People  faves 

Amongft  the  Dead,  amidft  the  Graves.. 

VIII. 
So  when  he  fent  his  Angel  down 
To  make  his  Wrath  in  Egjpt  known. 
And  flew  their  S  ^r^s,  his  careful  Eye 
Pafs'd  all  the  Doors  oi"  ^laicl?  by. 

IX.' 
But  if  the  Fire,  or  Plague,  or  Sword 
Receive  Commiffion  from  the  Lord 
To  ftrike  his  iSainis  among  the  reft, 
Their  very  Pains  a.nd  Deaths  are  blcft. 

X. 
The  Sword,   the  Pefli!ence  or  Fire 
Shall. but  fuliill  their  bed  Defire  ; 
From  Sins  and  Sorrows  fet  them  free, 
And  bring  liiy  ChiKiren,  Lord,  to  thee. 

See  the  Kotes  on  ibe  4\Ji  Jfulm. 

P  S  A  L  M 
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Psalm   XCI.   9 —  1 6.     Second  Parf. 

ProteEiionfroin  Death^  Guard  of  Angels ^  ViSio-^ 

ry  and  Deliverance. 

I. 

YE  Sons  of  Men,  a  feeble  Race, 
ExposM  to  every  Snare, 
Come,make  the  Lord  your  Dwelling-place, 
And  try,  and  truft  his  Care. 
11. 
No  111  fhall  enter  where  you  dwell; 

Or  if  the  Plague  come  nigh. 
And  fweep  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell, 
^Twill  raife  his  Saints  on  high. 
III.  "^ 

He^ll  give  his  Angels  Charge  to  keep 

Your  Feet  in  all  their  Ways  ; 
To  watch  your  Pillow  w^hile  you  fleep. 
And  guard  your  happy  Days. 

IV. 

Their  Hands  fhall  bear  you,  left  you  fall 

And  dafh  againft  the  Stones : 
Are  they  not  Servants  at  his  Call, 

And  fent  t'  attend  his  Sons  ? 
V. 
Adders  and  Lions  ye  fhall  tread  ; 

The  Tempter's  Wiles  defeat ; 
He  that  hath  broke  the  Serpent's  Head 

Puts  him  beneath  your  Feet. 
VI. 

^^  Becaufe  on  me  thev  fet  their  Love,  - 
''  ril  fave  them  (faith  the  Lord) 

.^'  ril  bear  their  joyful  Souls  above 
^^  Deftruttion  and  the  Sword. 

VIL 
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VII. 
^'  My  Grace  fhall  anfwer  when  they  call  ; 

^'  In  Trouble  Til  be  nigh  : 
^'  My  Pow'r  fhall  helpthem  when  they  fall, 
''  And  raife  them  when  they  die. 
VIII. 
*'  Thofc  that  on  Earth  my  Name  have  known, 

^'  I'll  honour  them  in  Heaven  ; 
"  There  niy  Sah^ation  fhall  be  fhown, 
^^  And  endlefs  Life  be  given. 

Psalm    XCIL     Firfl  Part. 

A  Pf aim  for  the  Lor^s-Day. 

I. 

SWEET  is  the  Work,  my  God,  my  King, 
Topniifc  thy  Name,  givcThiinks  and  iing  3 
To  fhew  thy  Love  by  Morning-light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  Truth  at  Night. 

Sweet  is  the  Day  of  facred  Reft, 
No  mortal  Cares  fhall  feize  my  Breaft^ 
O  may  my  Heart  in  Tune  be  found 
Like  David^s  Harp  of  folemn  Sound  ! 

UI. 
My  Heart  fliall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  Works,  and  blefs  his  Word  ; 
Thy  Works  of  Grace  how  bright  they  fhine! 
How  deep  thy  Counfels  !  how  divine  ! 

IV. 
Fools  never  raife  their  Thoughts  fo  high  ; 
Like  Brutes  they  live,like  Brutes  they  die> 
Like  Grafs  they  flourifh,  till  thy  Breath 
Blaft  them  in  everlafting  Death. 

But  I  fhall  fliare  a  glorious  Part 
When  Grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  Hcarr, 

And 
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And  trefh  Supplies  of  Joy  are  fhed 
Like  holy  OH  to  chear  my  Head. 
VI. 

Sin  (my  worft  Enemy  before) 
Shall  vex  my  Eyes  and  Ears  no  more  j 
My  inward  Foes  fhall  all  be  flain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  Peace  aeain. 

VII.        ^ 
Then  fliall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  defir'd  orwifh'd  below; 
And  every  Pow  er  find  f\\  eet  Employ 
In  that  Eternal  World  of  Joy. 

SU  6,  B^ejoycing  in  the  Deftruftion  of  our  perfonal  Enemies, - 

is  f20t  fo  t'Vangeli:al  a  Tx^BiCi^  ther^'jore  1  have  given  thd  iithv»  . 
of  this  rfalm  anoiht:?  Turn :  See  thd  Xotes  on  the  third  Tfalm^ 

Psalm   XCII.  v.  12,  &c.   Second  Pan. 

T'he  Church  is  the  Garden  of  God. 

I. 

LORD,  'tis  a  pleafant  Thing  to  fland 
In  Gardens  planted  by  thine  Hand  ; 
Let  me  wichin  thy  Courts  be  iQtn 
Like  a  young  Cedar  frefh  and  green. 

There  gxo\-  thy  Saints  in  Faith  and  Love*,. 
Bleft  with  thine  Influence  from  above  ; 
Not  Lebanon  with  uil  its  Trees 
Yields  fuch  a  .ccmely  Sight  as  thefe. 

III. 
The  Plants  of  Grace  fliall  ever  live  , 
(Nacure  decays,  but  Grace  muft  thrive) 
Time,  that  doth  ad  Things  elfe  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourifli  ftrong  and  fair. 

IV. 
Laden  ^vith  Fruits  of  Age  they  fliew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  julland  true  i 

None 
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None  that  attend  his  Gates  fhall  Cmd 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 
Psalm  XCIII.  Fhfi  Metre,  as  the  loo  Pfal. 
"The  EterHiil  and  Sovereign  God. 
T. 

JFHOVAH  reigns :   He  dwells  in  Light, 
•  Girded  with  Majefly  and  Might ; 
The  World  created  by  his  Hands 
Still  on  its  firft  Foundation  ftands. 

II. 
But  e'er  this  fpacious  World  was  made^ 
Or  had  its  firft  Foundations  laid. 
Thy  Throne  eternal  Ages  flood, 
Thyfelf  the  ever-living  God. 

III. 
Like  Floods  the  angry  Nations  rife, 
And  aim  their  Rage  againft  the  Skies; 
Vain  Floods,  that  aim  their  Rage  fo  high  ! 

At  thy  Rebuke  the  Billows  die. 

IV. 
For  ever  fhall  thy  Throne  endure; 
Thy  Promife  ftands  forever  fure  ; 
And  everlafting  Holinefs 
Becomes  the  Dwellings  of  thy  Grace. 

Psalm  XCIIL  T'he  Second  Metre^  as. 

the  Old  ^oth  Pfalm. 

I. 

'TpHE  Lord  of  Glory   reigns  j    he  rc'gns  on  Viigli  j 
'*•     His  Robes  of  State  arc  Strength  and  Alajcity  • 
This  wide  Creation  rofc  at  his  Command, 
Built  by  his  Word,  and  lUblifli'd  by  his  Hani  ; 
Long  flood  his  Throne  e  er  he  began  Creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  Foundation. 

II. 
God  is  th'  eternal  King :   Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Raifc  their  Rebellions  to  confound  thy  Reign : 

W 
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In  vain  the  Storms,  in  vain  the  Floods  arife, 
And  roar,  and  tofs  their  Waves  again fl  the  Skici  ; 
Foaming  at  Heaven  they  rage  with  wild  Commoiion, 
But  Heaven's  high  Arches  fcorn  the  fwclling  Ocean. 

III. 
Ye  Tempefts  rage  no  more  j    ye  Floods  be  ftill, 
And  the  mad  Woild  fubmiifiveto  his  Will: 
BuUt  on  his  Truth  his  Church  muft  ever  ftand; 
Firm  are  his  Promifes,  and  ftrong  his  Hand  ; 
See  his  own  Sons,  when  they  appear  before  him, 
Bow  at  his  Foot-iiool,  and  with  Fear  adore  him. 


Psalm  XCIII.  Third  Metre,  as  the 
old  I  lid  Pfalm. 

L 

TH  E   Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
And  Royal  State  maintains, 
His  Head  with  awful  Glories  crowned  ; 
Array 'd  in  Robes  of  Light, 
Begirt  with  fovereign  Might, 

And  Rays  of  Majefty  around. 
II. 

Upheld  by  thy  Commands 

The  World  fecurely  ftands  ; 
And  Skies  and  Stars  obey  thy  Word  : 

Thy  Throne  was  fix'd  on  high 

Before  the  ftarry  Sky  i 
Eternal  is  thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 
III. 

In  vain  the  noify  Croud, 

Like  Billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Againft  thine  Empire  rage  and  roar ; 

In  vain  witn  angry  Spite 

The  furly  Nations  fight. 
And  dafh  like  Waves  againft  the  Shore. 
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IV. 

Let  Floods  and  Nations  rage, 

And  all  their  Powers  engage. 
Let  fwclling  Tides  aflault  the  Sky, 

The  Terrors  of  thy  Frown 

Shall  beat  their  Madnefs  down ; 
Thy  Throne  for  ever  (lands  on  high. 
V. 

Thy  Promifes  are  true. 

Thy  Grace  is  ever  new  ; 
There  fix'd  thy  Church  fliall  ne'er  remove: 

Thy  Saints  with  holy  Fear 

Shall  in  thy  Courts  appear. 
And  ling  thine  everlafting  I-ove. 

Here  let  the  4th  Stanza  be  repeated,  to  fulfill  the  Tmie. 

Psalm   XCIV.    1,2,7—14.    Fir  ft  Part. 
Saints  chaftifed^  and  Sinners  deftroyed ; 
or,  Inftruftive  Affii^ions. 
I. 

OGod  to  whom  Revenge  belongs. 
Proclaim  thy  Wrath  aloud  ; 
Let  fovereign  Powder  redrefs  our  Wrongs, 
Let  Juftice  fmite  the  Proud. 
II. 
They  fay,  ^'  T)je  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears  ; 

When  will  the  Fools  be  wife  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  w  ho  forn^^M  their  Ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  Eyes  ? 
IIL 
He  knows  their  impiousThoughtsare  vain. 

And  they  fhall  feel  his  Power  ; 
His  Wrath  Ihall  pierce  their  Souls  with  Pain 
In  feme  furprizing  Hour. 

IV. 
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IV. 
But  if  thy  Saints  deferve  Rebuke, 

Thou  haft  a  gentler  Rod  ; 
Thy  Providences  and  thy  Book 

Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 
V. 
Bleft  is  the  Man  thy  Hands  chaftife. 

And  to  his  Duty  draw  ; 
Thy  Scourges  make  thy  Children  wife 

When  they  forget  thy  Law. 
VL 
But  God  will  ne^er  caft  off  his  Saints^ 

Nor  his  own  Promife  break  ; 
He  pardons  his  Inheritance 

For  their  Redeemer's  Sake. 

Psalm  XCIV.  i5 — 23.  Second  Part. 

God  our  Support  and  Comfort ;  or,  Deliverance 
from  T'emptation  and  Perfecution. 
I. 

WH  o   will  arife  and  plead  my  Right 
Againft  my  numerous  Foes, 
While  Earth  and  Hell  their  Force  unite. 
And  all  my  Hopes  oppofe  ? 
II. 
Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help 

Suftain^d  my  fainting  Head, 
My  Life  had  now  in  lilence  dwelt. 
My  Soul  amongft  the  Dead. 
III. 
Alas !  my  (liding  Feet !  I  cry'd^ 
Thy  Promife  was  my  Prop  ; 
Thy  Grace  ftoodconftant  by  my  Side, 
Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

IV.- 
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IV. 

While  Multitudes  of  mournful  Thoughts 

Within  my  B-  lorn  roll, 
Thy  boundlcls  Love  forgives  my  Faults, 

Thy  Comforts  chcar  my  Soul. 
V. 

Powers  of  Iniquity  may  rife, 

And  frame  pernicious  Laws  ; 

^ut  God,  my  Refuge,  rules  the  Skies, 

He  will  defend  my  Caufe. 
VI. 

Let  Malice  vent  her  Rage  aloud. 

Let  bold  Blafphemers  feoff  ^ 
The  Lord  our  God  fhall  judge  the  Proud, 

And  cut  the  Sinners  off. 

P  s  A  LM  XCV.  Common  Metre. 

A  Pfalm   l^efore  Prayer, 
I. 

SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Name, 
And  in  his  Strength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  Salvation  is  our  Theme, 
Exalted  be  our  Voice. 
II. 
With  Thanks  approach  his  awful  Sight, 

And  Pfalms  of  Honour  ling  ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundlefs  Might, 
The  whole  Creation's  King. 
III. 
Let  Princes  hear,  let  Angels  know, 

How  mean  their  Natures  feem, 
Thofe  Gods  on  high  and  Gods  below. 
When  once  compart  with  him. 

IV. 
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IV. 
Earth  with  its  Caverns  dark  and  deep 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  Hand ; 
He  hx'd  the  Seas  what  Bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  Hills  mult  Hand. 
V. 

Come,  and  with  humble  Souls  adore, 

Conie,  kneel  betore  his  Face ; 
O  may  the  Creatures  of  his  Power  * 

Be  Children  of  his  Grace  I 
VI. 

Now  is  the  Time  :  He  bends  his  Ear, 

And  waits  for  your  Rcqueft; 
Con:e,  left  he  rouze  his  Wrath,  and  fwear, 

''  Te  fhall  not  fee  my  Reft. 

Star:*  Z-  Angels  and  Alagiftrates  are  thofe^I^^T^^'^^  Elohim 
«r  Coiis^  above  zvhich  the  true  God  is  fo  often  exalted,  in  this 
^ek  of  Pfalmf. 

Psalm  XCV.  Short  Metre. 

A  Pialm  [before  Sermon. 
I. 

C^  o  M  E  found  his  Praife  abroad, 
;  And  Hymns  of  Glory  fing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  fovereign  God, 

The  univerfal  King. 
II. 

He  form'd  the  Deeps  unknown  ; 

He  gave  the  Seas  their  Bound  ; 
The  watry  Worlds  are  all  his  own, 

And  all  the  folid  Ground. 
III. 

Come,  worfhip  at  his  Throne, 

Ccn-ie,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  arc  \is  Works,  and  not  our  own  ; 

He  formed  us  by  his  Word. 

IV. 
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IV. 
To-day  attend  his  Voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  Rod  ; 
Come,  like  the  People  of  his  Choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

V. 

But  if  your  Ears  refufe 
The  Language  of  his  Grace, 
And  Hearts  grow  hard  like  flubborn  ^evjs^ 
That  unbelieving  Race, 
VI. 

The  Lord  in  Vengeance  drcll 
Will  lift  his  Hand  and  fwear, 
"  Ton  that  defpife  ?ny  promiid  Refly 
*^  Shall  have  no  Portion  there. 

Psalm  XCV.  i,  2,  3,  6 — 11.   Long  Met, 
Canaan  loft  thro'  Unbelief;  or,  a  Warn-- 
ing  to  delaying  Sinners. 
I. 

CI  o  M  E,  let  our  Voices  join  to  raife 
_^  A  facred  Song  of  folemn  Praife  ; 
God  is  a  fovereign  King  :  rehearfe 
His  Honours  in  exalted  Verfe. 

IT. 
Come,  let  our  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  Natures  with  his  Word  ,• 
He  is  our  Shepherd  ;  we  the  Sheep 
His  Mercy  chofe,  his  Paftures  keep. 

III. 
Come,  let  us  hear  his  Voice  to-day, 
The  Counfels  of  his  Love  obey  ; 
Nor  let  our  hardned  Hearts  renew 
The  Sins  and  Plagues  that  Ifrael  knew. 

IV. 
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IV. 
Ifrael,  that  faw  his  Works  of  Grace, 
Yet  tempt  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
A  faithlefs  unbelieving  Brood, 
That  tir'd  the  Patience  of  their  God. 

V. 
Thus  faith  the  Lord,  ''  How  falfe  they prcve ! 
'^  Forget  my  Povcer^  abufe  my  Love ; 
"  Since  they  defpife  my  Refl^  Ifwear^ 
^^  Their  Feet  foiill  never  enter  there. 

VI. 
[Look  back,  my  Soul,  Avith  holy  Dread, 
And  view  thofe  antient  Rebels  dead  > 
Attend  the  oflfer'd  Grace  to-day, 

Nor  lofe  the  Bleflin^  bv  delay. 
VI L 

Seize  the  kind  Promife  while  it  waits. 

And  march  to  Zions  heavenly  Gates  j 

Believe,  and  take  the  promisM  Reft  : 

Obey,  and  be  for  ever  bleft.] 

Ill  the  3,d  and  Ofth  Chj.^.  to  the  Hebrews  feveral  Verfes  of  this 
Tfj-lm  are  cited,  and  given  for  a  Caution  to  Chrirtians:  J  havg 
a^ply'd  them  tfrsf-ime  iVay  in  the  t-jDo  lafi  Stanx^'s. 

Psalm  XCVL  i,  io,  &c.  Com.  Metre. 

Chrijl's  fyfi  and fccond  Coining. 

L 

SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  Lands, 
Ye  Tribes  of  every  Tongue  ; 
His  new  difcover'd  Grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  Song. 

Say  to  the  Nations,   "Jefus  reigns, 

God's  own  Almighty  Son  ; 
His  Power  the  finking  World  fufiains, 
b  And  Grace  furrounds  his  Throne. 

t  in. 
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III. 
Let  Heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  Day, 

Joy  thro'  the  Earth  be  lecn ; 
Let  Cities  fliine  in  bright  Array, 
And  Fields  in  chearful  Green. 
IV. 
Let  an  unufual  Joy  furprize 

The  Iflands  of  the  Sea  : 
Ye  Mountains  fink,  ye  Valleys  rife. 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  Way. 
V. 
Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  blefs 

The  Nations  as  their  God  ; 
To  fliew  the  World  his  Righteoufnefs 

And  fend  his  Truth  abroad. 
VI. 
But  when  his  Voice  fhall  raife  the  Dead, 

And  bid  the  World  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  Nations  dread 

To  fee  their  Judge  appear  ? 

In  thisj  and  the  tzvo  follozvivg  Tfalrns,  the  fitft  coming  of 
Chrift  into  ths  JTorldf  is   reprefented  in  a  Pmphctic   Styhy  as  tW 

.  he  rvere  comitjg  the  fccond  lime  to  the  Lfjijindgrmnt :  But  that 
Chrift's  Incarnation,  his  fetting  up  his  Gofpcl-Kingdom  ta 
judge  or  rule  ihi  Gentiles,  and  the  Judgment  and  Deitruftion 
of  the  Heathen  Idols,  is  the  tmc  Vejign  of  th^'fe  three  Ffalmsy 
is  evident  from  feveral  KxpreJJioris  in  them  ;  and  pariicidarly  be- 
cattfe  the  Earth,  the  Fields,  the  Sea,  &>c,  arc  call'd  to  rejoice  ^ 
V!her''as  the  final  Judgment  of  the  World  is  reprc'fent^d  dreadful 
to  all  Nature)  and  tc  the  JKations  of  the  Karth,  See  Rev.  17. 
atjd  Rev.  20.  II.  and  z  Per.  :;.  7,  10.     Tet  Ji nee  this  laft  Cow- 

.  ifjg  has  fomething  in  it  parallel  to  his  firft,  i  have  in  the  different 

[  Tarts  of  ths  Ffatms  refer)-' d  to  both. 

Stanz.  4.  Alountamsf.nl^ing,  and  Valleys  rifing,  i.  e,  Trida 
humbhd,  and  the  Humble  raifedt  are  the  Freparations  of  Chrijl'i 
Kingdom,  Luke  3.  4,  5. 
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Psalm  XCVI.    as  the  iiph  Pfalm. 
T'he  God  of  the  Gentiles. 

I. 

1"   ET  all  the  Earth  their  Voices  raife 
•*-'  To  fing  the  choiceft  Pfalm  of  Praife, 

To  fing  and  blefs  "Jehovah's  Name  : 
His  Glory  let  the  Heathens  know. 
His  Wonders  to  the  Nations  fhow. 
And  all  his  faving  Works  proclaim. 
II. 
The  Heathens  know  thy  Glory,  Lord  ; 
The  wondering  Nations  read  thy  Word, 

In  Britain  is  Jehovah  known  : 
Our  Worfhip  fhall  no  more  be  paid 
To  Gods  which  mortal  Hands  have  made  ; 
Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 
III. 
He  framM  the  Globe,  he  built  the  Sky, 
He  made  the  fhining  Worlds  on  high  ,- 

And  reigns  compleat  in  Glory  there : 
His  Beams  are  Majefty  and  Light ; 
His  Beauties  how  divinely  bright  ! 
His  Temple  how  divinely  fair  ! 
IV. 
Come  the  great  Day,  the  glorious  Hour, 
When  Earth  fhall  feel  his  faving  Power, 

And  barbarous  Nations  fear  his  Name; 
Then  fliall  the  Race  of  Man  confefs 
The  Beauty  of  his  Holineft, 

And  m  his  Courts  his  Grace  proclaim. 

PSALM 
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Psalm  XCVII.   1—5.  Firfl  Part. 
Chrifl  reigning  in  Heaven^  and  corning  to  judg- 
ment. 
I. 

HE  reigns;  theLord^the  Saviour  reigns; 
Praife  him  in  evangelick  Strains  : 
Let  the  whole  Earth  in  Songs  rejoice. 
And  diftant  Iflands  join  their  Voice. 

IL 
Deep  are  his  Counfels  and  unknown  ; 
But  Grace  and  Truth  fupport  his  Throne: 
Tho"*  gloomy  Clouds  his  Ways  furround, 
Juftice  is  their  eternal  Ground. 

III. 
In  Robes  of  Judgrrent,  lo  !    he  comes. 
Shakes  the  wide  Earth,  and  cleaves   the  Tombs; 
Before  him  burns  devouring  Fire, 
The  Mountains  melt,  the  Seas  retire. 

IV. 
His  Enemies  with  fore  Difmay 
Fly  from  the  Sight  and  fliun  the  Day  ; 
Then  lift  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  on  high. 
And  fing,  for  your  Redemption's  nigh. 

'"ro'  ihe  Kiiigaom  of  Chrift  in  the  tvjo  firji  Stanzas  be  M^tzf^ 

'ny  to  all  Aationsy  yet  bis  coming  to  Judgment  in  the:  tzvo  hfit 

:   joy  only  to  the  Saints  :     As   this  Ffalm   intrnJitces  Zion   and 

Judah  rejoicingy  v.  8.  /o  Chrill  bids   his    Apojilcs   lift  up    their 

Heads,  6r»c\  Luke  21.  2S. 

Psalm  XCVII.  6—9.     Second  Part. 

ChriJVs  Incarnation, 

I. 

THE  Lord  is  come, the  Heavens  proclaim 
His  Birth;    the  Nations  learn  his  Name  : 
An  unknown  Star  direds  the  Road 
Ot  Eaftern  Sages  to  their  God. 
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II. 
All  ye  bright  Armies  of  the  Skies, 
Go,  worfhip  where  the  Saviour  lies  : 
Angels  and  Kings    before  him  bow, 
Thofe  Gods  on  high  and  Gods  below. 

III. 
Let  Idols  totter  to  the  Ground, 
And  their  own  Worfliippers  confound  :  - 
But  Judah  fliout,    but  Zion  fing. 
And  Earth  confefs  her  fovereign  King. 

This  Tfalm  foreteh  the  Incarnation  of  Chrift.  Tor  the  Words 
r,fth8  7th  Veyfe,  worfhip  him  all  ye  Gods,  are  trafijlated  Heb. 
J.  6.  Let  all  the  Angels  of  God  worfliip  him.  By  this  divins 
Mint  I  was  direBed  to  compofe  this  Jfymti,  and  to  introduce  the 
Star  thjitjhoiie  at  his  Birth,  as  a  Tart  of  ths  Trodamation  of  him 
in  the  Heavensy  v.  6.    See  morsy  Notes  on  Tf.  95.  Com.  Met. 

PsALM  XCVIL    mrd  Part. 

Grace  and  Glory, 

I. 

TH^    Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 
O'er  all  the  Earth,  o'er  all  the  Sky  ; 
Tho'  Clouds  and  Darknefs  vail  his  Feet, 
His  Dwelling  is  the  Mercy-feat. 

O  ye  that  love  his  holy  Name, 
Hate  every  Work  of  Sin  and  Shame  : 
He  guards  the  Souls  of  all  his  Friends, 
And  from  the  Snares  of  Hell  defends. 

III. 
Immortal  Light  and  Joys  unknown 
Are  for  the  Saints  in  Darknefs  fown  \ 
Thofe  glorious  Seeds  fhall  fpring  and  rife. 

And  the  bright  Harveft  blefs  our  Eyes. 
IV. 

Rejoice,  ye  Righteous,  and  record 
The  facred  Honours  of  the  Lord  i 

None 
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None  but  the  Soul  that  feels  his  Grace 
Can  triumph    in  his  Holinefs. 
Psalm  XCVII.  1,5,  5—7,  11.  Com. Met. 
CIrn/i's  Incarnation  and  the  la/i  Judginent, 

Y£  Ifiands  of  the  Northern  Sea 
Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 
His  Word  like  Fire  prepares  his  W  ay. 
And  Mountains  melt  to  Plains. 
II. 
His  Prefence  finks  the  proudcft  Hills, 

And  makes  the  Valleys  rife  ; 
The  humble  Soul  enjoys  his  Smiles, 
The  hauchty  Sinner  dies. 

'  The  Heav'ns  his  rightful  Power  proclaim  ; 

The  Idol-Gods  around 

Fill  their  own  Wgrfliippers  with  Shame, 

And  totter  to  the  Ground. 
IV. 

Adoring  Angels  at  his  Birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  j 
Thus  fliall  he  come  to  judge  the  Earth, 

And  Angels  guard  his  Throne. 

V. 
His  Foes  fhall  tremble  at  his  Sight, 

And  Hills  and  Seas  retire  : 
His  Children  take  their  unknown  Flight, 

And  leave  the  World  in  Fire. 
VI. 
The  Seeds  of  Joy  and  Glory  fown 

For  Saints  in  Darknels  here 
Shall  rife  and  fpring  in  Worlds  unknown. 

And  a  rich  Harveft  bear. 

Sie  th  I^Qtes  oit  Tfalm  96. 
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Psalm  XCVIII.    Fhfi  Part. 
Praifefor  the  Go/pel. 

riT'^o  our  Almighty  Maker  God 

X     New  Honours  be  addreft  ; 

His  great  Salvation  fhines  abroad. 

And  makes  the  Nations  bleft. 
II. 

He  fpake  the  Word  to  Abraham  firft. 

His  Truth  fulfils  the  Grace  : 
The  Gentiles  make  his  Name  their  Truft, 

And  learn  his  Rightcoufnefs. 
III. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Love  proclaim 

With  all  her  difterent  Tongues  ,• 
And  fpread  the  Honours  of  his  Name 

In  Melody  and  Songs. 

In  ihffs  two  Hymns  •which  I  have  jhirmedout  ojth2  ^Bth  Pfalnj, 
1  have  jully  exp}-sfid  what  I  ejleew  to  be  thdfirfr  and  chief  Sen^ 
of  the  Holy  Scrtplures,  both  in  this  apd  the  ^6th  Pi'alm,  vJhofQ  Cqjt 
dkjions  are  both  alike* 

PsALM  XCVIIL  Second  Part. 
T%e  Meffiah'x  Ccming  and  Kingdom. 

JOY  to  the  World ;  the  Lord  is  come  ; 
Let  Earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  Heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  Heaven  and  Nature  ling. 
II. 
Joy  to  the  Earth,   the  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  Men  their  Songs  employ  ; 
While  Fields  and  Floods,  Rocks,  Hills,  and  Plains 
Repeat  the  founding  Joy. 

No  more  let  Sins  and  Sorrows  grow. 
Nor  Thorns  infeft  the  Ground  : 

He 


I 
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He  comes  to  make  his  Blefllngs  flow 

Far  as  the  Curfe  is  found. 
IV. 

He  rules  the  World  with  Truth  andGnifc, 

And  makes  the  Nations  prove 
The  Glories  of  his  Rightcoufnefs, 
And  Wonders  of  his  Love, 

Psalm  XCIX.    Firft  Part. 
Chrift^  Kingdom  and  Majejiy. 

THE   God  Jehovah  reigns. 
Let  all  the  Nations  fear, 
Let  Sinners  tremble  at  his  Throne, 

And  Saints  be  humble  there. 
II. 

Jefus  the  Saviour  reigns. 

Let  Earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
Bright  Cheiubs  his  Attendants  Hand, 

Swift  to  fulfill  his  Word. 
III. 

In  Zion  is  his  Throne, 

His  Honours  are  divine  ; 
His  Church  ftiallmake  his  Wonders  known. 

For  there  his  Glories  fhine. 
IV. 

How  holy  is  his  Name ! 

How  terrible  his  Praife  ! 
Juftice  and  Truth  and  Judgment  join 

In  all  his  Works  of  Grace. 

As  thi  three  fo-egoing  Tfuhis  refer  to  the  Incarnation  o/Chri(^, 
uni  th;  feitiyig  up  his  Ki/ig.iom  among  the  Gentiles,  becaufe  the 
Nations  arc  required  to  xcjoicc  itt  all  of  th^m  ,•  fo  this  Ffalm  feemi 
chiefly  to  p^y  ilojour  and  Reverence  to  Go  J,  as  the  Goi  of  th§ 
Jews,  God  dzucllirtg  i.i  the  Ark  between  the  Ch  mbim  ,•  /or  the 
People  or  Gentiles  are  hid  to  tremble :  Tet  1  have  ventured  to 
tranjlate  ths  Sceuz  a  little  dovjrt  to  Chriilian  Timis  and  Churches, 
^n4  1  hope  vHthout  offence* 
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Psalm  XCIX.    Second  Part. 

A  holy  God  vcor(hipped  vcith  Reverence. 

I. 

EXALT   the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worfhip  ar  his  Feet ; 
His  Nature  is  all  Holinefs, 
And  Mercy  is  his  Seat. 

11. 
When  Ifrael  was  his  Church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  Prieft, 
When  Mofes  cryM,  when  Samuel  prayM, 
He  eave  his  People  Reft. 

^  III. 

Oft  he  forgave  their  Sins, 
Nor  would  deftroy  their  Race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  Vengeance  known 
When  they  abusM  his  Grace. 
IV. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whofe  Grace  is  ftill  the  fame  ; 
Still  he^s  a  God  of  Holinefs, 
And  jealous  for  his  Name. 
Psalm  C    Firft  Metre,  a  plain  Tran/lation. 
Praife  to  our  Creator. 
I. 

YE  Nations  round  the  Earth,  rejoice 
Before  the  Lord,  your  fovereign  King  : 
Serve  him  with  chearful  Heart  and  Voice, 
With  all  your  Tongues  his  Glory  fing. 

The  Lord  is  God  :  "^Tis  he  alone 
Doth  Life  and  Breath  and  Being  give  : 
We  are  his  Work,   and  not  our  own  ; 
The  Sheep  that  on  his  Paftures  live. 

Ill 


Psalm  C.  24^ 

III. 

Enter  his  Gates  with  Songs  of  Joy, 

With  Praifes  to  his  Courts  repair  ; 

And  make  it  your  divine  Employ 

To  pay  your  Thanks  and  Honours  there. 
IV. 

The  Lord  is  good^  tlie  Lord  is  kind  ; 

Great  is  his  Grace,  his  Mercy  fure  ; 

And  the'  whole  Race  of  Man  fhall  find 

His  Truth  from  Age  to  Age  endure. 

Psalm  C    Second  Metre,  a  Paraphraf^* 

SING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  Voice  3 
Let  every  Land  his  Name  adore ; 
The  Britifi  liles  fliall  fend  the  Noife 
A-crofs  the  Ocean  to  the  Shore. 

II. 
Nations,  attend  before  his  Throne 
With  folemn  Fear,  w  ith  facred  Joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone , 
He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 

III. 
His  fovereign  Power  without  our  Aid 
Made  us  of  Clay,  and  formM  us  Men  : 
And  when  like  wandring  Sheep  we  ftvay'd. 
He  brought  us  to  his  Fold  a^ain. 

IV.         "" 
We  are  his  People,  we  his  Care, 
Our  Souls  and  all  our  mortal  Frame  : 
What  lading  Honours  fhall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  Name  ? 

V. 
We'll  croud  thy  Gates  with  thankful  Songs, 
High  as  the  Heavens  our  Voices  raife  ; 
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And  Earth  with  her  ten  thoufand  Tongues 
Shall  fill  thy  Courts  with  founding  Praifc. 

VI. 
Wide  as  the  World  is  thy  Command, 
Vaft  as  Eternity  thy  Love  ; 
Firm  as  a  Rock  thy  Truth  muft  fland, 
When  rolling  Years  fhall  ceafc  to  move. 

Psalm  CI.     Long  Metre.. 

T^be  Magifirates  Pfalm. 

I. 

MERCY  and  Judgment  are  my  Song  y 
And  fince  they  both  to  Thee  belong. 
My  Gracious  God,  my  righteous  King^ 
To  Thee  my  Songs  and  Vows  I  bring. 

If  I  am  raisM  to  bear  the  Sword, 
Til  take  my  Counfels  from  t-^y  Word  y 
Thy  Juftice  and  thy  heavenly  Grace 
Shall  be  the  Pattern  of  my  VVays. 

III. 
Let  Wifdom  all  my  Actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  refide  ; 
No  wicked  thing  fliall  dwell  with  me. 

Which  may  provoke  thy  Jealoufy. 
IV. 

No  Sons  of  Slander,  Rage  and  Strife 
Shall  be  Companions  of  my  Life  ; 
The  haughty  Look,  the  Heart  of  Pride 
Within  my  Doors  lliall  ne^'er  abide. 

V- 
[Til  fearch  the  Land,  and  raife  the  Juft 
To  Pods  of  Honour,  Wealth  and  Truft  : 
The  Men  that  work  thy  holy  Will, 
Shall  be  my  Friends  and  Favourites  ftilh] 

VL 
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VL 

In  vain  Ihall  Sinners  hope  to  rife 

By  flattering  or  malicious  Lyes  ; 

And  while  the  Innocent  I  guard, 

The  bold  Offender  (han't  be  fpar'd. 
VII. 

The  impious  Crew  (chat  faftious  Band) 

Shall  hide  their  Heads,  or  quit  the  Land  ; 

And  all  that  break  the  Publick  Reft, 

Where  I  have  Power  fhall  be  fuppreft. 

Tbd  jji  Stanza  rej^refents  the  Alercy  and  Judgment  which  the 
Pfalmift  Jiw^5,  as  th  diit  ^altties  of  g^^d  Covernmentf  tvhich  is 
the  p)-ope)'  Seufe  of  thtm  in  this  ffjlm  5  and  according  to  thi  douhU 
Charathr  of  David  in  this  Ffalm^  1  have  a^^ly'd  thd  firji  Man 
to  MagiJ}ra:es,  ihe  zd  to  Houfe-holders, 

1'hd  s^^  Stanza  can  be  fun  y  only  by  tJ)3  Sn^eriour  Rank  of  Ma" 
gij^rates,  and  not  thi  Injerionr. 

Psalm  CI.     Common  Metre. 

A  Pfalm  for  a  Mafter  of  a  Family. 

I. 

OF  Juflice  and  of  Grace  Ifing, 
And  pay  my  God  my  Vows; 
Thy  Grace  and  Juilice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  Houfe.  • 
II. 
Now  to  my  Tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  make  thy  Servant  wife  ; 
I'll  fufler  nothin;^  near  me  there 
That  fhall  offend  thine  Eyes. 
111. 
The  Man  that  doth  his  Neighbour  wrong 

By  Falfhood  or  by  Force, 
The  fcornfull  Eye,  chc  llandcrous  Tongue, 
I'll  thrull  them  from  my  Doors. 
IV. 
ril  feek  the  FaithfuU  and  the  Juft, 
And  will  their  Help  enjoy  \ 

Thcfe 
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Thefe  are  the  Friends  that  I  fhall  truft. 
The  Servants  Til  employ. 

V. 

The  Wretch,  that  deals  in  fly  Deceit, 

ril  not  endure  a  Night; 
The  Lyar's  Tongue  I  ever  hate, 

And  banilh  from  my  Sight. 
VI. 

ril  purge  my  Family  around. 

And  make  the  Wicked  flee  ; 
So  fliall  my  Houfe  be  ever  found 

A  Dwelling  fit  for  Thee. 

Psalm  CII.  17-13,  20,  2 1.  F/yfi  Pari. 

A  Prayer  of  the  Affli^ed. 

I. 

HEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  Face, 
But  anfwer  lefl;  I  die  ,• 
Hafl;  thou  not  built  a  Throne  cf  Grace 
To  hear  when  Sinners  cry  ? 
II. 

My  Days  are  wafl:ed  like  the  Smoke 

Diflolving  in  the  Air  ; 
My  Strength  is  dry'd,  my  Heart  is  broke, 

And  finking  in  Defpair. 
III. 
My  Spirits  flag  like  withering  Grafs^ 

Burnt  with  exceflive  Heat  : 
In  fecret  Groans  my  Minutes  pafs. 

And  I  forget  to  eat. 
IV. 
As  on  fome  lotiely  Building^'s  Top 

The  Sparrow  tells  her  Moan, 
Far  from  the  Tents  of  Joy  and  Hope 

I  fit  and  grieve  alone. 

v: 
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V. 
My  Soul  is  like  a  Wildcrncfs, 

W  here  Bcafts  of  Midnight  howl ; 
There  the  fad  Raven  finds  her  Place, 
And  there  the  fcreaming  Owl. 
VI. 

Dark  difiral  Thoughts  and  boding  Fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  Breaft  ; 
While  fharp  Reproaches  wound  my  Ears, 

Nor  eive  nw  Spirit  reft. 
VII. 
My  Cup  is  mingled  with  my  Woes, 

And  Tears  are  my  Repaft  , 

My  daily  Bread  like  AHies  grows 

Unpleafant  to  my  7  afte. 
VIII. 

Senfe  can  afford  no  real  Joy 
To  Souls  that  feel  thy  Frown  : 

Lord,  'twas  thy  Hand  advanced  me  high^ 
Thy  Hand  hath  caft  me  down. 
IX. 

My  Looks  like  withered  Leaves  appear, 

And  Life's  declining  Light 
Grows  taint  as  Evening-Shadows  are^ 

That  vanifh  into  Night. 

But  thou  for  ever  art  the  fame, 

O  my  Eternal  God  : 
Ages  to  come  fliall  know  thy  Name^ 

And  fpread  thy  Works  abroad, 
xr. 
Thou  wilt  arile  and  Ihcw  thy  Face, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  th 'appointed  Hour  of  Grace, 

That  long-cxpcdedDay. 

XIL 
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xri. 

He  hears  his  Saints,  he  knows  their  Cry^ 

And  by  myfterious  Ways 
Redeems  the  Prifoners  doom'd  to  die. 

And  fills  their  Tongues  with  Praife. 

P  s  A  L  M  CII.  J  3 — 2 1 .     Second  Part, 
Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  refiored. 

L 

T  F.  T  Zion  and  her  Sons  rejoice, 
-■— ^  Behold  the  promisM  Hour  : 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  Voice, 

And  comes  t' exalt  his  Power. 
II. 
Her  Duft  and  Ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  Eyes  ; 
Thofe  Ruins  fhall  be  built  again. 

And  all  that  Duft  fhall  rife. 
III. 
The  Lord  will  raife  Jerufakm, 

And  ftand  in  Glory  there  ; 
Nations  ftiall  bow  before  his  Name, 

And  Kings  attend  with  Fear. 

He  fits  a  Sovereign  en  his  Throne, 

With  Picy  in  his  Eyes  ; 
He  hears  the  dying  Prifoners  groan, 

And  fees  their  Sighs  arife. 
V, 
He  frees  the  Souls  condemn'd  to  Death, 

And  when  his  Saints  complain, 
It  fhan't  be  faid,    ^^  that  praying  Breath 

*'  Was  ever  fpent  in  vain. 

VI. 
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VI. 

This  fhall  be  known  wnen  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  Record, 
That  Ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 

And  truft,  and  praife  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CIL  23—28.      Third  Part. 

Mans  Mortality   and  Chrifl's  Eternity ;  or. 

Saints  die,  but  Chrift  and  the  Church  live. 

1. 

IT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  Hand 
Weakens  our  Strength  amidll  the  Race , 
Difcafe  and  Death  at  his  Comniand 
Arreil  us,  and  cut  fiiort  our  Days. 
U. 

Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  Sun  go  down  at  Noon  : 
Thy  Years  are  one  eternal  Day, 
And  muft  thy  Children  die  fo  loon  ? 

III. 
Yet  in  the  Midft  of  Death  and  Grief 
This  Thought  our  Sorrow  fhall  hfluage, 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  : 

*^  Chriji  is  cue  fanie  thro'  every  Age. 
IV. 

"^Tvas  he  this  Earth's  Foundations  laid  j 

Heaven  is  the  Building  of  his  F   nd  : 

This  Earth  grows  Old,  thefc  Heavens  fhall  fade, 

And  all  btr  cliaug'd  at  his  Command. 

V. 
Theftarry  Curtains  of  the  Sky 
Like  Garments  fliall  be  laid  aiide; 
But  iiiU  :hy  Tiircne  (lands  firm  and  high; 
Thy  Cnurch  for  ever  muft  abide. 

VL 
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VI. 
Before  thy  Face  thy  Church  fhall  hve. 
And  on  thy  Throne  thy  Children  reign  : 
This  dying  World  fhall  they  furvive. 
And  the  dead  Saints  be  raisM  again. 

Several  Vd-fes  at  the  End  of  this  Pfalm,  are  direBly  expounded, 
conceymng  Chrift,  Heb.  i.  which  inclined  me  to  form  a  diJUnSl 
Hymn  on  thefeVerfeSi  ap^ly'd  to  the  fame  Subje^, 

Psalm  CIIL  i — 7.    ifl  Part.  Long  Met. 

Bleffmg  God  for  his  Goodnefs  to  Soul  and 
Body. 
I. 

BLESS,  O  my  Soul,  the  living  God, 
Call  Home  thy  Thoughts  that  rove  abroad, 
Let  all  the  Powers  within  me  join 
In  Work  and  Worfhip  fo  divine. 

II. 
Blefs,  O  my  Soul,   the  God  of  Grace  ; 
His  Favours  claim  thy  higheft  Praife  ; 
Why  fhould  the  Wonders  he  liath  wrought 
Be  loft  in  Silence  and  forgot  ? 

III. 
^Tis  he,  my  Soul,  that  fent  his  Son 
To  die  for  Crimes  which  thou  haft  done  i 
He  owns  the  Ranfom  y  and  forgives 
The  hourly  Follies  of  our  Lives. 

IV. 
The  Vices  of  the  Mind  he  heals. 
And  cures  the  Pains  that  Nature  feels; 
Redeems  the  Soul  from  Hell,  and  faves 
Our  w  afting  Life  from  threatning  Graves. 

V. 
Gur  Youth  decayed  his  Power  repairs  ; 
His  Mercy  crowns  our  growing  Years  : 

He 
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He  fatisfies  our  Mouth  with  Good, 
And  fills  our  Hope.9  with  heavenly  Food. 

VL 
He  fees  th^Opprcflor  and  th  Oppreft, 
And  often  gi\'es  the  SuiTerers  Reft  : 
But  will  his  Juftice  more  difplay 
In  the  laft  great  re\\  arding  Day. 

VII. 
[His  Power  he  (liew'd  by  Mefes'  Hand^, 
And  gave  to  Ifraelhis  Commands  ; 
But  fent  his  Truth  and  Mercy  down 
To  all  the  Nations  by  his  Son. 
VIII. 

Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Power  contefs. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  adore  his  Grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jex\)  fliall  join 
In  Work  and  Worfliip  fo  divine.] 
Psalm  CIIL  8 — 1 8.  Second  Part.  Long  Met. 
Gijd^s  Gentle  Chafiifement  ;  or.  His  lender 
Mercy  to  his.  People. 

'"T'^HE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  hisWays  ! 
JL     How  firm  his  Truth  I  how  large  his  Grace ! 
He  takes  his  Mercy  tor  his  Throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  Glories  known. 

II. 
Not  halt  fo  high  his  Power  hath  fpread 
Theftarry  Hea\ens  above  our  Head, 
As  his  rich  Love  exceeds  our  Praife, 
Exceeds  the  hi^heft  Hopes  we  raife. 

III.^ 
Not  half  fo  far  hath  Nature  plac'd 
The  rifing  Morning'from  the  Welt, 
As  his  torgiving  Grace  removes 
The  daily  Guilt  of  thofe  he  loves. 

1\T 
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IV. 

How  flowly  doth  his  Wrath  arife  ! 
On  fwifter  Wings  Salvation  flies  : 
And  if  he  lets  his  Anger  burn. 
How  foon  his  Frowns  to  Pity  turn  ! 
V. 

Amidft  his  Wrath  Compaffion  fhines  ; 
His  Strokes  are  lighter  than  our  Sins  : 
And  while  his  Rod  corrects  his  Saints, 
His  Ear  indulges  their  Complaints. 

VI. 
So  Fathers  their  young  Sons  chaftife 
With  gentle  Hand  and  melting  Eyes : 
The  Children  weep  beneath  the  Smart, 
And  move  the  Pity  of  their  Heart. 

PaU  SH. 

vxi. 

The  mighty  God,  the  Wife  and  Juft, 
Knows  that  our  Frame  is  feeble  Duft  ; 
And  will  no  heavy  Loads  impofe 
Beyond  the  Strength  that  he  bellows. 

VIII. 
He  knows  how  foon  our  Nature  dies, 
Blafted  by  every  Wind  that  flies  ; 
Like  Grafs  we  fpring,  and  die  as  foon  ; 
Or  Mornine  Flowers  that  fade  at  Noon. 

^  IX. 

But  his  eternal  Love  is  fure 
To  all  the  Saints,  and  fhall  endure  : 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Truth  fhall  reign. 
Nor  Childrens  Children  hope  in  vain. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CIIL  1—7.  Firft  Part,  Short  Met- 
Praifefor  Spiritual  arid  T'emporal  Mercies. 

I. 

OBlefs  the  Lord,  my  Soul  ; 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  Tongue  to  blefs  his  Name, 
Whofe  Favours  are  divine. 

II. 
O  blefs  the  Lord  my  Soul  ^ 
Nor  let  his  Mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  Unthankfulnefs, 

And  without  Praifes  die^ 
III, 

^Tis  he  forgives  thy  Sins, 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  Pain, 
^Tis  he  that  heals  thy  SicknefTes, 

And  makes  Thee  young  again. 
IV. 

He  crowns  thy  Life  with  Love, 

When  ranfomM  from  the  Grave  ; 
He  that  redeemM  my  Soul  from  Hell^ 

Hath  Sovereign  Power  to  fave. 

He  fills  the  Poor  with  Good  ; 

He  gives  the  Sufferers  Reft  y 
The  Lord  hath  Judgments  for  the  Proud, 

And  Juftice  for  th'Oppreft. 
VI. 

His  wondrous  Works  and  Ways 

He  made  by  Mofes  known  ; 
But  fent  the  World  his  Truth  and  Grace, 

By  his  beloved  Son. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CIII.  8— i8.  2^  P^r^  Short  Met. 

Abounding  Compaffton  of  God ;  or,  Mercy  in 

the  midfl  of  judgment. 

I. 

MY  Soul,  repeat  his  Praife, 
Whofe  Mercies  are  fo  great , 
Whofe  Anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

II. 
God  will  not  always  chide  ; 
And  when  his  Strokes  are  felt, 
His  Strokes  are  fewer  than  our  Crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  Guilt. 

III. 
High  as  the  Heavens  are  raised. 
Above  the  Ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  Riches  of  his  Grace 
Our  higheft  Thoughts  exceed. 

IV. 
His  Power  fubdues  our  Sins, 
And  his  forgiving  Love, 
Far  as  the  Eafl  is  from  the  IVefi^ 
Doth  all  our  Guilt  remove. 

V. 
The  Pity  of  the  Lord, 
To  thofe  that  fear  his  Name, 
Is  fuch  as  tender  Parents  feel  ,• 
He  knows  our  feeble  Frame. 

VI. 
He  knows  we  are  but  Dufl, 
Scattered  with  every  Breath  ; 
His  Anger,  like  a  rifmg  Wind, 
Xan  fend  us  fwift  to  Death. 

VIL 
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VII. 
Our  Days  are  like  the  Grafs, 
Or  like  the  Morning-flower  ; 
If  one  fharp  Blaft  fweep  o'er  the  Field, 
It  withers  in  an  Hour. 
VIII. 

But  thy  CompafTions,  Lord, 
To  endlefs  Years  endure  ; 
And  Childrens  Children  ever  find 
Thy  Words  of  Promife  fare. 

PsalmCIII.  19 — 22.  Third  Part.  ShortMet, 

God^s  univerfal  Dominion  ;    or,  Angels  praife 

the  Lord. 

I. 

THE  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King, 
Hath  fixM  his  Throne  on  liigh  ,• 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  World  he  rules. 
And  all  beneath  the  Sky. 

II. 
Ye  Angels,  great  in  Might, 
And  fwit't  to  do  his  Will, 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  whofe  Voice  ye  hear, 
Whofe  Pleafure  \e  fulfill. 

'III. 
Let  the  bright  Hofts  who  wait 
The  Orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  Churches  when  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  Praife  they  fm^, 
IV. 

While  all  his  wondrous  Workf^ 
Thro'  his  vaft  Kingdoms  fhew 
Their  Maker's  Glory,  thou,  my  Soul, 
Shalt  fing  his  Graces  too. 

P  S  A  L  ^{ 
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Psalm    CIV. 
T'be  Glory  of  God  in  Creation  and  Providence. 

I. 

My  Soul,  thy  Great  Creator  pralfe  ; 
When  clothM  in  his  Celeftial  Rays 
He  in  full  Majefty  appears. 
And,  like  a  Robe,  his  Glory  wears. 

Note,  This  Ifalm  may  be  fu})g  to  the  Tune  of  the  old  112   or 
127  Tfalm,  by  addi7Jg  thefe  t7Vo  Lines  to  every  Stanza,  (vii.) 

Great  is  the  Lord  j    What  Tongue  can  frame 

An  equal  Honour  to  his  Name  ir* 
Ctherwije  it  rnuj}  be  fung  as  the  1 00  If  aim. 

The  Heavens  are  for  his  Curtains  fpread  \ 
Th'  unfathomM  Deep  he  makes  his  Bed  : 
Clouds  are  his  Chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  Storms  a-crofs  the  Skies. 

III. 
Angels,  whom  his  own  Breath  infpires. 
His  Minifters,  are  flaming  Fires  ; 
And  fwift  as  Thought  their  Armies  move. 
To  bear  his  Vengeance  or  his  Love. 

IV. 

The  World's  Foundations  by  his  Hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  fhall  for  ever  Hand  ; 
He  binds  the  Ocean  in  his  Chain, 
Left  it  fhould  drown  the  Earth  again. 

V. 
When  Earth  was  covered  with  the  Flood, 
Which  high  above  the  Mountains  ftood. 
He  thunderM  ;  and  the  Ocean  fled. 
Confined  to  its  appointed  Bed. 

VL 
The  fwelling  Billows  know  their  Bound, 
And  in  their  Channels  w^alk  their  Round  ; 

Yet 
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Yet  thence  conveyM  by  fccret  Veins, 
They  fpring  on  Hills,  and  drench  the  Plains. 

VIL 
He  bids  the  Chryflal  Fountains  flow. 
And  cheer  the  Valleys  as  they  go  ; 
*   Tame  Heiters  there  their  Tiiirll  allay. 
And  for  the  Stream  wild  Aflfes  bray. 

VIII. 
From  pIeafantTrees,whichfliade  the  Brink, 
The  Lark  and  Linnet  light  to  drink  ; 
Their  Songs  the  Lark  and  Linnet  raife. 
And  chide  our  Silence  in  his  Praife* 

Pause    I. 
IX. 

God,  from  his  cloudy  Ciftern,  pours 

On  the  parch'd  Earth  enriching  Show'rs  : 

The  Grove,  the  Garden,  and  the  Field 

A  thoufand  joyful  BlcfTings  yield. 

X. 
He  makes  the  grafly  Food  arife, 
And  gives  the  Cattle  large  Supplies  ; 
With  Herbs  for  Man,  of  various  Power, 
To  nourifh  Nature,  or  to  cure. 

XI. 
What  noble  Fruit  the  Vines  produce  ! 
The  Olive  yields  a  fhining  Juice  ; 
Our  Hearts  are  chearM  with  generousWine, 
With  inward  Joy  our  Faces  fhine. 

XII. 
O  blefs  his  Name,  ye  Briton^^    fed 
With  Nature's  chief  Supporter,  Bread  : 
While  Bread  your  vital  Strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  Vigour  in  your  Hearts. 

Pause 
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Pause    II. 
XIII. 

Behold  the  ftately  Cedar  flands 

Raised  in  the  Foreft  by  his  Hands  y 

Birds  to  the  Boughs  for  Shelter  fly, 

And  build  their  Nefts  fecure  on  high. 
XIV.  ^ 

To  craggy  Hills  afcends  the  Goat ; 

And  at  the  airy  Mountain's  Foot 

The  feebler  Creatures  make  their  Cell ; 

He  gives  them  Wifdom  where  to  dwell. 
XV. 

He  fets  the  Sun  his  circling  Race, 

Appoints  the  Moon  to  change  her  Face  ; 

And  when  thick  Darknefs  vails  the  Day, 

Calls  out  wild  Beafts  to  hunt  their  Prey. 

XVI. 
Fierce  Lions  lead  their  Young  abroad. 
And  roaring  ask  their  Meat  from  God  ; 
But  when  the  Morning-Beams  arife. 
The  favage  Bead  to  Covert  flies. 

XVII. 
Then  Man  to  daily  Labour  goes  ; 
The  Night  was  made  for  his  Repofe  : 
Sleep  is  thy  Gift  ;.  that  fweet  Relief 
From  tirefome  Toil  and  wafl:ing  Grief. 

XVIII. 
How  ftrange  thyWorks  1  how  greatthySklll ! 
And  every  Land  thy  Riches  fill  : 
Thy  Wifdom  round  the  World  we  fee, 
This  fpacious  Earth  is  full  of  Thee. 

XIX. 
Nor  lefs  thy  Glories  in  the  Deep, 
Where  Fifti  in  Millions  fwim  and  creep, 

With 
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With  wondrous  Motions,  fwift  or  flow. 
Still  wandring  in  the  Paths  below. 

XX. 
There  Ships  divide  their  watry  Way, 
And  Flocks  of  fcaly  Monflers  play  ; 
'Iliere  dwells  the  huge  Leviathariy 
And  foams  and  fports  in  fpite  of  Man. 

Pause   III. 
XXI. 

Vaft  are  thy  Works,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  Nature  refts  upon  thy  Word, 
And  the  whole  Race  of  Creatures  ftands 
Waiting  their  Portion  from  thy  Hands. 
XXII. 

While  each  receives  his  different  Food, 

'Ihtw  chearful  Looks  pronounce  it  good  ; 

Eagles  and  Bears,  and  Whales  and  Worms 

Rejoice  and  praife  in  difterent Forms. 
XXIII. 

But  when  thy  Face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 

And  dying  to  their  Duft  return ; 

Both  Man  and  Bead  their  Souls  refign. 

Life,  Breath  and  Spirit  all  is  thine. 

XXIV. 
Yet  thou  canft  breathe  on  Duft  again. 
And  fill  the  World  with  Bcafts  and  Men  ,- 
A  Word  of  thy  creating  Breath 
Repairs  the  Waftes  of  Time  and  Death. 

XXV. 
His  Works,  the  Wonders  of  his  Might, 
Are  honoured  with  his  own  Delight  : 
Kow  awefull  are  his  glorious  Ways  ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful!  in  his  Praife. 

N  XXVL 
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XXVI. 

The  Earth  ftands  trembling  at  thy  Stroke, 
And  at  thy  Touch  the  Mountains  fmoke  ; 
Yet  humble  Souls  may  fee  thy  Face, 
And  tell  their  Wants  to  fovereign  Grace. 

XXVII. 
In  Thee  my  Hopes  and  Wifhes  meet. 
And  make  my  Meditations  fweet  : 
Thy  Praifes  fhall  my  Breath  employ, 
Till  it  expire  in  endlefs  Joy. 

XXVIII. 
While  haughty  Sinners  die  accurft, 
Their  Glory  bury'd  with  their  Dull, 
I  to  my  God,  my  Heavenly  King, 
Immortal  Hallelujahs  fing. 

Several  Lines  in  this  Ffalm  I  have  borrowed  «/  Sir  JoKn  Den- 
ham  5  if  I  have  made  the  Cminexion  wore  evident,  and  the  Setifc 
wore  eafy  and  ufeful  to  an  ordinary  Reader,  I  have  attain  d  my 
Etid  s  and  leave  others  to  judge  zvhether  I  have  dijhononrd  his 
Verfe,  or  insp'oved  it» 

Stanz.  5.  Tko'  I  am  pevfnaded  the  Pfalmiji  f^iaks  he>'e  of  the 
firft  Formation  of  the  Sea  and  Mountains,  when  the  Waters  of 
the  Chaos  were  feparated  from  the  Earth,  yet  the  Feu^le  more  eafily 
underfiand  it  of  Noah's  Flood,  and  therefore  I  have  indulged 
fiich  a  Fara^hrafe  as  is  capable  of  both  Senfes* 

Psalm  CV.  abridg'd. 

God^s  Conduci  o/Ifrael  and  the  Plagues  of 

Egypt. 

I. 

GIVE  Thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  Name, 
And  tell  the  World  his  Grace  ; 
Sound  thro^  the  Earth  his  Deeds  of  Fame, 
That  all  may  feek  his  Face, 
II. 

His  Covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 
For  numerous  Ages  paft. 

To 


!■ 
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To  numerous  Ages  yet  behind. 

In  equal  Force  fhail  laft, 
III. 
He  fware  to  Abraham  and  his  Seed, 

And  made  the  Blefling  fure  : 
Gentiles  the  antient  Promife  read. 

And  find  his  Truth  endure. 
IV. 
*^  Thy  Seed  fhall  make  all  Nations  bleft, 

(Said  the  Almighty  Voice) 
/^  And  Canaan  s  Land  fhall  be  their  Reft, 

**  The  Type  of  Heavenly  Joys. 

[How  large  theGrant !  how  rich  the  Grace! 

To  give  them  Canaan  s  Land, 
When  they  were  Strangers  in  the  Place, 

A  little  feeble  Band  ! 
VI. 
Like  Pilgrims  thro  the  Countries  round 

Securely  they  removM  ; 
And  haughty  Kings,  that  on  themfrownM,' 

Severely  he  reprov'd. 
VII. 

*^  Touch  mine  Anointed,  and  my  Arm 

"  Shall  foon  revenge  the  Wrong  j 
"  The  Man  that  does  my  Prophecs  harm 

"  Shall  know  their  God  is  ilrong/' 
VIIL 
Then  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

Nor  put  the  Church  in  fear  : 
Ijrael  mull:  live  thro^  every  Age, 

And  be  th'Almighty's  Care.] 


N  2  Pausb 
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Pause    I. 
IX. 

When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  Saints, 
And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 

Alofes  was  fent  at  their  Complaints, 
ArmM  with  his  dreadful  Rod. 
X. 

He  call'd  for  Darknefs  ;  Darknefs  came 

Like  an  o'erwhehning  Flood  : 
He  turnM  each  Lake  and  every  Stream 

To  Lakes  and  Streams  of  Blood. 
XI. 
He  gave  the  Sign,  and  noifome  Flies 

Thro^  the  whole  Country  fpread  ; 
And  Frogs,  in  croaking  Armies,  rife 

About  the  Monarch's  Bed. 
XII. 
Thro'  Fields,  and  Towns,  and  Palaces 

The  tenfold  Vengeance  Hew  ; 
Locufts  in  Sw^arms  devoured  their  Trees, 

And  Hail  their  Cattle  flew. 

XIII. 

Then  by  an  Angel's  Midnight  Stroke 

The  Flower  of  Egyp  dy'd  ; 
The  Strength  of  every  Houfe  was  broke. 

Their  Glory  and  their  Pride. 
XIV. 
Now  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

Nor  put  the  Church  in  fear ; 
Ifrael  muft  live  thro'  every  Age, 

And  be  th'Almighty's  Care. 

Pause 
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Pause    II. 
XV. 

Thus  were  the  Tribes  ^rom  Bondage  brought. 

And  left  the  hated  Ground  ; 
Each  fome  Egyptian  Spoils  had  got^ 

And  not  one  feeble  found. 
XVI. 

The  Lord  himfcif  chofe  out  their  Way, 

And  marked  their  Journeys  right. 
Gave  them  a  leading  Cloud  by  Day, 
A  fiery  Guide  by  Night. 
XVII. 
They  thirft  ;  and  Waters  from  the  Rock 

In  rich  Abundance  flow. 
And  following  ftill  the  Courfe  they  took. 
Ran  all  the  Defart  thro". 
XVIII. 
O  wondrous  Stream  !   O  blefled  Type 

Of  ever-flowing  Grace  ! 
So  Chrift  our  Rock  maintains  our  Life 
Thro' all  this  Wildernefs. 
XIX. 
Thus  guarded  by  th'Almighty  Hand 

The  chofen  Tribes  pofleft 
Canaan  the  rich,  the  promised  Land, 
And  there  enjoyM  their  Reft. 
XX. 
Then  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

The  Church  renounce  her  Fear  i 
Ifrael  muft  live  thro'  every  Age, 
And  be  th'Almighty'sCare. 

N  3  Psalm 
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Psalm  CVL  1—5 .  Firft  Part. 

Praife  to  God  ;  or.   Communion  with  Saints. 

L 

To  God  the  Great,  the  Ever-bleft, 
Let  Songs  of  Honour  be  addrefl : 
His  Mercy  firm  for  ever  flands ; 
Give  him  the  Thanks  his  Love  demands. 

IL 
Who  knows  the  Wonders  of  thy  Ways  ? 
Who  fhall  fulfill  thy  boundlefs  Praife  ? 
Bleft  are  the  Souls  that  fear  Thee  ftill. 
And  pay  their  Duty  to  thy  Will. 

III. 
Remember  what  thy  Mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  Race,    thy  chcfen  Seed  ; 
And  with  the  fame  Salvation  blefs 
The  meaneft  Suppliant  of  thy  Grace. 

O  may  I  fee  thy  Tribes  rejoice. 
And  aid  their  Triumphs  with  m.y  Voice  ! 
This  is  my  Glory,  Lord,  to  be 
JoinM  to  thy  Saints,  and  near  to  Thee. 

Psalm  CVL  Second  Part.  v.  7,  8,  12—14. 

43 48. 

Ifrael  puni/h'd  and  pardon  d  i  or,  God^s  un- 
changeable Love, 

I. 

Go  D  of  eternal  Love, 
How  fickle  are  our  Ways  ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
Thy  Conllancy  of  Grace  ! 
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II. 
They  faw  thy  Wonders  wrought, 
And  then  thy  Praife  they  fung; 
But  foon  thy  Works  of  Power  forgot, 
And  murmur'd  with  their  Tongue. 

III. 
Now  they  believe  his  Word 
While  Rocks  with  Rivers  flow  ; 
Now  with  their  Lulls  provoke  tloe  Lord, 
And  he  reduced  them  low. 
IV. 

Yet  when  they  mouniM  their  Faults, 
He  hearkenM  to  their  Groans, 

Broughthis  ownCovenantto  his  Thoughts, 
And  cailM  them  ftill  his  Sons. 

V. 
Their  Names  were  in  his  Book, 
He  favM  them  from  their  Foes ; 

Oft  he  chaftisM,  but  ne'er  forfook 
The  People  that  he  chofe. 

VI. 
Let  Ifrael  blefs  the  Lord, 
Who  lovM  their  antient  Race  ; 

And  Chrifiians  join  the  folemn  Word 
Amen  to  all  the  Praife. 

The  chief  Vefign  of  this  whole  Ffalm  f  ^-m?  exprcjfed  in  th  Ti- 
thy  and  abridged  it  in  this  Tonn,  h^ivifig  enlarged  mnch  more  on 
this  fame  SuujeB  in  the  -^jth,  78th,  and  io$th  J-falms. 

Tho'  the  Jews  now  f:em  to  be  caff  off,  yet  thi  Aloftle  Paul  af 
fures  «i,  that  God  hath  not  caft  away  his  People  v^hom  he 
£orckncwi  Rom,  11.  z.  Thiir  Unbelief  and  Abfence  jrom  God  is 
but  for  a  St  a f oily  for  ibey  Jhall  be  recalled  again  s  v.  25,  26. 
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Psalm  CVIL   Firft  Part. 
Ifrael  led  to  Canaan,  and  Chrifiiam  to  Heaven. 

I. 

/^i  VE  Thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  above. 
Kind  are  his  Thoughts,  his  Name  is  Love  j 
His  Mercy  Ages  paft  have  known. 
And  Ages  long  to  come  fhall  own. 

ir. 
Let  the  Redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  Wonders  of  his  Grace  record  ,• 
Ifrael^  the  Nation  whom  he  chofe, 
And  refcuM  from  their  mighty  Foes. 

HI. 
[When  God's  Almighty  Arm  had  broke 
Their  Fetters  and  tW Egyptian  Yoke, 
They  tracM  the  Defart,  wandring  round 
A  wild  and  folitary  Ground. 

IV. 
There  they  could  find  no  leading  Road, 
Nor  City  for  a  fixM  Abode  i 
Nor  Food,  nor  Fountain,  to  afluage 
Their  burning  Thirft,  or  Hunger's  Rage.] 

In  their  Diftrefs  to  God  they  cryM, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide  ; 
He  led  their  March  far  wandering  round, 
''Twas  the  right  Path  to  Canaan  sGroxxnd. 
VI. 

Thus  when  our  firft  Releafe  we  gain 
From  Sin's  old  Yoke  and  Satan  s  Chain, 
We  have  this  defart  World  to  pafs, 
A  dangerous  and  a  tirefome  Place. 

VIL 
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VII. 
He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  \vay. 
He  guides  our  Footfteps  left  we  ftray, 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  Hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  Land. 

VIII. 
O  let  the  Saints  with  Joy  record 
The  Truth  and  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  Works  !  how  kind  his  Ways ! 
Let  every  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praife. 

Psalm    CVII.  Second  Part. 
Corre£iion  for  Sin,  and  Releafe  by  Prayer, 

I. 

FROM  Age  to  Age  exalt  his  Name, 
God  and  his  Grace  are  ftiil  the  fame  ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  Soul  \\  ich  Food, 
And  feeds  the  Poor  with  every  Good. 

11. 
But  if  their  Hearts  rebell  and  rife 
Againft  the  God  that  rules  the  Skies, 
If  they  rejed  his  heavenly  Word, 
And  flight  the  Counfels  of  the  Lord  ; 

III. 
He'll  bring  their  Spirits  to  the  Ground, 
And  no  Deliverer  ftiali  be  found  , 
Laden  with  Grief  they  wade  their  Breath 
In  Darknefs  and  the  Shades  of  Death. 

IV. 
Then  to  the  Lord  they  raifc  their  Crie^, 
He  makes  the  dawning  Light  arife, 
And  fcatters  all  that  difmal  Shade, 
That  hungfo  heavy  round  their  Head 

N   c  V. 
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V. 

He  cuts  the  Bars  of  Brafs  in  two, 
Ard  lets  the  fmiling  Prifoners  thro  : 
Takes  off  the  Load  of  Guilt  and  Grief, 
And  gives  the  labouring  Soul  Rehef. 

VL 
O  n^ay  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wondrous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How. great  i.isWorks  !  how  kind  hisWays  I 
Let  every  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praife. 

Psalm    CVIL  rhird  Part. 

^temperance  ptmijhed  and  pardoned;    or,    a 

Pfalm  for  the  Glutton  and  the  Drunkard. 

L 

VA  I  N  Man,  on  foolifh  Pleafures  bent,. 
Prepares  for  his  own  Punifhment ; 
What  Pains,   what  loathfome  Maladies 
From  Luxury  and  Luft  arife  ? 

11. 
The  Drunkard  feels  his  Vitals  wafte, 
Ifet  drowns  his  Health  to  pleafe  his  Tafte  > 
Till  all  his  aftive  Powers  are  loft, 
And  fainting  Life  draws  near  the  Duft. 

IIL 
The  Glutton  groans  and  loaths  to  eat. 
His  Soul  abhors  delicious  Meat  : 
Nature,  with  heavy  Loads  oppreft. 
Would  yield  to  Death  to  be  releasM. 

IV. 
Then  how  the  frighted  Sinners  fly 
To  God  for  Help  with  earneft  Cry  ! 
Hehears  their  Groans,  prolongs  their  Breath,, 
And  fevds  them  from  approaching  Death. 

V  I 
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V. 

No  Medicines  could  effed  the  Cure 
So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  (o  fure  : 
The  deadly  Sentence  God  repeals. 
He  fends  his  Sovereign  Word,  and  heals^ 

VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wondrous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  let  their  thankful  Offerings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker^s  Love. 

Psalm  CVIL  Fourth  Part.  Long  Metre* 
Deliverance  from  Storms  and  Shipwreck  j  or, 
the  Seaman  5  Song. 
I. 

WOULD  you  behold  the  Works  of  God, 
His  Wonders  in  the  World  abroad. 
Go  with  the  Mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  Regions  of  the  Seas. 

II. 
They  leave  their  native  Shores  behind. 
And  feize  the  Favour  of  the  Wind  ; 
Till  God  command,  and  Tempefts  rife. 
That  heave  the  Ocean  to  the  Skies. 

III. 
Now  to  the  Heavens  they  mount  amain. 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  Deeps  again  ; 
What  ftrange  Affrights  young  Sailors  feel. 
And  like  a  ftaggering  Drunkard  reel ! 

'IV. 
When  Land  is  far,  and  Death  is  nigh. 
Loft  to  all  Hope,  to  God  they  cry  : 
His  Mercy  hears  the  loud  Addrefs, 
And  fends  Salvation  in  Diflrefs. 
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He  bids  the  Winds  their  Wrath  afluage, 
The  furious  Waves  forget  their  Rage  : 
'Tis  calm  ;  and  Sailors  fniile  to  fee 
The  Haven  where  they  wifh'd  to  be. 

VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wondrous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
Let  them  their  private  Oflerings  bring, 
And  in  the  Church  his  Glory  fing. 

Psalm  CVII.  Fourth  Part,  Com.  Metre. 

'The  Mariner^ s  Pfalm, 

1. 

TH  Y  Works  of  Glory,  mighty  Lord, 
Thy  Wonders  in  the  Deeps, 
The  Sons  of  Courage  ihall  record. 
Who  trade  in  fllcating  Ships. 
II. 
At  thy  Command  the  Winds  arife. 
And  fwell  the  towering  Waves  ; 
The  Men  aflonifh^d  mount  the  Skies, 
And  fink  in  gaping  Graves. 
III. 
[Again  they  climb  the  w^atry  Hills, 

And  plunge  in  Deeps  again  ; 
Each  like  a  tottering  Drunkard  reels. 

And  finds  his  Courage  vain. 
IV. 

Frighted  to  hear  the  Tempeft  roar. 
They  pant  with  fluttering  Breath;, 

And  hopelefs  of  the  diftant  Sliore, 
Expeft  immediate  Death.] 
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V. 

Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  Cries, 

He  hears  the  loud  Requeft, 
And  orders  Silence  thro'  the  Skies, 

And  lays  the  Floods  to  reft. 
VL 
Sailors  rejoice  to  lofe  their  Fears, 

And  fee  the  Storm  allay M  : 

Now  to  their  Eyes  the  Port  appears  ; 

There  let  their  Vows  be  paid. 
VII. 

^Tis  God  that  brings  them  fate  to  Land  ; 

Let  ftupid  Mortals  know, 
That  Waves  are  under  his  Command, 

And  all  the  Winds  that  blow. 
VIII. 
O  that  the  Sons  of  Men  would  praife 

The  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  thofe  that  fee  thy  wondrous  Ways, 

Thy  wondrous  Love  record  ! 

Psalm    CVII.     Laft  Part. 

Cdonies  planted  y  or,  Nations  llefi  andpu^ 

nifh'd. 

A  Pfalm  for  Nenv-'Englmd, 

I. 

WHENGod5provuk'd  with  daring  Crimes, 
Scourges  the  Madnefs  of  the  Times, 
He  turns  their  Fields  to  barren  Sand, 
And  dries  the  Rivers  from  the  Land. 

II. 
His  Word  can  raife  the  Springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  Mountains  green,' 

Send 
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Send  fhow^ry  Bleffings  from  the  Skies, 
And  Harvefts  in  the  Defart  rife, 
III. 

[Where  nothing  dwelt  but  Beafts  of  Prey, 

Or  Men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they  ; 

He  bids  th^Opprefl  and  Poor  repair. 

And  builds  them  Towns  and  Cities  there. 
IV. 

They  fow  the  Fields,  and  Trees  they  plant, 
Whofe  yearly  Fruit  fupplies  their  Want  : 
Their  Race  grows  up  from  fruitful  Stocks, 
Their  Wealth  increafes  with  their  Flocks. 

V. 
Thus  they  are  bleft  ;  but  if  they  fin^ 
He  lets  the  Heathen  Nations  in, 
A  favage  Crew  invades  their  Lands, 

Their  Princes  die  by  barbarous  Hands.^ 

VI. 
Their  captive  Sons,  exposM  to  Scorn, 
Wander  unpityM  and  forlorn  : 
The  Country  lies  unfencM,  untill'd. 
And  Defolation  fpreads  the  Field. 

VII. 
Tet  if  the  humbled  Nation  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  Hand  he  turns  ; 
Again  he  makes  their  Cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  dying  Churches  live] 

VIII. 
The  Righteous,  with  a  joyful  Senfe, 
Admire  the  Works  of  Providence  ; 
And  Tongues  of  Atheifls  fhall  no  more 
Blafpheme  the  God  that  Saints  adore. 

XX; 
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IX- 

How  few,  with  pious  Care,  record 
Thefe  wondrous  Dealings  of  the  Lord  ? 
But  wife  Obfervers  ftill  fliall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft,  and  kind. 

Jf  this  Hymn  he  too  long  to  fing  at  once,  the  two  firjl  and 
two  laji  Stasia's  of  it  may  be  fnng  together,  a  fid  the  five  middle 
StajiX^'s  by  themfehes,  as  another  Hymn  :  Tor  1  could  n  t  find 
any  other  convenient  Divijion  of  it, 

The  joSth  If  dm  is  formed  out  of  the  S7th  aid  6oth,  tjjerefore 
J  have  omitUsd  it> 

Psalm  CIX.     v.  i — 5,  31. 

Love  to  Enemies^  from  the  Exa?nple  o/Chrifi 

I. 

GOD  of  my  Mercy  and  my  Praife, 
Thy  Glory  is  my  Song  ; 
Tho'  Sinners  fpeak  againfl  thy  Grace 
With  a  blafpheming  Tongue. 

When  in  the  Form  of  mortal  Man 

Thy  Son  on  Earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  Slanders,  falfe  and  vain;. 

They  compafs'd  Him  around. 
III. 
Their  Miferies  his  Compaffion  move^ 

Their  Peace  he  ftill  purfuM  ; 
They  render  Hatred  for  his  Love, 

And  Evil  for  his  Good. 
IV. 
Their  Malice  rag*d  without  a  Caufe, 

Yet,  with  his  dying  Breath, 
He  prayM  for  Murderers  on  his  Crofs, 

And  bleft  his  Foes  in  Death. 
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V. 

Lord,  rtiall  thy  bright  Example  flilne 

In  vain  before  my  Eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  Soul  a-kin  to  Thine, 

To  love  my  Enemies. 
VL 
The  Lord  fhall  on  my  Side  engage. 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  Name, 
I  fhall  defeat  their  Pride  and  Rage 

Who  flander  and  condemn. 

T^^t  this  Tfalm  frydelh  th  Suffer ii3gs,  thd  "Patience^  andL'^ve 
of  Chrift  to  Enemies^  is  univerfally  agreed  ^  but  the  Curjes  on  Ju- 
das and  ths  Triefis,  &c.  I  have  chofen  to  leavs  where  they  Jland 
in  the  facred  Languags  of  Trophecy* 

Psalm  CX.  Firfl  Part.    Long  Metre. 
Chrift  exalted,  and  Multitudes  converted  i  or, 
the  Succefs  of  the  Gofpel. 
I. 

THUS  the  Eternal  Father  fpake 
To  Chrifi  the  Son  ;  "  Afcend  and  fit 
^'  At  my  right  Hand,  till  I  fhall  make 
"  Thy  Foes  fubmlffive  at  thy  Feet. 

*^  From  Zicn  fhall  thy  Word  proceed, 
^'  Thy  Word,  the  Scepter  in  thy  Hand, 
*'  Shall  make  the  Hearts  of  Rebels  bleed, 
"  And  bow  their  Wills  to  thy  Command. 

III. 
*'  That  Day  fhall  fhew  thy  Power  is  great, 
*^  WhenSaints  fhall  ilockwath  willingMinds, 
^'  And  Sinners  croud  thy  Temple-Gate, 
*'  Where  Holinefsin  Beauty  Ihines/^ 

IV. 
O  blefled  Power  !  O  glorious  Day  I 
What  a  large  Viftory  fhall  enfue  ! 

And 
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And  Converts,  who  thy  Grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  Drops  of  Morninq^-Dew. 

St.  3,4.  It  is  g'jttjfuily  fiilpofed  the  ?i  Ver[c  of  this  Pfjtlm  ie- 
fji'ibes  the  numerous  ConvirfiOhS  th.xt  follnzved  the  Afccrfjon  of 
Chrift.  1'he  Beauty  of  Holinefs  is  but  a.  Foiphrafis  for  the 
Temple.  T^hjct  thj  whoL'  Ffalm  is  a  I^rophesy  oj  Chrift  in  his 
Kiug.iom  and  Frtejlb.od)  is  abundantly  evident  from  Matt.  22. 
44.  Hcb.7.  Qr-c. 

Psalm   CX.   Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

The  Kingdom  and  Priefihood  0/ Chrift. 

I. 

THUS  the  great  Lord  of  Earth  and  Sea 
Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  fwore  ; 
"  Eternal  fliall  thy  Priefthood  be, 

*^  And  change  from  Hand  to  Hand  no  more, 

IT. 
^*  Aaron  and  all  his  Sons  muft  die  ; 
But  everlafting  Life  is  Thine, 
To  fave  for  ever  thofe  that  fly 
For  Refuge  from  the  Wrath  Divine. 

Ill- 
By  me  Mekhifedek  was  made 
On  Earth  a  King  and  Prieft  at  once  ; 
And  Thou  my  Heavenly  Prieft  flialt  plead, 
And  Thou  my  King  flialt  rule  my  Sons. 

IV. 
^efus  the  Prieft  afcends  his  Throne, 
While  Counfels  of  Eternal  Peace, 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  Honour  and  Succeli. 

V. 
Thro'  the  whole  Earth  his  Reign  fliall  fprcad, 
Andcrufli  the  Powers  that  dare  rebcll  i 
Then  fliall  he  judge  the  rifmg  Dead, 
And  fend  the  guilty  World  to  Hell. 

VL 
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VL 

Tho*  while  he  treads  his  glorious  Way, 
He  drink  the  Cup  cf  Tears  and  Blood, 
The  Sufferings  of  that  dreadful  Day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

The  Triejllood  of  Chxi{[,  after  the  Or^er  of  Mclcliifc8ek,25 
pjoiicnUrly  exfaineJy  Heb.  7.  ver.  i,  3,  13,  24,  25.  and  is  in- 
ferted  iti  the  three  jirji  Stanx^^s, 

5^  4.  Zech.  6. 13.  He  ill  all  be  a  Prieft  upon  bis  Throne, 
f.nd  the  Counfcl  of  Peace  iliall  be  Ketween  them  both. 

The  hfi  Verfe  of  this  Ffalm  is  explain  d  by  Inter^eters  in  very 
contrary  Senfes,  Some  make  his  drinking  of  the  Brook  to  Jjg^ify 
mean  Refrefliments  in  his  Way,  and  fome  ex^und  it  of  his 
tafting  Sorrows  and  Sufferings  \  the  laji  is  meji  evangelical  and 
m^  biatUifnly  therefore  I  have  chef  en  it^ 

P  s  A  L  M    ex.    Common  Metre. 
Chrift's  Kingdem  and  Priefthood. 

JE  s  u  S3  our  Lord,  afcend  thy  Throne, 
And  near  the  Father  fit ; 
In  Zion  fliall  thy  Power  be  known. 

And  make  thy  Foes  fubmit. 
IL 

What  Wonders  fhall  thy  Gofpel  do  ! 

Thy  Converts  fliall  furpafs 
The  numerous  Drops  of  Morning-Dew> 

And  own  thy  Sovereign  Grace. 
ni. 
God  hath  pronouncM  a  firm  Decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  fwore  i 
[^  Eternal  fhall  thy  Priefthood  be, 

"  When  Aarcn  is  no  more. 
IV- 
"  Melchifedek  that  wondrous  Prieft, 

"  That  King  of  high  Degree, 
"  That  holy  Man  who  Abraham  bleft 

t'  Was  but  a  Type  of  Thee.'' 
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V. 

'Jefus  our  Pried  for  ever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us  above  ; 
Jefiis  our  King  for  ever  gives 

The  BlefTings  of  his  Love. 
VI. 

God  fhall  exalt  his  glorious  Head, 
And  his  high  Throne  maintain. 

Shall  flrike  the  Powers  and  Princes  dead. 
Who  dare  oppofe  his  Reign. 

Psalm  CXI.     Firfi  Part. 
'The  JVifdom  of  God  in  his  JVorks. 

I. 

SONGS  of  immortal  Praife  belong 
To  my  Almighty  God  : 
He  has  my  Heart,  and  he  my  Tongue 
To  fpread  his  Name  abroad. 
II. 
How  great  the  Works  his  Hand  has  wrought! 

How  glorious  in  our  Sight  ! 
And  Men  in  every  Age  have  fought 

His  Wonders  with  Delight. 
III. 
How  moft  exaft  is  Nature's  Frame  ! 

How  wile  th'  Eternal  Mind  ! 
His  Counfels  never  changM  the  Scheme 

That  his  firft  Thoughts  defignM. 
IV. 
When  he  redeemed  his  chofen  Sons, 

He  fix'd  his  Covenant  fure  : 
The  Orders  that  his  Lips  pronounce, 
To  endlefs  Years  endure. 

V. 
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V. 

Nature  and  Time,  and  Earth  and  Skies, 

Thy  heavenly  Skill  proclaim  : 
What  jfhali  we  do  to  make  us  wife. 

But  learn  to  read  thy  Name  ? 
VI. 
To  fear  thy  Power,  to  truft  thy  Grace 

Is  our  divined  Skill  ; 
And  he's  the  wifeft  of  our  Race, 

That  beft  obeys  thy  Will. 

0/  this  Ffalm  I  havechofen  feveral  VerfeSy  and  formpd  into  tw 
diJiivB  Hymns,  keeping  the  firji  aud  the  two  laji  Verjes  in  both^ 

Psalm  CXI.    Second  Part. 

'The  PerfeBiom  oj  God. 

I. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord,  his  Works  of  Might 
Demand  our  nobleft  Songs  ^ 
Let  his  aflembled  Saints  unite 
Their  Harmony  of  Tongues. 

XI* 

Great  is  the  Mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  Children  Food  ; 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  Word, 

He  makes  his  Promife  good. 
III.    ^ 
His  Son,  the  Great  Redeemer,  came 

To  feal  his  Covenant  fure  : 
Holy  and  Reverend  is  his  Name, 

His  Ways  are  juft  and  pure. 
IV. 
They  that  would  grow  divinely  wife. 

Mull  with  his  Fear  begin  ; 
Our  faireft  Proof  of  Knowledge  lies 

In  hating  every  Sin. 

PSA  LM 
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Psalm  CXII.  as  the  115//;  Pfalm. 
The  Bkfft'tigs  of  the  Liberal  Man. 

I. 

THAT  Man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law  : 

His  Seed  on  Earth  fliall  be  renown 'd  ; 
HisHoufe,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  fliall  be 
An  inexhaufted  Treafary, 

And  with  fucceflire  Honours  crown'd. 
II. 
His  liberal  Favours  he  extends, 
To  Some  he  gives,  to  Others  lends  ; 

A  generous  Pity  fills  his  Mind  : 
Yet  w^hat  his  Charity  impairs, 
He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs, 

And  thus  he^s  juft  to  all  Mankind. 
III. 
His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  beftowM, 
His  Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd  i 

The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Juft, 
Like  a  green  Root,  revives  and  bears 
A  Train  of  Bleffings  for  his  Heirs, 

When  dying  Nature  fieeps  in  Duft. 

Befet  with  threatning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fliall  he  maintain  his  Ground  ; 

His  Confcience  holds  his  Courage  up  : 
The  Soul  that^s  hll'd  with  Vertue's  Light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  AfRidion's  Night : 

And  fees  in  Darknefs  Beams  of  Hope. 

Pause- 
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Pause. 
V. 

[Ill  Tidings  never  can  furprize 

His  Heart  that  fixM  on  God  relies, 

Tho'  Waves  and  Tempefts  roar  around: 
Safe  on  the  Rock  he  fits,  and  fees 
The  Shipwreck  of  his  Enemies, 

And  all  their  Hope  and  Glory  drownM. 
VL 
The  Wicked  fhall  his  Triumph  fee. 
And  gnafh  their  Teeth  in  Agony, 

To  find  their  Expeftations  croft  : 
They  and  their  Envy,  Pride  and  Spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlailing  Night, 

And  all  their  Names  in  Darknefs  loft.] 

Matjy  'Lines  of  this  Metre,  atiA  f§me  of  the  nixt  Ffalrtt)    Pro- 
per Mctie,  arebonow^d  fvm  Mr,  Ts^u'sVerfiorj* 

P  s  A  L  M  CXIL  Long  Metre. 
"The  BhJJtf7gs  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable, 

THRICE  happy  Man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
Loves  hisCommands^andtrufts  his  Word  5 
Honour  and  Peace  his  Days  attend. 
And  Bleflings  to  his  Seed  defcend. 

IL 
Compaffion  dw  ells  upon  his  Mind, 
To  Works  of  Mercy  ftill  inclined  : 
He  lends  the  Poor  fome  prefent  Aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

III. 
WhenTimes grow  dark,  andTidings  fpread 
That  fill  hisNeighbours  round  withDread^ 
His  Heart  is  arniM  againft  the  Fear, 
For  God  with  all  his  Power  is  there. 

IV. 
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IV. 

His  Soul  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 

Draws  heavenly  Courage  from  his  Word  ; 

Amidllthe  Darknefs  Light  fhall  rife. 

To  chear  his  Heart,  and  blefs  his  Eyes. 
V. 

He  hath  difpers'd  his  Alms  abroad. 

His  Works  are  ftill  before  his  God  ; 

His  Name  on  Earth  (hall  long  remain. 

While  envious  Sinners  fret  in  vain. 

Psalm  CXIL  Common  Metre. 
Liberality  rewarded. 

I. 

HAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
And  follows  his  Commands, 
Who  lends  the  Poor  without  Reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  Hands. 
II. 
As  Pity  dwells  within  his  Bread 

To  all  the  Sons  of  Need  ; 
So  God  fhall  anfwer  his  Requell 
With  Bleffings  on  his  Seed. 
III. 
No  evil  Tidings  fliall  furprize 
His  well-eftabliniM  Mind  ; 
His  Soul  to  God  his  Refuge  flies. 
And  leaves  his  Fears  behind. 
IV. 
In  Times  of  general  Diftrefs 

Some  Beams  of  Light  fhall  fliinc, 
To  fhew  the  World  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  give  him  Peace  divine, 

V. 
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V. 

His  Works  of  Piety  and  Love 

Remain  before  the  Lord  ^ 
Honour  on  Earth  and  Joys  above 

Shall  be  his  fure  Reward. 

Many  of  the  BleJJirtgs  of  Wealth,  and  Grandeur,  and  Tem- 
poral good  Things,  that  vjere  the  Tortion  of  a  Good  Man  and 
his  Children  under  the  Old  Tejiament,  1  have  here  abridged  agree 
able  to  the  New,  which  foretells  vati:er  Temporal  Afflifti^ns,  and 
pomifes  evcrlafling  Rewards. 

Psalm  CXIIL   Proper  Tune. 
I'he  Majefiy  and  Condefcenjion  of  God. 

I. 

YE  that  deh'ght  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
The  Honours  of  his  Name  record. 

His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs  : 
Where-e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 
His  rifing  Beams,  or  fetting  Rays, 

Let  Lands  and  Seas  his  Power  confefs. 
IL 
Not  Time,  nor  Nature^s  narrow  Rounds 
Can  give  his  vaft  Dominion  Bounds, 

The  Heavens  are  far  below  his  Height  : 
Let  no  created  Greatnefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

ArmM  with  his  uncreated  Might. 
IIL 
He  bows  his  glorious  Head  to  view 
What  the  bright  Holls  of  Angels  do, 

And  bends  his  Care  to  mortal  Things  ; 
His  Sovereign  Hand  exalts  the  Poor, 
He  takes  the  Needy  from  the  Door, 

And  makes  them  Company  for  Kings. 
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IV. 
When  childlcfs  Families  defpair. 
He  fends  the  Bleiiing  of  an  He,r 

To  refcue  their  exp.rng  Name  ; 
The  Mother  with  a  tliankiul  Voice 
Proclaims  his  Praifes  and  her  Joys  : 
Let  every  Age  advance  his  Fame. 
Psalm    CXIIL     Long  Metre. 
God  Sovereign  and  Gracious. 
L 

YE  Servants  of  th'Almighty  King, 
In  every  Age  his  Praifes  fing  : 
Where-e'er  the  Sun  fliall  rife  or  fet. 
The  Nations  fhall  his  Praife  repeat. 

II. 
Above  the  Earth,  beyond  the  Sky, 
Sounds  his  high  Throne  of  Ma jefty  : 
Kor  Time  nor  Place  his  Power  reftrain^ 
Nor  bound  his  univerfal  Reign. 

III. 
Which  of  the  Sons  of  Adam  dare. 
Or  Angels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  Glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  Liglit ! 

IV. 
Behold  his  Love  :  He  ftoops  to  view 
What  Saints  above  and  Angels  do  ; 
And  condefcends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  Affairs  of  Men  below. 

V. 
From  Dufl  and  Cottages  obfcure 
His  Grace  exalts  the  humble  Poor  ; 
Gives  them  the  Honour  of  his  Sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  Thrones. 
O  VL 
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vi. 

[A  Word  of  his  creating  Voice 
Can  make  the  barren  Houfe  rejoice  : 
Tho'  Sarah's  ninety  Years  were  paft. 
The  promisM  Seed  is  born  at  laft. 
VII. 

With  Joy  the  Mother  views  her  Son, 

And  tells  the  Wonders  God  has  done  : 
Faith  may  grow  ftrong  when  Senfe  defpairs. 
If  Nature  fails,  the  Promife  bears.] 

Tart  of  the  6th  and  yth  Stanza's  are  borrowed  from  Genefis 
17.  17.  ^wiRom.  4.  19,  20.  Shall  Sarah  that  is  ninety  Years 
•Id  bear  ?  Abraham  was  ftrong  in  Faith,  Qpc, 

Psalm   CXIV. 

Miracles  attending  Ifraer^"  yourney. 

I. 

WHEN  Ifrael^iiccd  fromPharach'sH^ndy 
Left  the  proud  Tyrant  and  hisLand, 
The  Tribes  with  chearful  Homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  Throne. 

Acrofs  the  Deep  their  Journey  lay  ; 
The  Deep  divides  to  make  them  Way  : 
Jordan  beheld  their  March,  and  ffed 
With  backward  Current  to  his  Head. 

in. 

The  Mountains  fhook  like  frighted  Sheep, 
Like  Lambs  the  little  Hillocks  leap  j 
Not  Sinai  on  her  Bafe  could  Hand, 
Confcious  of  Sovereign  Power  atJrand. 

IV.         _ 
What  Power  could  make  the  D^ep*  divide  ? 
hldk^  Jordan  backward  roll  his  Tide  ? 
Way  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  Hills  ?  * 
And  whence  the  Fright  that &V/^/ feels  ? 

V- 


Psalm  CXV.  28$ 

V. 

Let  ev«ry  Mountain,  every  Flood 
Retire,  and  know  th'approacliing  God, 
The  King  of  Ifrael :   See  him  here  ; 
Tremble  thou  Earth,  adore,  and  fear. 

VL 
He  thunders,   and  all  Nature  mourns  ; 
The  Rock  to  (landing  Pools  he  turns  ; 
Flints  fprmg  with  Fountains  at  his  Word, 
And  Fires  and  Seas  confefs  the  Lord. 

'This  Ffjclm  appears  to  me  an  adniirahU  Ode,  hut  if  I  had  in^ 
tYoduced  the  Prcfcnce  or  God  i?7to  the  Camp  oj  Ifrael  veynoving 
from  Egypt,  as  all  my  Fredecejfois  have  done,  i  had  loji  the  Di' 
vijte  Beauty  nf  the  Ffalm  :  For  had  Cad  appeared  at  firj},  then 
could  be  720  I'fonder  why  the  Mountains  iliould  leap,  and  the 
Sea  retire  ;  tkrefore  that  th  s  Cofiv:df,cn  nf  Nature  may  ba 
brought  in  with  due  Snrpnz,ey  the  Sacred  Foet  conceals  his  XamQ 
till  aftertuardy  and  then  with  a  v-'ry  agreeable  Turn  of  Thjught 
God  is  introduced  at  once  in  all  h  s  Maj-'Jly.  This  is  what  T. 
have  attempted  to  imitate,  and  to  preferve  zuhat  I  could  of  the 
Spirit  of  the  infpired  Author, 

P  s  A  L  M    CXV.     Firft  Metre. 

7?;^  "True  God  our  Refuge  ;  or.  Idolatry  re-- 

proved. 

I. 

No  T  to  our  felves,  who  are  but  Duft, 
Not  to  our  felves  is  Glory  due. 
Eternal  God,  Thou  only  Juft, 
Thou  only  Gracious,  Wile,  and  True. 

II. 
Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadtull  Name  ; 
Wiiy  fhould  a  Heathen  s  haughty  Tongue 
Infult  us,    and  to  raife  our  Shame 
Say,  "  JVhere's  the  God  youvefeyv'dfo  kn7  ? 

III. 
The  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  Throne 
Above  the  Clouds,  beyond  the  Skies, 

a  2  Thro' 
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Thro'  all  the  Earth  his  Will  is  done. 
He  knows  our  Groans,  he  hears  our  Cries. 

IV. 
But  the  vain  Idols  they  adore 
Are  fenfelefs  Shapes  ot  Stone  and  Wood ; 
At  beft  a  Mafs  ot  glittering  Oar, 
A  filver  Saint,  or  golden  God. 

V. 

[With  Eyes  and  Ears  they  carve  their  Head, 

DeaF  are  their  Ears,  their  Eyes  are  blind  i 

In  vain  are  coftly  Oiferings  made, 

And  Vows  are  fcatter'd  in  the  Wind. 
VI. 

Their  Feet  were  never  made  to  move. 

Nor  Hands  to  fave  when  Mortals  pray  ; 

Mortals  that  pay  them  Fear  or  Love 

Seem  to  be  Wind  and  deaf  as  they.l 
VII. 

O  Ifr-ael^  make  the  Lord  thy  Hope, 
Thy  Help,  thy  Refuge,  and  thy  Reft  ; 
The  Lord  fhall  build  thy  Ruins  up, 
And  blefs  the  People  and  the  Prieft. 

VIIL 
The  Dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  Praife, 
They  dw^ell  in  Silence  and  the  Grave  ; 
But  we  fhall  h"ve  to  ling  thy  Grace, 
And  tell  the  World  thy  Power  to  fave. 

Psalm  CXV.  Second  Metre,  as  the  Neio 
Tune  of  the  5  oth  P faint. 
Popijh  Idolatry  reproved. 
A  Pfalm  for  the  5  th  of  Novemhr. 
I. 

No  T  to  our  Name?,  Thou  only  Juft  and  Trae, 
Not  to  oui  worthier?  Names  is  Glory  due : 

Thy 
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Thy  Power  and  Grace,  thy  Truth  and  Juftice  claim 

Immortal  Honours  to  thy  Sovereign  Name. 

Shine  thro'  the  Earth  from  Heaven  thy  bleft  Abode, 

Nor  let  the  Heathens  fay,  **   And  ivhres  your  Cod  ?'* 

II. 
Heaven  is  thine  higher   Court  :   There  ftands  ihy  Throne, 
And  thro' the  lower  Worlds  thy  Will  isdonc  : 
Our  God  fram'd  all  this  Earth,  thefe  Heavens  he  fpread. 
But  Fools  adore  the  Gods  their  Hands  have  made  : 
The  kneeling  Crowd,  with  Looks  devout,   behold 
Their  Silver-Saviours,  and  tlieir  Saints  of  Gold. 

III. 
[Vain  arethofe  r.nful  Shapes  of  Eyes  and  Ears  ^ 
The  molten  Image  ncitlicr  fees  nor  hears: 
Their  Hands  are  helplefs,  nor  their  Feet  can  move, 
They  have  no  Speech,  nor  Thought,  noi  Power,  nor  Lovc  5- 
Yet  fottifli  Mortals  make  their  long  Complaints 
To  their  deaf  Idols,  and  their  movelcfs  Saints. 

IV. 

TheRicK  have  Statues  well  adorn 'd  with  Gold  j 
The  Poor  content  with  Gods  of  coarfcr  Alould, 
Witli  Tools  of  Iron  carve  the  fenfelefs  Stock 
Lopt  from  a  Tree,  or  broken  from   a  Rock  : 
People  and  Priefl:  drive  on  the  folemn  Trade, 
And  truft  the  Gods  that  Saws  and  Hammers  made] 

V. 

Be  Heaven  and  Eartli  amaa'd  !    Tis  hard  to  fay 
Wliich  is  more  fVupid,  or  their  Gods,  or  They. 
O  Ifraely  tiuft  the  Lord  5   he  hears  and  fees, 
He  knows  thy  Sorrows,  and  reftores  tby  Peace  : 
His  Worfliip  does  a  thoufand  Comforts  yield. 
He  is  thy  Help,  and  he  thy  Heavenly  Shield. 

VI. 
O  Britait;,  trufl-  the  Lord  :   Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Atten^pt  thy  Ruin,  and  oppofe  his  Reign  ^ 
Had  they  prevailed,  Darknefs  had  clos'd  our  Days, 
And  Death  and  Silence  had  forbid  his  Praife  : 
But  we  arc  fav'd,  and  live  :   Let  Songs  arife, 
And  Britaivhlci'i  the  God  that  built  the  Skies. 

O    2  P  S  A  L  At 
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Psalm   CXVI.     Fnfi  Part. 
Recovery  from  Skknefs, 

I. 

I  Love  the  Lord  :  He  heard  my  Cries, 
And  pityM  every  Groan  : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  Troubles  rife, 
I'^ll  haften  to  his  Throne. 
II. 
I  love  the  Lord  :  He  bowM  his  Ear, 

And  chasM  my  Griefs  away  j 
O  let  my  Heart  no  more  defpair. 
While  I  have  Breath  to  pray  ! 
III. 
My  Flefh  declinM,  my  Spirits  fell. 

And  I  drew  near  the  Dead, 
While  inward  Pangs  and  Fears  of  Hell 
Perplex'^d  my  wakeful!  Head. 
IV. 
^^  My  God,  I  cryM,  thy  Servant  fave. 

Thou  ever  Good  and  Jufl:  i 
"  Thy  Power  can  refcue  from  the  Grave, 
"  Thy  Power  is  all  my  Truft." 
V. 
The  Lord  beheld  me  fore  di  ft  reft. 

He  bid  my  Pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  Soul,  to  God  thy  Reft, 
For  thou  haft  known  his  Love. 
VI. 

My  God  hath  favM  my  Soul  from  Death, 
And  dry'd  my  falling  Tears  y 

Now  to  his  Praife  Til  fpend  my  Breath, 
And  my  remaining  Years. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXVI.  1 2,  &c.     Secoiid  Pan. 

Vows  made  in  "Trouble  paid  in  the  Church  ;  or, 

PMick  Thanks  for  Private  Deli%>erancc. 

I. 

WHAT  fliall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  Kindnefs  ftiowu  ? 
My  Feet  fhall  vifit  thine  Abode, 
My  Songs  addrefs  thy  Tnrone. 

Among  the  Saints  that  fill  thme  Houfe, 

My  (^trerings  fhall  be  paid  ; 
There  fliall  my  Zeal  perform  the  Vows 

My  Soul  in  Anguifli  made. 
III. 
How  much  is  Mercy  thy  Delight, 

Thou  ever-bleiled  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  Servants  in  thy  Sight  I 

How  precious  is  their  Blood  ! 
IV. 

How  happy  all  thy  Servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  Grace  to  me  ! 
My  Life  which  thou  haft  made  thy  Care, 

Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 
V. 

Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 

Nor  fliall  my  Purpofc  move  ; 
Thy  Hand  hath  loosed  niy  Bonds  of  Pain, 

And  bound  n:e  with  thy  Love. 
VI.     ' 
Here  in  thy  Courts  I  leave  my  Vow, 

And  thy  rich  Grace  record  j 
Witnefs,  ye  Saints,  who  hear  me  now. 

If  I  forfake  the  Lord. 

O    4  PSAl.M 
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Psalm  CXVII.     Common  Metre. 

Praife  to  Gcd  from  all  Nations. 

L 

OA  L  L  ye  Nations,  praife  the  Lord, 
Each  with  a  different  Tongue  ; 
In  every  Language  learn  his  Word, 
And  let  his  Name  be  fun<T. 
II.         "" 
His  Mercy  reigns  thro'  every  Land; 

Proclaim  his  Grace  abroad  ; 
For  ever  firm  his  Truth  fhall  ftand, 
Praife  ye  the  faithfull  God. 

Psalm  CXVIL    Long  Metre. 
I. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  Skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  Praife  arife  : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  fung 
Thro'  every  Land,  by  every  Tongue 

Eternal  are  thy  Mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  Truth  attends  thy  Word  : 
Thy  Praife  fhall  found  fromShore  to  Shore, 
Till  Suns  fhall  rife  and  fet  no  more. 

Psalm  CXVIL    Short  Metre. 
I. 

''TPhy  Name,  Almighty  Lord, 
X     Shall  found  thro'  diftant  Lands  ; 
Great  is  thy  Grace,  and  fure  thy  Word  ; 
Thy  Truth  for  ever  ftands. 

11. 
Far  be  thine  Honour  fpread. 
And  long  thy  Praife  endure. 

Till 
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Till  Morning-Light  and  Evening-Shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

Psalm  CXVIIL  Firft  Pan.  v.  (5—15. 
Deliverance  from  a  Tumult. 

I. 

TH  E  Lord  appears  my  Helper  now. 
Nor  is  my  Faith  afraid 
What  all  the  Sons  of  Earth  can  do,. 
Since  Heaven  affords  its  Aid. 
II. 

^Tis  fafer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  Thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  Friend, 
Than  truft  in  Men  of  high  Degree, 

And  on  their  Truth  depend. 
III. 
Like  Bees  my  Foes  befet  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  Swarm  ; 
But  I  fhall  all  their  Rage  confound 

By  thine  Almighty  Arm. 
^      IV. 
'Tis  thro^  the  Lord  my  Heart  is  ftrong, 

In  him  my  Lips  rejoice  ; 
While  his  Salvation  is  my  Song, 

How  chearful  is  my  Voice  ! 
V. 
.Like  angry  Bees  they  girt  me  round  ; 

When  God  appears  they  fly  : 
So  burning  Thorns,  with  crackling  Sound, 

Make  a  fierce  Blaze,  and  die. 
VI, 

Joy  to  the  Saints  and  Peace  belongs ; 

The  Lord  protefts  their  Days  ; 

O  >  Let 
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Let  Ifrad  tune  immortal  Songs 
To  his  Almighty  Grace. 

Psalm  CXVIII.   Second  Part,  v.  17— "2i. 
Publick  Praife  for  Deliverance  from  Death. 
I. 
T   CRD,  thou  haft  heard  thy  Servant  cry, 
•"-^     And  refcuM  from  the  Grave  ; 
Now  Ihall  he  hve  :  (and  none  can  die 
If  God  refolve  to  fave.) 

n. 

,Thy  Praife,  more  conftant  than  before. 

Shall  fill  his  daily  Breath ; 
Thy  Hand,  that  hath  chaftis'd  him  fore, 

Defends  him  ftill  from  Death. 
III. 
Open  the  Gates  of  Zion  now. 

For  we  fhall  worflilp  there. 

The  Houfe  where  all  the  Righteous  go 

Thy  Mercy  to  declare. 
IV. 

Among  th'Affemblies  of  thy  Saints 

Our  thankfull  Voice  we  raife  ; 

There  we  have  told  Thee  our  Complaints, 

And  there  we  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  CXVIII.  T/;/V^  Pm.  'z;.  22,23. 

Chriji  the  Foundation  of  his  Church. 

I. 

BEHO  L  D  the  fure  Foundation-Stone 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays 
To  build  our  heavenly  Hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  Praife. 
II. 
Chofen  of  God,  to  Sinners  dear. 

And  Saints  adore  the  Name,  T^ey 
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Tliey  truft  their  whole  Salvation  here. 

Nor  fliall  they  fufter  Shame. 
III. 
The  foolilh  Builders,  Scribe  and  Prieft, 

Rejedl  it  with  Difdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  Church  fliall  reft,     ^ 

And  Envy  rage  in  vain. 
IV. 
What  tho'  the  Gates  of  Hell  withftood. 

Yet  muft  this  Building  rife  : 
^Tis  thy  own  Work,  Almighty  God, 

And  wondrous  in  our  Eyes. 

Th'fe  five  Vtifes  from  the  22^  to  the  2.7th,  contaifiitig  a  glorious 
Tro^hecy  of  Chrift^  i  have  explained  ihsm  at  largs  in  the  Lan- 
guage of  the  AezuTeJiament,  i?i  two  dijfinSi  Hymns  :  1  Pet.  2. 
4,  6.  Behold,  I  lay  in  Zion  a  chie£  Corner-ftone,  Elcft,  Pre- 
cious, and  hethatbelieveth  on  Him  fliall  not  be  afliamed .• 

difallowed  of  Alen,  but  cbofen  of  God,  and  precious.  Matt, 
16.  i8.  Upon  this  Rock  will  I  build  my  Church,  and  the 
Gates  o£  Hell  fliall  not  prevail  againft  it.  See  the  Notes  ou 
the  foUowitig  Hymtjs^ 

PsA  LM  CXVIII.  Fourth  Part,  v.2.^^  25,  26. 

Hofanna  ;  the  Lord's  Day.   or,   ChrijVs  Re- 

furreElion^  and  our  Salvation, 

I. 

THIS  is  the  Day  the  Lord  hath  made. 
He  calls  the  Hours  his  own  ; 
Let  Heaven  rejoice,  let  Earth  be  glad. 
And  Praife  furround  the  'Lhrone 
IL 
To-day  he  rofe  and  left  the  Dead, 

And  Satan's  Empire  fell  ; 
To-day  the  Saints  his  Triumph  fpread, 
And  all  his  Wonders  te!I. 
III. 
Hofanna  to  th""  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  :  Help 
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Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  defcend  and  bring 

Salvation  from  the  Throne. 
IV. 
Blefl  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  Men 

With  Meilages  of  Grace  ^ 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  Name 

To  fave  our  (infuU  Race. 
V. 
Hofanna  in  the  higheft  Strains 

The  Church  on  Earth  can  raife; 
The  higheft  Heavens  in  which  he  reigns. 

Shall  give  him  nobler  Praife. 

See  the  Notes  on  the  foregoing  and  following  Hymns, 

Stan.  I .  TiTois  is  the  Day  roherein  Chrift  fulfilled  his  Sufferingf, 

and  rofe  from    h:  Dead^  and  has  honoured  it  with  his  own  Kame, 

iLev.  I.  I  a  The  Lord's  Day. 

Stanxa  5-  "■!■  f'^^  Verfe   is  ex^lained^    Mat.  21.  9.  Hofanna   to 

t"hc  Son  of  Va'vid.     BlefTed  is  he  that  cometh   in  the  Name  of 

the  Lord  :    Ho'.i*i-na  in  the  Higheft.     The  word  Hofanna  Jig- 

iiifies,  Save,  we  beieech. 

Psalm  CXVllI.  v.  22 — 27.  Short  Metre. 

An  Hofanna  for  the  LorcTs-Day  ;  or,  a  new 

Song  of  Sahation  by  Chrift. 

I. 

SE  E  what  a  living  Stone 
The  Builders  did  refufe  ; 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  Church  thereon 
In  fpisht  of  envious  Jev:5. 

11. 
The  Scribe  and  angry  Prieft 
Rejeft  thine  only  Son  : 
Yet  on  this  Rock  fhall  Zion  reft. 
As  the  chief  Corner-ftone- 

III. 
The  Work,  O  Lord,  is  Thine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  Eyes  j 

This 
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This  Day  declares  it  all  Divine, 
This  Day  did  lefus  rife. 

^  'IV. 

This  is  the  glorious  Day 
That  our  Redeemer  made  ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  fing,   and  pray, 
Let  all  the  Church  be  glad. 
V. 

Hofanna  to  the  King 

Ot  David's  Royal  Blood  : 
Blefs  him,  ye  Samts  ;  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  from  your  God. 
VI. 

We  blefs  thine  holy  Word, 

Which  all  this  Grace  difplays  ; 
And  otfer  on  thine  Altar,  Lord, 

Our  Sacrifice  of  Praife. 

Stan.  6,  Tl?e  zjth  ver.  muji  he  explained  Evaugelically  ;  the 
Gofpel  n  o«>-Liglit,  o/o*  Altar /i  Chrift,  a?id  otir  Sacrifices  ar^ 
prayer  and  Praife  ;  Heb.is,  lO,  15. 

Psalm  CXVIIL  22 — 27.    Long  Metre. 

An  Hofanna /or  the  Lord's-Day  ;  or,  a  neu' 

Song  of  Sahation  hj  Chrift. 

L 

LO  !  what  a  glorious  Corner-ftone 
The  7^ic.-77;  Builders  did  refufe  ; 
But  God  hath  built  his  Church  thereon^ 
In  fpight  of  Envy  and  the  Irjjs. 

II. 
Great  God,   the  Work  is  all  divine. 
The  Joy  and  Wonder  of  our  Eyes  ; 
This  is  the  Day  that  proves  it  thine, 
The  Day  that  faw  our  Saviour  rife. 

IIL 
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III. 
Sinners  rejoice ;  and  Saints  be  glad  : 
Hofanna,    let  his  Name  be  bleil:  : 
A  thoufand  Honours  on  his  Head 
With  Peace,  and  Light,  and  Glory  reft ! 

IV. 
In  God^s  own  Name  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  Race  : 
Let  the  whole  Church  addrcfs  their  King 
With  Hearts  of  Joy  and  Songs  of  Praife. 

Stan,  S'  HoCanna  Jigj::Jies  fave,  we  befcech,  <»5  v.25.  And 
Jince  the  Hofanna  isaf:nbed  /oChiift  rwMatt.  21.  9.  it  feems  to 
wean  proper  y^  An  Acclamation  to  Chrifr  as  King  ;  as  we  fay 
in  onr  La?:gi^.ag6,  God  fave  the  King,  or  God  blefs  the  King  5 
tho'  in  the  Common  Metre  I  have  tkrtjcd  it  as  a  Jhort  I'rayer  Jor 
OMr  own  Salvation  in  the  Senfe  in  which  'tis  often  underjhod. 

PSALM     CXIX. 

/  have  colleEied  and  difpofed  the  mofl  ufefull 
Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  under  eighteen  different 
Headsy  and  formed  a  Divine  Song  upon  each 
of  them  :  But  the  Verfes  are  much  tranfpofed, 
to  attain  feme  Degree  cf  Connexion, 

In  fome  Places ^  among  the  ivords  Law,  Com- 
mands, Judgments,  Teftimonies,  /  have  ufed 
Gofpel,  Word,  Grace;,  Truth,  Promifes, 
&c,  as  more  agreeable  to  the  New  Tefiament^ 
and  the  common  Language  of  Chriftians ;  and  it 
equally  anfwers  the  Dejign  of  the  Pfalmift, 
which  was  to  recommend  the  Holy  Scripture. 

Psalm  CXIX.     FirftPart. 

The  Bkffednefs  of  Saint s^and  Mifery  of  SijunerSs 

L  ^.i,  2,  5. 

BLEST  are  the  undefird  in  Heart, 
Whofe  Ways  are  right  and  clean  r 

Who 
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Who  never  from  thy  Law,  depart, 
But  fly  from  every  Sin. 
II. 

Bleft  are  the  Men  that  keep  thy  Word, 

And  praSife  thy  Commands  ; 
With  their  whole  Heart  they  leek  the  Lord, 

And  ferve  Thee  wich  their  Hands. 

III.    V.    16}. 

Great  is  their  Peace  who  love  thy  Law; 

How  firm  their  Souls  abide  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  Temptation  draw 

Tlieir  fleddy  Feet  aiide. 
IV.  1.  6. 

Then  fliall  my  Heart  have  inward  Joy, 

And  keep  my  Face  from  Shame, 
When  all  thy  Statutes  I  obey. 

And  honour  all  thy  Name. 
V.  V.  21,  118. 
But  haughty  Sinners  God  will  hate. 

The  Proud  fhall  die  accurl-t ; 
The  Sons  of  Falfhcod  and  Deceit 

Are  trodden  to  the  Duft. 
VI.  V.  119,  155. 
Vile  as  the  Drofs  the  Wicked  are  : 

And  thofe  that  leave  thy  Ways 
Shall  fee  Salvation  from  afar. 

But  never  tafte  thy  Grace. 

Psalm  CXIX    Second  Part. 

Secret  Devotion  and  Spifitunl-Mindediiefs  j 
or,  Confiam  Coriverfe  xvith  God. 

!•  '^^  147,  55- 
^  I  ^o  Thee,  befofe  the  dawning  Light, 
JL     My  gracious  God,  I  pray  ,* 
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I  meditate  thy  Name  by  Night, 
And  keep  thy  Law  by  Day. 

II.  V.  8 1. 
Jvly  Spirit  faints  to  fee  thy  Grace, 

Thy  Promife  bears  me  up  ; 
And  Avhile  Salvation  long  delays. 

Thy  Word  fupports  my  Hope. 
III.  V,  164. 
Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  my  Hands, 

And  pay  my  Thanks  to  Thee  ,• 
Thy  righteous  Providence  demands 

Repeated  Praife  from  me. 
IV.  V.  61. 
When  Midnight-darknefs  vails  the  Skies, 

I  call  thy  Works  to  mind  ; 
My  Thoughts  in  warm  Devotion  rife. 

And  fweet  Acceptance  find. 

Psalm    CXIX.    Third  Part. 

Profejjions  of  Sincerity^    Repentance  and 

Obedience. 

I*  'z^.  57)  ^o. 

THOU  art  my  Portion,  O  my  God  5 
Soon  as  I  know  thy  Way, 
My  Heart  makes  hafte  t^obey  thy  Word, 
And  fufters  no  Delay. 

II.  V,  30,  14. 
I  chufe  the  Path  of  heavenly  Truth, 

And  glory  in  my  Choice  : 
Not  all  the  Riches  of  the  Earth 
Could  make  me  fo  rejoice, 
III. 
The  Teftimonies  of  thy  Grace 
I  fet  before  my  Eyes  \ 

Thence 
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Thence  I  derive  my  daily  Strength, 
And  there  my  Comfort  lies. 
IV.    V,  ^9, 
If  once  I  wander  from  thy  Path, 

I  thii^k  upon  my  Ways, 
Then  turn  my  Feet  to  thy  Commands, 
And  truft  thy  pardoning  Grace. 
V.   f.  94,  114. 
Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

O  fave  thy  Servant,  Lord  ; 
Thou  art  my  Shield,  my  Hiding-place; 
My  Hope  is  in  thy  Word. 
VI.   v.  112. 
Thou  haft  inclined  this  Heart  of  mine 

Thy  Statutes  to  fulfill  ; 
And  thus  till  mortal  Life  fhall  end 
Would  I  perform  thy  Will. 

Psalm    CXIX.    Fourth  Part. 

Inftruciion  from  Scripture, 
I.  v.  9. 

Ho^v  fhall  the  Young  fecure  their  Hearts, 
And  guard  their  Lives  from  Sin  ? 
Thy  Word  the  choiceft  Rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  Confcience  clean. 

II.  v>  130. 
When  once  it  enters  to  the  Mind, 

It  fprcads  fuch  Light  abroad, 
The  meaneft  Souls  Inftruftion  find, 
And  raife  their  Thouglits  to  God. 

III.  V,  105. 

'Tis  like  the  Sun,  a  hea\  enly  Light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  Day  i 

And 
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And  thro  the  Dangers  of  the  Night, 
A  Lamp  to  lead  our  Way. 

IV.  V*  99,  ICO. 

The  Men  that  keep  thy  Law  with  Care, 

And  meditate  thy  Word, 
Grow  wifer  than  their  Teachers  are. 

And  better  know^  the  Lord. 

V.  V.  104,   113. 
Thy  Precepts  make  me  truly  wife  ; 

I  hate  the  Sinners  Road  ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  Thoughts  that  rife,^ 

But  love  thy  Law,  my  God. 
VI.  _v,  89,  90,  91. 
[The  ftarry  Heavens  thy  Rule  obey. 

The  Earth  maintains  her  Place  ; 

And  thefe  thy  Servants  Night  and  Day 

Thy  Skill  and  Power  exprefs. 
VII. 

But  ft  ill  thy  Law  and  Gofpel,  Lord, 

Have  LeiTons  more  divine: 
Not  Earth  ftands  firmer  than  thy  Word, 
Nor  Stars  fo  nobly  fhine] 

VIII.  V.  160,  146,  9,  116, 
Thy  Word  is  everlafting  Truth  ; 

How  pure  is  every  Page  i 
That  holy  Bookfhall  guide  our  Youth, 
And  well  fupport  our  Age. 

Psalm    CXIX.    Fifih   Pan. 
Delight  in  Scripture ;  or,   "The  Word   of  God 
dwelling  in  us. 
I.  v.  97. 

OHow  I  love  thy  holy  Law  I 
'Tis  daily  my  Delight  ; 
And  thence  my  Meditations  draw 

Divine  Advice  by  Night.  H. 
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II.    V.   148. 

My  waking  Eyes  prev^cnt  the  Day 

To  meditate  thy  Word; 
My  Soul  \\'ith  Longing  melts  away 

To  hear  thy  Gofpel,  Lord. 

III.  V.  3,  13,  54. 

How  doth  thy  Word  my  Heart  engage  ! 

Hov^^  well  employ  my  Tongue  ! 
And  in  my  tirefome  Pilgrimage 

Yields  me  a  heavenly  Song : 

IV.  -:;.  19,  103. 
Am  I  a  Stranger,   or  at  Home, 

^Tis  my  perpetual  Feaft  ; 
Not  Honey  dropping  froni  the  Comb 

So  much  allures  the  Tafte. 
V*  V.  72,  127. 
No  Treafures  fo  inrich  the  Mind ; 

Nor  fhall  thy  Word  be  fold 
For  Loads  of  Silver  well-refinM, 

Nor  Heaps  of  choiceft  Gold. 
VI.  V.  28,  49,  175. 
When  Nature  finks  and  Spirits  droop, 

Thy  Promifes  of  Grace 
Are  Pillars  to  fupport  my  Hope, 

And  there  I  write  thy  Praife. 

Psalm   CXIX.    Sixth  Part, 

Holinefs  and  Comfort  from  the  M^ord. 

I.  -y.  128. 

LORD,  I  efleem  thy  Judgments  right. 
And  all  thy  Statutes  juft  ; 
Tlience  I  maintain  a  conltant  Fight 
With  every  flattering  Luft. 

II. 
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II.  V.  97,  9. 
Thy  Precepts  otten  1  lur\"ey ; 

I  keep  thy  Law  in  light. 
Thro'  all  the  Bufinefs  of  the  Day, 
To  form  my  Aftions  rig.it. 
IlL  'u.  6z. 
My  Heart  in  Midnight  Silence  cries, 

'*  How  fweet  thy  Comforts  be  ! 
My  Thoughts  in  holy  Wonder  rife. 
And  bring  their  Thanks  to  Thee. 
IV.  V,  161, 
And  when  my  Spirit  drinks  her  Fill 

At  fome  good  Word  of  Thine, 
Not  mighty  Men  that  fhare  the  Spoil 
Have  Joys  compared  to  mine. 

P  s  A  L  M    CXIX.      Seventh  Pcn't. 
Imverfetlion  of  Nature^   and  PerfeBion  of 
Scripture. 
I.  V,  95.  -paraphrased, 

LE  T  all  the  Heathen  Writers  join 
To  form  one  perfed  Book, 
Great  God,  if  once  comparM  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  Writings  look  ! 
II. 
Not  the  moft  perfect  Rules  they  gave 

Could  fhew  one  Sm  forgiven, 
Nor  lead  a  Step  beyond  the  Grave  ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  Heaven. 
III. 
IVe  feen  an  End  of  what  we  call 

Perfeftion  here  below ; 
How  fhort  the  Powers  of  Nature  fall, 
And  can  no  farther  go  : 

IV. 
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IV. 
Yet  Men  would  fain  be  juft  wich  God 

By  Works  their  Hands  have  wrought; 
But  thy  Commands,  exceeding  broad, 
Extend  to  every  Thought. 
V. 
In  vain  we  boaft  Perfedion  here. 

While  Sin  defiles  our  Frame, 
And  finks  our  Virtues  down  fo  far. 
They  fcarce  deferve  the  Name. 
VL 

Our  Faith  and  Love,  and  every  Grace 

Fall  far  below  thy  Word; 
But  perfed  Truth  and  Righteoufnefs 

Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Psalm    CXIX.     Eighth  Part. 
T'he  JVvrd  of  God  is  the  Saints  Portion ;  or 

T'he  Excellency  and  Variety  of  Scripture. 

T.  -L'.   III.  ■parafhras'd, 

LORD,  I  have  made  chyWord  my  Choice, 
My   lafting  Heritage  : 
There  fhall  my  nobleft  Powers  rejoice. 
My  warmell:  Thoughts  engage. 

I'll  read  the  Hiftories  of  thy  Love, 

And  keep  thy  Laws  in  fight, 
While  thro"*  the  Promi fes  1  rove 

With  ever-fredi  Deh^ht. 
III.^ 
'Tis  a  broad  Land  of  Wealth  unknown. 

Where  Springs  o\  Life  arife, 
Seeds  of  immortal  Blifs  are  fown. 

And  hidden  Glory  lies. 

IV. 
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IV. 

The  beft  Relief  diac  Mourners  have. 

It  n^akes  our  Sorrows  bleft  ; 
Our  faireft  Hope  beyond  the  Grave, 

And  our  eternal  Kelt. 

Psalm  CXIX.    Ninth  Part. 

De/tre  of  Knowledge;  or,  T^he  "Teachings  of 

the  Spirit  with  the  IVord, 

I.  i;.  64,  68,  18. 

^"^  H  Y  Mercies  hll  the  Earth,  O  Lord, 
How  good  thy  Works  appear  1 
Open  mine  Eyes  to  read  thy  Word, 
And  fee  thy  Wonders  there. 
11.  V.  73,  125. 
My  Heart  was  fafhionM  by  thy  Hand, 

My  Service  is  thy  Due  : 
O  make  thy  Servant  underfland 
The  Duties  he  muft  do. 

III.  V,    19. 

Since  Tm  a  Stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  Path  be  hid  ; 
But  mark  the  Road  my  Feet  fhould  go. 

And  be  mv  conftant  Guide. 
'       IV.    V,  16. 
When  I  confefs'd  m,y  Avandring  Ways, 

Thou  heardft  my  Soul  complain  ; 
Grant  me  the  Teachings  of  thy  Grace, 

Or  I  fliall  ftray  again. 

V.   c;;'53,  34. 
If  God' to  me  his  Statutes  fhew. 

And  heav^ily  Truth  impart. 
His  Work  for  ever  Til  purfue, 

His  Law  fhall  rule  my  Heart. 

•  VL 
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VL   v,  50,    71. 
This  was  my  Comfort  wlien  I  bore 

Variety  ot  Griet  ; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  Word  the  more. 
And  lly  to  that  ReHct'. 
VII.    V.    51. 

[In  vain  the  Proud  deride  me  now  ; 

ril  ne^er  forget  thy  Law, 
Nor  let  that  blelled  Golpel  go 

Whence  all  my  Hopes  I  draw. 

Vlil.        V,      l-Jy  171. 

When  I  have  learn 'd  my  Farher^s  Will, 
ru  teach  the  World  his  Ways ; 

My  thankful  Lips  infpir'd  with  Zeal 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  Praife.] 

Psalm    CXIX.    Tenth  Pan. 
Pleading  the  Promifes. 

L  'V.   38,  49. 

BKHOLD  thy  waiting  Servant,  Lord, 
Devoted  to  thy  Fear  ; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  Word, 
For  all  my  Hopes  are  there. 
II.  •:;.  41,   58,   107. 
Haft  thou  not  writ  Sahation  down, 
And  promised  quickning  Grace  ? 
Doth  not  my  Heart  addrefs  thy  Throne  ? 
And  yet  thy  Love  delays. 
IIL  ^•.    125,  42. 
Mine  Eyes  for  thy  Salvation  fail ; 

O   bear  thy  Servant  up  ; 
Nor  let  the  Icoffing  Lips  prevail. 
Who  dare  reproach  mv  Hope. 

IV. 
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IV.  V,  4p,  74. 
Didft  Thou  not  raife  my  Faith,  O  Lord  ? 

Then  let  thy  Truth  appear  : 
Saints  Hiall  rejoice  in  my  Reward, 

And  truft  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  CXIX.    Eleventh  Pan. 

Breathing  after  Holinefs. 

L    V.  5,  33. 

OThat  the  Lord  would  guide  my  Ways 
To  keep  his  Statutes  ftill  ] 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  Grace 
To  know  and  do  his  Will ! 
IL   V.  29. 

O  fend  thy  Spirit  down  to  WTite 

Thy  Law  upon  my  Heart ! 
Nor  let  my  Tongue  indulge  Deceit, 

Nor  act  the  Lyar^s  part. 
IIL  V.  37,   ^6. 
From  Vanity  turn  off  my  Eyes: 

Let  no  corrupt  Defign, 
Nor  covetous  Defires  arife 

Within  this  Soul  of  mine. 
IV.  V,  133. 
Order  my  Footfteps  by  thy  Word, 

And  make  my  Heart  fincere ; 
Let  Sin  have  no  Dominion,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  Confcience  clear. 
V.    V,    175. 
My  Soul  hath  gone  too  far  aftray. 

My  Feet  too  often  flip  ; 
Yet  fince  I've  not  forgot  thy  Way, 

Reftore  thy  wandring  Sheep. 

VL 
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VI.  V.  55. 
Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  Commands, 

^Tis  a  delightful  Road  ; 
Nor  let  my  Head  or  Heart  or  Hands 

Ortend  againll  my  God. 

Psalm   CXIX.     Tivelfth  Pan: 

Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverance. 

I.   V.  153- 

My  God,  confider  my  Diftrefs, 
Let  Mercy  plead  my  Caufe ; 
Tho'  I  have  finnM  againft  thy  Grace, 
I  can't  tcrget  thy  Law  s. 
II.    v.   39,   no. 
Forbid,  forbid  the  fliarp  Reproach 

Which  I  fo  juftly  fear  : 
Uphold  my  Life,  uphold  my  Hopes, 
Nor  let  my  Shame  appear. 

'ill.     1/.    122,     155. 

Be  thou  a  Surety,  Lord,  for  me. 

Nor  let  the  Proud  opprefs  ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  Servant  fee 

The  Shininps  of  thy  Face. 
IV.    -t;.  82. 
My  Eyes  with  Expectation  fail. 

My  Heart  within  me  cries, 
"  When  lull  the  Lord  hii  Truth  fulfil^ 

"'  And  make  my  d^mforts  rife  ? 
'v.    <u,   152. 
Look  down  upon  my  Sorrows,  Lord, 

And  (hew  thy  Grace  the  fame 
As  Thou  art  ever  wont  I'artord 

To  thofe  that  love  thy  Name. 
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Psalm   CXIX.     Thirteenth  Part. 
Holy  Fear  and  Tendernefs  of  Confcience. 

I.    V.    10. 

iTH  my  whole  Heart  I've  fought  thvFace 


O  let  me  never  liray 
From  thy  Commands,  O  God  of  Grace 
Nor  tread  the  Sinners  Way. 

II.      'V,    II. 

Thy  Word  Tve  hid  within  my  Heart 

To  keep  my  Confcience  clean. 
And  be  an  everlafling  Guard 

From  every  riling  Sin. 

III.   ^.  (^5,  53,  158. 
I'm  a  Companion  ot  tne  Saints 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 
My  Sorrows  rife,  my  Nature  faints, 

When  Men  traiifgrefs  thy  Word. 
IV.  V.  161,  165. 
While  Sinners  do  thy  Gofpel  wrong, 

My  Spirit  Hands  in  aw^e  ; 
My  Soul  abhors  a  lying  Tongue, 

But  loves  thy  righteous  Law. 

V."«f.   161,    120. 

My  Heart  with  facred  Reverence  hears 

The  Threatnings  of  thy  Word  : 
My  Fiefh  with  holy  Trembling  fears 

The  Judgments  of  the  Lord. 
VI.   V,  166,  174, 
My  God,  Hong,  I  hope,  Iwaic 

For  thy  Salvation  ftill ; 
While  thy  whole  Law  is  my  Delight, 

And  I  obey  thy  Will. 

Psalm 


Psalm    CXIX.  Fourteenth  Part. 
Benefit  of  A^iBions^  and  Support  under  \m. 
I.  1/.  15?,  81,  82. 

C Consider  all  my  Sv>rro\vs,  Lord, 
^     And  thy  Ddiverance  fend  i 
My  Soul  for  thy  Sanation  faints, 
When  will  my  Troubles  end  ? 

II.  ^/.  71. 

Yet  I  have  found,  *tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  Rod  ; 
Afflidions  make  me  learn  thy  Law, 

And  live  upon  my  God. 

III.  V.  50. 
This  is  the  Comfort  I  enjoy 

When  new  Diftrefs  begins, 
I  read  thy  Word,  I  run  thy  Way, 
And  hate  my  former  Sins. 

IV.  V*  92. 

Had  not  thy  Word  been  my  Delight 
When  earthly  Joys  were  Bed, 

My  Soul  oppreft  with  Sorrow  's  Weight 
Had  funk  amongft  the  Dead. 

V.  v.  75. 

I  know  thy  Judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Tho*  they  may  feem  fevere  ; 
The  fharpeft  Sufferings  I  endure 

Flow  from  thy  faithful  Care. 

VI.  V.  6-j. 
Before  I  knew  thy  chaftening  Rod 

My  Feet  were  apt  to  ft  ray  ; 
But  now  1  learn  to  keep  thy  Word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  Way. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  Fifteenth  Part. 

Hijly  Rcfolutions. 

I.   'V.  93. 

OThat  thy  Statutes  every  Hour 
Might  dw  ell  upon  my  Mind ! 
T  iicnce  1  derive  a  quickning  Power, 
And  daily  Peace  1  find. 
II.    V.  15,  16. 
To  meditate  th)  Preceprs,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  Employ  ; 
My  Soul  fhall  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
Thy  Word  is  all  my  Joy. 

III.    V.    q2. 

How  would  I  run  in  thy  Commands, 

If  thou  my  Heart  difcharge 
From  Sin  and  Satan  s  hateful!  Chains, 

And  fet  my  Feet  at  large ! 
IV.  V.  13,  46. 
My  Lips  with  Courage  fhall  declare 

Thy  Statutes  and  thy  Name ; 
I'll  fpeak  thyWord  tho'Kings  fliould  hear, 

Nor  yield  to  finfuU  Shame. 
V.  v»  6iy  6^^  70. 
Let  Bands  of  Perfecutors  rife 

To  rob  me  of  my  Right, 
Let  Pride  and  Malice  forge  their  Lyes, 

Thy  Law  is  my  Delight. 
VI.   1-.  115. 
Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  Race, 

Whofe  Hands  and  Hearts  are  ill  : 
I  love  my  God,    I  love  his  Ways, 

And  muft  obey  his  Will. 

Psalm 
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Psalm    CXIX.    Sixteenth  Part. 

Prayer  Joy  Qjickiiing  Grace. 

L  V.  z5,  37. 

MY  Soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  Duft  ; 
Lord,    give  me  Life  divine  : 
From  vain  Defircs  and  every  Lull 
Turn  off  thefe  Eyes  ot  mme. 
II. 
I  need  the  Lifluence  oF  thy  Grace 

'^I  o  fpeed  me  in  thy  Way, 
Left  I  fliould  loiter  in  my  Race, 
Or  turn  my  Feet  aftray. 
in.  V,  IC7. 
When  fore  AfRiCtions  prefs  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quicknmg  Powers; 
Thy  Word  that  1  have  refted  on 
Shall  help  my  heavieit  Hours. 

IV.  V,  155,  40. 

Are  not  thy  Mercies  lo\  ereign  dill  ? 

And  thou  a  faithful!  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  Zeal 

To  run  the  heavenly  Read  ? 

V.  V.  159,  40. 

Does  not  my  Heart  thy  Precepts  love. 

And  long  to  fee  thy  Face  ? 
And  yet  how*  flow  my  Spirits  move 

Without  enlivening  Grace ! 
VI.    V.  95. 
Then  fhall  I  love  thy  Gofpel  more. 

And  ne*er  forget  thy  Word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickning  Power 

To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

P  3  Psalm 
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Psalm  CXIX.   Seventeenth  Part. 

Courage   and  Perfeverance  under  Perfecution  i 

or,  Grace  fhining  in  Difficulties  and  Tryals. 

I.    V.  143,  28. 

WHEN  Pain  and  Anguifh  feize  me,Lord, 
All  my  Support  is  from  thy  Word  : 
My  Soul  diflolves  for  Heavinefs, 
Uphold  me  Avirh  thv  ftrengthning  Grace. 

II.  "y.  51,  69,110, 
TheProudhave  framM  their  Scoffs  ardLyes^^ 
They  watch  my  Feet  with  envious  Eyes, 
And  tempt  my  Soul  to  Snares  and  Sin, 
Yet  thy  Commands  I  ne'er  decline. 

III.         V.     161  y     78. 

They  hate  me,  Lord,   without  a  Caufe, 
They  hate  to  fee  me  love  thy  Laws  ; 
But  1  will  truft  and  fear  thy  Name, 
Till  Pride  and  Malice  die  with  Shame. 

Psalm  CXIX.    Laji  Part. 
SanBify^d  Afflinims ;    or,    Delight    in    the 
Word  of  God. 
L    v.  6-,   59. 

FATHER,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  Hand  ; 
How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  Rod 
That  forcM  my  Confcience  to  a  Stand, 
And  brought  my  wandring  Soul  to  God  ! 

Foollfti  and  vain  I  went  aftray 
E'er  I  had  felt  thy  Scourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  Guide,  and  loft  my  Way  ; 
But  now  1  love  and  keep  thy  Word. 

IIL 
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III.  'V.    JU 

*Tis  good  for  inc  to  wear  the  Yoke^ 
For  Pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fu  ell ; 
*Ti.s  good  to  bear  my  Father's  Stroke, 
That  I  might  learn  his  Statutes  well. 

IV.  V.  72. 

The  Law  that  iflues  from  thy  Mouth 
Shall  raife  my  chearfuil  Paffions  more 
Than  all  the  Treafures  of  the  Svutb^ 
Or  IVeflern  Hills  of  Golden  Ore. 

V.  V.    73. 

Thy  Hands  have  made  my  mortal  Frame, 
Thy  Spirit  formed  my  Soul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  Name, 
And  guard  me  fafe  from  Death  and  Sin. 

VI.  v.   74. 

Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 
At  my  Salvation  fliall  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  Word, 
And  made  thy  Grace  my  only  Choice. 

Psalm     CXX. 

Complaint   of  quarrel fome  Neighbours ;    or,  a 
devout  JViji)  for  Peace. 

I. 

THOU  God  of  Love,  thou  ever-bleft. 
Pity  my  furthering  State; 
When  wilt  thou  fet  my  Soul  at  Reft 
From  Lips  that  lo\'e  Deceit  ? 
II. 
Hard  Lot  of  mine  !  my  Days  are  caft 
Amiong  the  Sons  of  Strife, 

P4  Whofe 
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Whofe  never-ceafing  Brawlings  wade 
My  golden  Hours  of  Life. 
III. 

0  might  I  fly  to  change  my  Place, 
How  would  I  ciiufe  to  dwell 

In  fome  wide  lonefome  Wiidernefs, 
And  leave  thefe  Gates  of  Hell! 
IV. 

Peace  is  the  filcffing  that  I  fetk^ 
How  lovely  are  its  Charms  ! 

1  am  for  Peace ;  but  when  I  fpeak. 

They  all  declare  for  Arms. 
V. 

New  Paflions  flill  their  Souls  engage, 

And  keep  their  Malice  flrong : 
What  fhall  be  done  to  curb  thy  Rage, 

O  thou  devouring  Tongue ! 
VI. 
Should  burning  Arrows  fmite  thee  thro'. 

Strict  Juftice  would  approv^e  ^ 
But  I  had  raiher  fpare  my  Foe, 

And  melt  his  Heart  wich  Love. 

T  hops  the  Tranfpjitior)  of  fevcyal  Ve-'fes  of  the  Ffalm  is  n% 
Dif^dvantag^  to  this  imitation  of  it,  Kor  will  thi  Spirit  cf  the 
Ciofpcl,  and  Charity  at  the  End,  render  it  lefs  agreeable  to  Cliri- 
ftiaa  Ears, 

P  s  A  L  M    CXXI.    Long  Metre. 

Divine  ProteEiion, 
I. 

Up  to  the  Hills  I  lift  mine  Eyes, 
Th'Eternal  Hills  beyond  the  Skies  i 
Thence  all  her  Help  my  Soul  derives ; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 
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ir. 

He  lives;  the  Everlafting  God, 
That  built  theWorld,  that  ip  read  the  Flood; 
The  Heav'ns  with  all  their  Hofts  he  made. 
And  the  dark  Regions  of  the  Dead. 
III. 

He  guides  our  Feet,  He  guards  our  Way  ,- 

His  Morning-Snjles  b!ef^  all  the  Day; 

He  Ipread.^  the  Evening- Veil,  and  keeps 

The  filent  Hours  while  Ifrael  ([^tps. 
IV. 

Jfrael^  a  Name  divinely  bleft, 

May  rile  fecure,  fecurely  reft  ; 

Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakcFull  Eyes 

Admit  no  Siumber  nor  Surprize. 
V. 

No  Sun  fhal]  fmite  thy  Head  by  Day, 
Nor  the  pale  Moon  with  fickly  Ray 
Shall  blaft  thy  Couch  :  no  baleful!  Star 
Dart  his  malitznant  Fire  fo  far. 
VI. 

Should  Earth  and  Hell  with  Malice  burn. 
Still  thou  fhalt  go  and  ftill  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord;  his  heavenly  Care 
Defends  thy  Life  from  every  Snare. 

vn. 
On  Thee  toul  Spirits  have  no  Power; 
And  in  thy  laft  departing  Hinir 
Angels,  that  trace  tiie  airy  Road, 
Shall  bear  Thee  home\Nard  to  thy  God* 
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P  s  A  T.  M  CXXI.    Common  Metre* 

Preje-^^niivH  by  Day  ahd  Night. 

I. 

^^'  o  Heavci.  I  l]ft  my  waiting  Eyes, 
I        T  here  all  my  Hopes  are  laid  : 

Tiie  Lora  that  builc  the  Earth  and  Skies 
Is  my  perpetual  Aid. 

TheT  Feet  fhall  never  Hide  to  fall. 

Whom  r.e  cieligns  to  keep  ; 
His  Ear  attends  the  f  fteft  Call, 

His  Eyes  can  never  lleep. 
III. 
He  will  fuflain  our  weakeft  Powers 

With  his  almighty  Arm, 
And  watch  our  moft  unguarded  Hours 

Againfl  furprizing  Harm. 
IV. 
Ifrael^  rejoice  and  reft  fecure. 

Thy  Keeper  is  the  Lord  ; 
His  wakefull  Eyes  employ  his  Power 

For  thine  eternal  Gua?d. 
V. 
Nor  fcorching  Sun,  nor  fickly  Moon 

Shall  have  his  Leave  to  fmiite ; 
He  fhields  thy  Head  from  burning  Noon, 

From  blafting  Damps  at  Night, 
VI. 
He  guards  thy  Soul,  he  keeps  thy  Breath 

Where  thickeft  Dangers  come; 
Go  and  return,  fecure  from  Death, 

Till  God  commands  thee  home. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXI.  as  the  148th  Pfahii. 
God  our  Preferver, 


Up  WAR  n  I  lift  mine  Eyes, 
From  God  is  all  my  Aid  ; 
The  God  that  built  the  Skies, 
And  Earth  and  Nature  made  : 
God  is  the  Tow'r 
To  which  I  fly  ; 
His  Grace  is  nigh 
In  every  Hour. 

II. 
My  Feet  fliall  never  Aide 
And  fall  in  fatal  Snares, 
Since  God  my  Guard  and  Guide 
Defends  me  from  my  Fears. 
Thofe  AS  akefuU  Eyes 
That  never  fleep 
Shall  Ifrael  keep 
When  Dangers  rife. 
IIL 
No  burning  Heats  by  Day, 
Nor  Blafts  of  Evening-Air 
Shall  take  my  Health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there  : 
Thou  art  my  Sun, 
And  thou  my  Shade, 
To  guard  my  Head 
By  Night  or  Noon, 

IV 
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IV. 

H:^ft  thou  not  given  thy  Word 
To  fave  my  Soul  from  Death  ? 
And  I  can  trull:  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  morral  Breath  : 

I'll  go  and  come. 

Nor  fear  to  die. 

Till  trom  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

PsA  L  M  CXXII.    Common  Metre. 

Going  to  Church, 
I. 

Ho  w  did  my  Heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  Friends  devoutly  fay. 
In  Zion  let  us  all  appear ^ 
"  And  keep  the  folemn  Day  I 

1  love  her  Gates,  I  love  the  Road  ; 

The  Church  adornM  with  Grace 
Stands  like  a  Palace  built  for  God 

To  fhew  his  milder  Face. 
III. 
Up  to  her  Courts  with  Joys  unknown 

The  holy  Tribes  repair  ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  Throne, 

And  fits  in  Judgment  there. 
IV. 
He  hears  our  Praifes  and  Complaints  ; 

And  wiiile  his  awful!  Voice 
Divides  the  Sinners  from  the  Saints, 

We  tremble  and  rejoice. 
V. 
peace  be  within  this  facred  Place, 

And  Joy  a  conilant  Gucft  !  With 
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With  holy  Gifts  and  heavenly  Grace 

Be  her  Attendants  blelt  ! 
VI. 
My  Soul  Hiall  pray  for  Zion  flill, 

While  Life  or  Breath  remains  ; 
There  my  beft  Friends,  my  Kindred  dwell. 

There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

Psalm  CXXIL    Proper  'Tune. 
Going  to  Churchy 


Ho \v  pleasM  and  bleft  \vas  I 
To  hear  the  People  cry. 
Come^  let  us  feek  our  God  to-day  ? 
Yes,  with  a  chearluU  Zeal, 
We  hafte  to  Zions  Hill, 
And  there  our  Vows  and  Honours  pay. 

ZicH,  thrice  happy  Place, 

AdornM  with  \s  ondrous  Grace, 
And  >A 'alls  of  Strengtii  embrace  thee  round; 

In  thee  our  Tribes  appear, 

To  pray,  and  praife,  and  hear 
The  facred  Gofpel's  joyfull  Sound. 
III. 

There  David^s  greater  Son 

Has  fix\l  his  Royal  l  hrone. 
He  fits  for  Grace  and  Judgment  there  ; 

He  bids  the  Saint  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  Sinner  lad, 
And  hujiible  Souls  rejoice  with  Fear. 

IV. 


J  20         Psalm  CXXII. 

IV. 

May  Peace  attend  thy  Gate, 

And  Joy  within  thee  wait 

To  blefs  the  Soul  of  every  Gueft  ! 

The  Man  that  feeks  thy  Peace, 

And  \viflies  thine  Encreafe, 

A  thoufand  Bleffings  on  him  reft  1 
V. 

My  Tongue  repeats  her  Vows, 

Peace  to  this  facred  Houfe  ! 
For  there  my  Friends  and  Kindred  dwell ; 

And  fince  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  bled  Abode, 
My  Soul  (hall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Repeat  the  ^tb  Statiza  to  com^kat  the  Tune, 

Psalm   CXXIII. 

Pleading  with  Stihmijjton. 

I. 
Thou  whofe  Grace  and  Juftice  reign 
EnthronM  above  the  Sk-es, 
To  Thee  our  Hearts  would  tell  their  Pain, 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  Eyes. 
IL 
As  Servants  watch  their  Mafter*s  Hand, 

And  fear  the  angry  Stroke  ; 
Or  Maids  before  their  Miftrefs  ftand. 
And  wait  a  peacefull  Looki 
III- 
So  for  our  Sins  we  juftly  feel 
Thy  Difcipline,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  Moment  ft  ill, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  Rod. 

IV. 
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IV. 

Thofe  that  in  Wealth  and  Pleafure  live 

Our  daily  Groans  deride, 
And  thy  Delays  of  Mercy  give 

Frcfti  Courai^e  to  their  Pride. 
V. 
Our  Foes  infult  us,  but  our  Hope 

In  thy  Conipaflion  lies  j 
This  Thought  fhall  bear  our  Spirits  up. 

That  God  will  not  delpife. 

Psalm    CXXIV. 

A  Song  for  the  ^th  0/ November. 

I. 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifrael  {ay^ 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintain^  ourSide, 
When  Men,  to  make  our  Lives  a  Prey, 
Rofe  like  the  Swelling  of  the  Tide, 

II. 
The  fwelling  Tide  had  ftopt  our  Breath, 
So  fiercely  did  the  Waters  roll, 
We  had  been  fwallowM  deep  in  Death  ; 
Proud  Waters  had  overwhelmed  our  Soul. 

III. 
We  leap  for  Joy,  we  (hout  and  fing. 
Who  jufl:  efcap'd  the  fatal  Stroke  ; 
So  flies  the  Bird  with  chearfuU  Wing, 

When  once  the  Fowler's  Snare  is  broke. 

IV- 
For  ever  blefTed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  Fowler's  curfed  Snare, 
Who  fav  d  us  from  the  murdering  Sword, 
And  made  our  Lives  and  Souls  his  Care. 

V. 
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V. 

Our  Help  is  in  Jehovah's  Name, 
Who  formM  the  Earth,  and  built  the  Skies; 
He  that  upholds  that  wondrous  Frame, 
Guards  his ownChurch  with  watchful  Eyes, 

Psalm    CXXV.    Common  Metre. 

The  Saints  "tryal  and  Safety. 

I. 

UNSHAKEN  as  the  Sacred  Hill, 
And  firm  as  Mountains  be. 
Firm  as  a  Rock  the  Soul  (hall  reft 
That  leans,   O  Lord,  on  Thee. 
II. 
Not  Walls  nor  Hills  could  guard  fb  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  Ground, 
As  thofe  eternal  Arms  of  Love 
That  every  Saint  furround. 
III. 

While  Tyrants  are  a  i'marting  Scourge 

To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  Compaflion  does  allay 

The  Fury  of  the  Rod. 
IV. 

Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  Souls  fincere. 

And  lead  them  fafely  on 
To  the  bright  Gates  of  Paradife,. 

Where  Chnfi  their  Lord  is  gone. 
V. 
But  if  we  trace  thofe  crooked  Ways 

That  tliC  old  Serpent  drew, 
The  Wrath  that  drove  him  firft  to  Hell 

S.iall  fmite  his  Followers  too. 

PSAIM: 
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Psalm  CXXV.  Short  Metre. 
The  Saifits  Tryal  and  Safety  j  or,   moderated 

I. 

Fi  R  M  and  unmov\I  are  they 
That-reit  their  Souls  on  God  i 
Firm  as  the  Mount  \v  here  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  the  Ark  abode. 

11. 
As  Mountains  fiood  to  guard 
The  City's  facred  Ground, 
So  God  and  his  Almighty  Love 
Embrace  his  Saints  around. 

III. 
What  tho^  the  Father's  Rod 
Drop  a  chaflizing  Stroke, 
Yet  left  it  wound  their  Souls  too  deep, 
Its  Fury  fnall  be  broke. 

IV. 
Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  thofe 
Whofe  Faith  and  pious  Fear, 
Whofe  Hope,  and  Love,  and  every  Grace 
Proclaim  their  Hearts  fmcere. 

V. 
Nor  fliall  the  Tyrant's  Rage 
Too  long  opprefs  the  Saint  ; 
The  God  ot  Ifrael  will  lupport 
His  Children  left  they  taint. 

VI. 
But  if  our  flavifh  Fear 
Win  chufe  the  Road  to  Hell, 
We  muft  expect  our  Porcion  there. 
Where  bolder  Sinners  dwell. 

The  lift  Stanza  of  thit  Metre    wr?  ckarh  ext^rrjfss   ih*  trt,e 
Scffe  of  tbe  Fjalmiji  in  this  ilacc.  PSALM 
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Psalm  CXXVI.  Long  Metre. 

Surprizing  Deliverance. 

I, 

WHEN  God  reflor'cl  our  captive  State, 
JoywasourSong,an^l  Grace ourThcmc; 
The  Grace  beyond  our  Hopes  fo  great. 
That  Joy  appeared  a  painted  Dream. 

The  Scoffer  owns  thy  Hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  Honours  to  thy  Name  ; 
While  w^e  with  Plcafure  fhout  thyPraife, 
With  chearfull  Notes  thy  Love  proclaim. 

III. 
When  we  review  our  difmal  Fears, 
^Twas  hard  to  think  they'd  vanifh  fo ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  Tears, 
He  makes  our  Joys  like  Rivers  flow. 

IV. 
The  Man  that  in  his  furrowed  Field 
Has  fcatterM  Seed  with  Sadnefs  leaves, 
Will  fhout  to  fee  the  Harvefl:  yield 
A  welcome  Load  of  joyful  Sheaves. 

Psalm  CXXVI.  Common  Metre. 
T%e  Joy  of  a  remarkable  Cvnverjton  ;  or,   Me- 
lancholy removed. 

I. 

WHEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  Name, 
And  changed  my  mournfuU  State, 
My  Rapture  feem'd  a  pleating  Dream, 
Th^  Grace  appeared  fo  great. 
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II. 
The  World  beheld  the  glorious  Change, 

And  did  rhy  Hand  contcfs  ; 
My  IVngue  broke  out  in  unknown  Strains, 
And  fung  furprizing  Grace. 
III. 
Great  is  thelVork^  my  Neighbours  cry'd. 

And  own'd  the  Power  divine  ; 
Great  is  the  IVork^  my  Heart  reply M^^ 
And  be  the  Glory  Thine. 
IV. 
The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  Skies, 

Can  give  us  Day  for  Night  ; 
Make  Drops  of  facred  Sorrow  rife 
To  Rivers  of  Delight. 
V, 
Let  thofe  that  fow  in  Sadnefs  wait 

Till  the  fair  Harveft  come, 
They  fhall  confefs  their  Sheaves  are  great. 
And  Ihout  the  Bleffings  home. 
VI.  "^ 
Tho'  Seed  lie  buryM  long  in  Duft, 

It  fhan't  deceive  their  Hope  ; 
The  precious  Gr^in  can  ne'er  be  loft. 
For  Grace  infures  the  Crop. 

Psalm  CXX VIL     Long  Metre. 
'The  Buffing  of  Goi  on  the  Bujinefs   and 
Comforts  of  Life, 

I, 

IF  God  fucceed  not,  all  the  Coft 
And  Pains  to  build  the  Houfe  are  loft  : 
li-  God  the  City  will  not  keep. 
The  watchful  Guards  as  well  may  fleep. 
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What  if  you  rife  before  the  Sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  Day  is  done, 
Careful!  and  fparing  eat  your  Bread, 
To  fhun  that  Poverty  you  dread  ; 

III. 
'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bleft  ; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  Reft  : 
Children  and  Friends  are  Bleflings  too. 
It  God  our  Sovereign  make  tneni  fo. 

Happy  the  Man  to  whom  he  fends 
Obedient  Children,  faithful  Friends  : 
How  fweet  our  daily  Comforts  prove 
When  they  are  feafonM  with  his  Love  ! 

Psalm  CXXVIL  Common  Metre. 
God  all  in  all. 

I. 

IF   God  to  build  the  Houfe  deny. 
The  Builders  work  in  vain  j 
And  Towais,  without  his  wakeful!  Eye, 
An  ufelefs  Watch  maintain. 
II. 
Before  the  Morning-Beams  arife. 

Your  painfull  V/crk  renew, 
And  till  the  Stars  afcend  the  Skies, 
Your  tirefome  Toil  purfue. 
III. 
Short  be  your  Sleep,  and  coarfe  your  Fare ; 

In  vain,  till  God  has  bleft  : 
But  if  his  Smiles  attend  your  Care, 
You  fhall  have  Food  and  Reft. 
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IV. 

Nor  Children,  Relatives,  nor  Friends, 

Shall  real  BieiFhigs  prove. 
Nor  all  the  earthly  Joys  he  fends, 

If  fent  without  his  Lo\e. 

Psalm  CXXVIII. 
Family  Blejpngs. 

I. 

O  Happy  Man  whofe  Soul  Is  fiUM 
With  Zeal  and  reverent  Awe  ! 
His  Lips  to  God  their  Honours  yield. 
His  Life  adorns  the  Law. 
II. 
A  careful!  Providence  fhall  ftand 

And  e\  er  guard  thy  Head, 
Shall  on  the  Labours  of  thy  Hand 
Its  kindly  Bleffings  (bed. 
III. 

Thy  Wife  fhall  be  a  fruitful  Vine ; 
Thy  Children  round  thy  Board, 
Each  like  a  Plant  of  Honour  fhine. 
And  learn   to  fear  tiie  Lord. 
IV- 
The  Lord  fliall  thy  beft  Hopes  fulfill 

For  Months  and  Years  to  come  ; 
The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion^s  Hill, 
Shall  lend  thee  BlefTin^s  home. 
V.     "" 

This  is  the  Man  whofe  happy  Eyes 

Shall  fee  his  Houfe  encreafe, 
Shall  lee  the  fuikin:^  Church  anfe, 

Then  leave  the  World  in  Peace. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXIX. 

Perfecutors  punijh^d. 

I. 

UP  from  my  Youth,  may  IfraelCay, 
Have  I  been  nurs'd  in  Tears  ; 
My  Griefs  were  conftant  as  the  Day, 
And  tedious  as  th^  Years. 
IL 
Up  from  my  Youth  1  bore  the  Rage 

Of  all  the  Sons  of  Strife  ; 
Oft  they  aflkilM  my  riper  Age, 
But  not  deftroy'd  my  Life. 
III. 
Their  cruel  Plow  had  torn  my  Flelh 

With  Furrows  long  and  deep. 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  Wounds  afrefii. 
Nor  let  my  Sorrows  deep. 
IV. 

The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  Throne, 

And  with  impartial  Eye 
MeafurM  the  Mifchiefs  they  had  done. 

Then  let  his  Arrows  fly. 
V. 
How  was  their  Infolence  furprizM, 

To  hear  his  Thunaers  roll  ! 
And  all  the  Foes  of  Swn  feizM 

With  Horror  to  th^  Soul. 
VL 
Thus  fhall  the  Men  ti:at  hate  the  Saints 

Be  blailed  from  the  Sky  ; 
Their  Glory  fades,  their  Courage  faints. 

And  all  their  Projeds  die. 

VIL 
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VII. 
[What  tho*  they  flcuriOi  tall  and  fair, 

Tiiey  i^a*  e  no  Root  beneath  ; 
Their  orowth  fhill  perifh  in  Defpair, 

And  lie  delpis'd  in  Death.] 
VIII. 
[So  Corn  that  on  the  Houfe-top  ftands 

No  Hope  of  Harveft  gives  ; 
The  Reaper  ne  er  (hall  rill  his  Hands, 

Nor  Binder  fold  the  Sheaves. 
IX. 
It  fprings  and  withers  on  the  Place  : 

No  Travelier  bellows 
A  Word  of  Ble/Eng  on  the  Grafs, 

Nor  minds  ic  as  he  goes.] 

Psalm  CXXX.  Common  Metre. 
P^'irdoning  Grace. 

I. 
/^  u  T  of  the  Deeps  of  long  Diftrefs, 
^^     The  Borders  ot  Defpair, 
I  fcnt  my  Cries  to  feek  thy  Grace, 
My  Groans  to  move  thine  Ear. 
II. 
Great  God,  fhould  thy  feverer  Eye, 

And  thine  impartial  Hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  Iniquity, 
No  mortal  Flefli  c<uild  ftand. 
III. 
But  there  are  Pardons  with  my  God 

For  Crimes  of  high  Degree; 
Thy  Son  has  boughtthem  with  his  Blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  Thee. 

IV. 
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IV. 
[I  wait  for  thy  Salvation,  Lord, 

With  ftroiig  Delircs  1  wait ; 
My  Soul,  invited  by  tny  Word, 

Stands  w  atching  at  tny  Gate.] 

[Juft  as  the  Guards  that  keep  the  Night 

Long  for  the  Morning-Skies, 
Watch  thefirft  Beams  of  breaking  Light, 

And  meet  them  with  their  Eyes: 
VI. 
So  waits  my  Soul  to  fee  thy  Grace, 

And  more  intent  than  '^1  hey. 
Meets  the  ^rft  Openings  of  tny  Face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  Day.l 
^   VII.     ^-' 
[Then  in  the  Lord  let  Ifrael  truft. 

Let  Ifrael  feek  his  Face  ; 
The  Lord  is  Good  as  well  as  Juft, 

And  plenteous  is  his  Grace. 
VIII. 

There's  full  Redemption  at  his  Throne 

For  Sinners  long  enflavM  ; 

The  Great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 

And  Ifraelihall  be  favM.] 

Ps  A  L  M    CXXX.     Long  Metre. 
Pardoning  Grace. 

I. 

FROM  deep  Diftrefs  and  troubled  Thoughts, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  Cries  ; 
It'  thou  feverely  mark  our  Faults, 
No  Flefti  can  itand  before  thine  Eyes. 

II, 
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11. 

But  thou  haft  built  thy  Throne  of  Gracc^ 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  Pardons  there. 
That  Sinners  may  approach  thy  Face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

III. 
As  the  benighted  Pilgrims  wait. 
And  long  and  wifh  for  breaking  Day, 
So  waits  my  Soul  before  thy  Gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  Face  difplay  ? 

IV- 
My  Truft  is  fixM  upon  thy  Word, 
Nor  fhall  I  truft  thy  Word  in  vain  : 
Let  mourning  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
And  find  Relief  from  all  their  Pain. 

V. 
Great  is  his  Love,  and  large  his  Grace, 
Thro'  the  Redemption  of  his  Son  : 
He  turns  our  Feet  from  linfuU  Ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  Hands  have  done. 

Psalm  CXXXL 

^    Humility  and  Submijjion. 

T. 

IS  there  Ambition  in  my  Heart  ? 
Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee  ; 
Or  do  I  aft  a  haughty  Part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  Thee. 
II. 
I  charge  my  Thoughts,  be  humble  ftiJl, 

And  all  my  Carriage  mild, 
Content  my  Father  with  thy  Will, 
And  quiet  as  a  Child. 
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III. 
The  patient  Soul,  the  lowly  Mind 

Shall  have  a  large  Rew  ard  : 
Let  Saints  in  Sorrow  lie  relignM, 

And  trull  a  faithful!  Lord. 

Psalm  CXXXIL  5,  13 — 18.  Long  Metre. 
At  the  Settlement  of  a  Chunk  ;  or,  the  Ordi- 
nation of  a  Minijhr. 
I. 

WH  E  R  B  fliall  we  go  to  feek  and  find 
An  Habitation  for  our  God, 
A  Dwelling  for  th'Erernal  Mind 

Amongft  the  Sons  of  Flelh  and  Blood  ? 
IL 

The  God  of  ^Jacch  chofe  the  Hill 

Of  Zioniox  his  antient  Reft  , 

And  Zion  is  his  Dwelling  ftill, 

His  Church  is  with  his  Prefence  blell. 
III. 

Here  w^U  I  fix  my  gracious  Throne, 
And  reign  for  ever,  faith  the  Lord  ; 
Here  Ihall  my  Power  and  Love  be  known 
And  Bleffin^s  ihall  attend  my  Word. 

IV. 
Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  Poor, 
And  fill  their  Souls  with  living  Bread  i 
Sinners  that  Avait  before  my  Door, 
With  fweet  Provifion  fhall  be  fed. 
V. 

Girded  vvithTruih  and  clothM  with  Grace, 
My  Pr'eitf,  rny  Mimfters  fhall  fhine  : 
^\^i  A^rony  inhiscoftly  Drefs, 
Made  uu  App  carance  fp  divine. 

VL 
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VI. 

The  Saints,  unable  to  contain 
Their  inward  Joys,  fliall  fliout  and  fing  ^ 
The  Son  of  David  here  fliall  reign. 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

VIL 
[^Jefus  fliall  fee  a  numerous  Seed 
Born  here,   t'uphold  his  glorious  Name  ; 
His  Crown  fliall  tlourifli  on  his  Head, 
While  all  his  Foes  are  clothM  with  Shame.] 

Psalm  CXXXII.   4,  5,  7,  8,  15 — 17. 
Common  Metre. 

A  Church  ejlablijh'd. 

I. 

[  ^L  To  Sleep  nor  Slumber  to  his  Eyes 
X\l      Good  David  would  aftbrd. 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  Skies 
A  Dwelling  for  the  Lord. 
11. 
The  Lord  in  Zion  placM  his  Name^ 

His  Ark  was  fettled  there  i 
To  Zion.  the  whole  Nation  came. 
To  worfhip  thrice  a  Year. 
III. 
But  we  have  no  fuch  Lengths  to  go. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad  ; 
Where-e'er  ihy  Sainrs  aifemble  now. 
There  is  a  Houfe  for  God.] 
Pause. 
IV. 
Arife,  O  King  of  Grace,  arife. 
And  enter  to  thy  Reft  : 

q^z  Lo! 
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Lo  !  thy  Church  waits  with  longing  Eyes, 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  bleft. 
V. 

Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  Train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word  ; 
All  that  the  Ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  fuch  Grace  aftbrd. 
VL 

Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  Vows^ 

Here  let  thy  Praife  be  fpread  ; 

Blefs  the  Provilions  of  thy  Houfe, 

And  fill  thy  Poor  with  Bread. 
VII. 

Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 

Let  God's  Anointed  fhine  ; 
Jufticeand  Truth  his  Court  maintain, 

With  Love  and  Power  divine. 

VIII.  I 

Here  let  him  hold  a  lading  Throne  ,*  ■« 

And  as  his  Kingdom  grow  s, 
Frefh  Honours  Ihall  adorn  his  Crow^n, 

And  Shame  confound  his  Foes. 

The  Settlement  of  the  Ark  in  Zion^  is  a  fair  Tyj^e  of  the 
Dwelling  of  Chrift  in  his  Churches  ^  and  I  have  fo  copied  thii 
If  aim  in  both  Metres^  omitting  the  Vevfes  lefs  necejfary  to  this 
Setift. 

St,  2.  Thrice  in  the  Year  ihall  all  your  Male-Children  ap* 
pear  before  the  Lord,  &-<,  £xo^.  ?4.  i?. 

St>  3.  Where  two  or  three  are  gather 'd  together  in  my 
Name,  there  am  I  in  themidft  of  them,  Matt,  18.  20.  The 
Houfe  of  God,  the  Church,  Qpc,  1  Tf/w.  3«i5« 

PsALAi  CXXXIII.  Common  Metre. 

Brotherly  Love. 
I. 

Lo  !  what  an  entertaining  Sight 
Are  Brethren  that  agree. 

Brethren 
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Brethren  Avhofe  chearfull  Hearts  unite 

In  Bands  of  Pierv  ! 
'II. 

WhenScreams  of  Love  fromChrifttheSpring 

Defcend  to  every  Soul, 
And  heavenly  Peace,  \vith  balmy  Wing, 

Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  : 
III. 
^Tis  like  the  Oil  divinely  fweet 

On  Aaron's  Re\'erend  Head, 
The  trickling  Drops  perfum'd  his  Feet 

And  o'er  his  Ganr.ents  ipread. 
IV. 

^Tis  pleafant  as  the  Morning-Dews 

That  fall  on  Siori's  Hill, 
Where  God  his  mildeft  Glory  fliews. 

And  makes  his  Grace  diftilK 

Psalm  CXXXllI.     Snort  Metre. 
Commuttion  cf  Saints ;  or.  Love  and  tVorpip 
in  a  Family. 
I. 

BLEST  are  the  Sons  of  Peace, 
Whofc  Hearts  and  Hopes  are  one, 
Whofe  kind  Defignsto  (erveand  plcafe, 
Thro'  all  their  Actions  run. 
II. 

Bleft  is  the  pious  Houfe 
Where  Zeal  and  Fricndfhip  meet. 
Their  Songs  of  Praife,  their  mingled  Vows 
Make  their  Communion  fweet. 

IIL 
Thus  when  on  Aarrns  Head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  Perfume,. 

Q  3  The 
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The  Oil  thro'  all  his  Rayment  fpread. 

And  Pleafure  fiU'd  the  Room. 
IV. 

Thus  on  the  heavenly  Hills 

The  Saints  are  blefl  above. 
Where  Joy  like  Morning-Dew  diftills,       {I 

And  all  the  Air  is  Love.  " 

Psalm  CXXXIIL  as  the  md  Pfalm. 
T'he  Bleffings  vf  Friend/bip. 

I. 

Ho  w  pleafant  ^tis  to  fee 
Kindred  and  Friends  agree. 
Each  in  their  proper  Station  move. 
And  each  fulfill  their  Part 
With  fympathizing  Heart, 

In  all  the  Cares  of  Life  and  Love ! 

II. 
'Tis  like  the  Ointment  fhed 
On  Aaron  s  facred  Head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  fweet  ; 
The  Oir,   thro' all  the  Room, 
DifiusM  a  choice  Perfume, 

Ran  thro*  his  Robes,  and  bleft  his  Feet. 
HI. 

Like  fruitful  Showers  of  Rain, 

That  water  all  the  Plain, 
Defcending  from  the  neighbouring  Hills  ; 

Such  Streams  of  Pleafure  roll 

Thro' every  friendly  Soul, 
Where  Love  like  Heavenly  Dew  diftills. 

Kr^e:ft  the  firft  Stanxa  to  C9rKpleat  the  Tune* 

P$A  LM 
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Psalm    CXXXIV. 

Daily  and  Nightly  Devotion. 
I. 

YE  that  obey  th'Immortal  King, 
Attend  his  holy  Place, 
Bow  to  the  Glories  of  his  Power, 
And  biefs  his  wondrous  Grace. 
II. 
Litt  up  your  Hands  by  Morning-Light, 

And  fend  your  Souls  on  high  ; 
Raife  your  admiring  Thoughts  by  Night 
Above  tiie  ftarry  Skv. 
III.^ 
The  God  of  Zion  chears  our  Hearts 
With  Kays  of  quickning  Grace  ; 
The  God  that  fpread  the  Heavens  abroad. 
And  rules  the  fwelling  Seas. 

This  PjaliVy  ulth  fe^'^ral  others  7iear  it,  is  called  a  Song  of 
Degrees,  f.  e>  to  be  fung  on  the  Step  afcending  to  the  TabernacU 
or  Tew^ky  as  the  Learned  fup^fe  :  The  King  and  his  Atten- 
dants furg  the  two  firji  Verfesj  addrejjitig  themfelves  to  the  Le- 
vitcs  thj(t  kept  the  Hoi<fe  of  the  Lord  ^  and  the  third  Verfe  is  the 
Rerponlc  of  the  Levitcs  to  the  King.  There  was  a  uecejjity  o/ 
chahgi/ig  the  F»rm  of  this  Ffalm,  tojuit  it  to  our  ufaal  Chiifiiaa 
Worfhip. 

Psalm  CXXXV.  i — 4,14,15) — 21. 

Firft  Part,     Long  Metre. 

T*he  Church  is  God's  Houfe  and  Care. 

I. 

PR  A  I  s  E  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name, 
While  in  his  holy  Courts  ye  wait  i 
Ye  Saints,  that  to  his  Houfe  belong, 
Or  (land  attending  at  his  Gate. 

II. 
Praife  ye  the  Lord  ;  the  Lord  is  good  ; 
To  praife  his  Name  is  fweet  Employ  : 

0.4  Ifrael 
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JJrael  he  cbofe  of  old,  and  Hill 
His  Church  is  his  peculiar  Toy. 

III. 
The  Lord  himfelf  will  judge  his  Saints  ', 
He  treats  his  Servants  as  his  Friends  ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  fore  Complaints, 
Repents  the  Sorrows  that  he  fends. 

IV. 
Thro'  every  Age  the  Lord  declares 
His  Name,  and  breaks  th'Oppreflbr's  Rod; 
He  gives  his  fuffering  Servants  Reft, 
And  w^ll  be  known  Th' Almighty  God. 

Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  who  tafte  his  Love, 
People  and  Priefts  exalt  his  Name  : 
Amongfi  his  Saints  he  ever  dwells  ; 
His  Church  is  his  Jerufakm. 

Psalm  CXXXV.  v.  5—12.  Second  Pan. 
Long  Metre. 

77j^  JVirh  of  Creation^  Providence^  Redemption 
of  Ifrael,  and  DeflruBion  of  Enemies. 


C"^  REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high 
'J  Above  all  Powers  and  everyThrone ; 
Whatever  he  pleafe  in  Earth  or  Sea, 
Or  Heaven  or  Hell,  his  Hand  hath  done. 

IL 
At  his  Command  the  Vapours  rife. 
The  Lightnings  flafli,  the  Thunders  roar  : 
He  pours  the  Rain,  he  brings  the  Wind, 
And  Tempeft  from  his  airy  Store. 
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in. 

^TwasHe  thofe  dreadfull  Tokens  fent, 
O  Egypt,  thro'  thy  ftubborn  Land  ; 
When  all  thy  firfl-born  Beafis  and  Men 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  Hand. 

IV.  ^ 
What  mighty  Nations,  mighty  Kings 
He  flew,  and  their  whole  Country  ga\e 
To  Ify^el,  whom  his  Hand  redeemM, 
No  more  to  be  proud  P/mraoh's  Slave  i 

V. 
His  Power  the  fame,  the  fame  his  Grace, 
That  faves  us  from  the  Hofls  of  Hell  ; 
And  Heaven  he  gives  us  to  poflefs 
Whence  thofe  Apoftate  Angels  fell. 

"Ihis  Tfalm  vias  tco  lor.g  to  be  [lorg  at  once,  yet  I  cokld  nut 
niuce  it  into  tno  Fa}'ts  conveniently  zv^thut  trstnfpojing  the  Ve)-fe> 
confiderahlyt  as  in  the  Titles.  Ibe  EjeBion  of  the  Canaanitw, 
and  the  Inheritance  cf  their  Land  given  to  Ifrael,  is  a  fair  Figio'i 
of  the  Inbei-itance  of  Heavg?}  given  to  the  Saints,  whence  fmnina 
Angels  rvere  ejeBedy  as  in  the  lait  Stanza. 

Psalm   CXXXV.     Common  Metre. 
Praife  due  to  God,    not  to  Idols, 

I. 

AWAKE,  ye  Saints,-  to  praifeyour  King, 
You^f\^eeteft  PafTions  raife. 
Your  pious  Pleafure,  while  you  fmg, 
Increafing  with  the  Praife. 
II. 
Great  is  the  Lord  i  and  Works  unknown 

Are  his  Divine  Employ  : 
But  ftill  his  Saints  are  near  his  Throne, 
His  Treafure  and  his  joy. 
[  Q5  III 
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III. 

Heaven,  Earth,  and  Sea  confefs  his  Hand  ; 

He  bids  the  Vapours  rife ; 
Lightning  and  Storm  at  his  Command 

Sweep  thro'  the  founding  Skies. 
IV. 
All  Power  that  Gods  or  Kings  have  claimed 

Is  found  with  Him  alone  : 
But  Heathen  Gods  fliould  ne*er  be  namM 

Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 
^         V. 
Which  of  the  Stocks  or  Stones  they  truft 

Can  give  them  Show^ers  of  Rain  ? 

In  vain  they  worfhip  glittering  Duft, 

And  pray  to  Gold  in  vain. 
VI. 

[TheirGods  haveTongues  that  cannot  talk. 

Such  as  their  Makers  gave  : 
Their  Feet  were  ne^er  defignMto  walk. 

Nor  Hands  have  Power  to  fave. 
VII. 
Blind  are  their  Eyes,  their  Ears  are  deaf. 

Nor  hear  when  Mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals,  that  w  ait  for  their  Relief, 

Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 
VIII. 
O  Britain^  know  thy  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  Faith  and  Fear  ,• 
He  makes  thy  Churches  his  Abode, 

And  claims  thine  Honours  there. 

Th'ir,  Pfalna  is  much  ahidged  in  this  Metre ^  to  reduce  the  mtjl 
ufeful  farts  of  it  to  one  Jhorter  Divine  Song.  In  the  sth  Stanza 
i  have  borrowed  a  Ferfe  from  Jcr.  14.  22.  Are  there  any  among 
the  Vanities  of  the  Gentiks  that  can  caufe  Rain  ? 

Ps  ALM 
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Psalm  CXXXVL  Common  Metre. 
God*s  Wonders  of  Creation^  Providence^  Re- 
demption of  Ifrael,    and  Salvation  of  his 
People. 

I. 

C'"1  IV E  Thanks  toGod  thefovereignLord ; 
"X      His  Mercies  fi ill  endure  ! 
And  be  the  King  of  Kings  ador'd  : 
His  Truth  is  ever  fure, 
II. 
What  Wonders  hath  his  Wifdom  done ! 

Hjw  mighty  is  his  Hand  ! 
Heaven,  Earth,  and  Sea  he  framed  alone  : 
How  uide  is  his  Co?nmand  ! 
III. 
The  Sun  fupplies  the  Day  with  Light 

How  bright  his  Coiinfels  p'lne  ! 
The  Moon  and  Stars  adorn  the  Night  ; 
His  IVorks  are  all  Divine, 
IV. 
[He  ftruck  the  Sons  of  Egypt  dead  i 

How  dreadful!  is  his  Rod  ! 
And  thence  with  Joy  his  People  led  : 
How  gracious  is  our  God ! 
V. 
He  cleft  the  fwelling  Sea  in  two  ; 

His  Arm  is  great  in  Mighty 
And  gave  the  Tribes  a  Paflage  thro*. 
His  Power  and  Grace  unite. 
VI. 
But  Pharaoh's  Army  there  he  drown'd  i 
How  glorious  are  his  IVays ! 

And 
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And  brought  his  Saints  thro'defart  Ground: 
Eternal  be  his  Praife. 
VII. 

Great  Monarchs  fell  beneath  his  Hand  ; 

VicivrioiiS  is  his  Sword  : 
While  Ifrael  took  the  promised  Land  5 

And  faithful!  is  his  Word  /] 
VIII. 
He  faw  the  Nations  dead  in  Sin  ; 

He  felt  his  Pity  move  : 
How  fad  the  State  the  World  was  in  ! 

How  boundlefs  was  his  Love  ! 
IX. 
He  fent  to  fave  us  from  our  Woe  j 

His  Goodnefs  never  fails : 
From  Death,  and  Hell,  and  every  Foe  y 

And  flili  his  Grace  prevails. 
X. 
Give  Thanks  to  God  the  heavenly  King  ; 

His  Mercies  fiill  endure  : 
Let  the  whole  Earch  his  Pralfes  fing  : 

His  Truth  is  ever  fure. 

In  every  StanxA  of  ibis  Ifalm  I  have  endeavoured  to  imitate 
the  Choius  or  Burden  of  the  So.g,  For  Kis  Mercy  endnrcth  for 
ever,  and  yet  to  maintain  a  ^er^nual  Variety, 

Psalm  CXXXVL  as  the  i^Sth  Pfalm. 
L 

C"1  I V  E  Thanks  to  God  moft  high, 
J  The  univerfal  Lord  ; 
The  Sovereign  King  of  Kings  j 
And  be  his  Grace  adorM. 
Jiis  Power  and  Grace 
Are  ftili  the  fame  j 
And  let  his  Name 
Have  endlefs  Praife.  II. 
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II. 
How  mighty  is  his  Hand ! 
What  Wonders  hath  he  done  ! 
He  tbrm'd  the  Earth  and  Seas, 
And  Ipread  the  Heavens  alone. 

"ThyMe^'cy^    Lord, 

Shall  /it!!  endure  ; 

And  ever  Jure 

Abides  thy  IVord. 
IIL 
His  Wifdom  framM  tiie  Sun, 
To  crown  the  Day  with  Light  ; 
The  Moon  and  t\s  inkhng  Stars, 
To  cheer  the  darkfome  Night. 

His  Power  and  Grace 

Are  ftill  the  Jante  • 

And  ht  his  "Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 
IV. 
[He  fmote  the  Firft-born  Sons^ 
The  Flower  of  Egypt,  dead  ; 
And  thence  his  chofen  Tribes 
With  Joy  and  Glory  led- 

Ihy  Mercy,   Lordy 

Shall  ftill  endure  ;, 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word. 
V. 
His  Power  and  lifted  Rod 
Cleft  the  Red'Sea  in  two  : 
And  for  his  People  made 
A  wondrous  Pallage  thro\ 


M? 
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His  Pov:er  and  Grace 
Are  fiill  the  fame ; 
Arid  let  his  Name 
Have  endlefs  Praife. 
VI. 
But  cruel  Pharaoh  there 
With  all  his  Hoft  he  drownM  : 
And  brought  his  Ifrael  fafe 
Thro^  a  long  defart  Ground. 
T^hy  Mercy,  Lord^ 
Shall  fiill  endure  i 
And  ever  fure 
Abides  thy  Word* 

Pause 
Vir. 

The  Kings  oi  Canaan  fell' 
Beneath  his  dreadfull  Hand ; 
While  his  own  Servants  took 
Poflelfion  of  their  Land. 

His  Power  and  Grace- 
Are  ftill  the  fame  i 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife^ 
VIII. 
He  faw  the  Nations  lie. 
All  perifhing  in  Sin^ 
And  pity'd  the  fad  State 
The  ruinM  World  was  in*. 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  fiill  endure 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word: 

IX 
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IX. 
He  fent  his  only  Son 
To  fave  us  from  our  Woe, 
From  Satayiy  Sin  and  Death, 
And  every  hurtfull  Foe. 

His  Power  and  Grace 

Are  flill  the  fame ; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 
X. 
Give  Thanks  aloud  ro  God, 
To  God  the  heavenly  King  : 
And  let  the  fpacious  Earth 
His  Works  and  Glories  ling. 

Thy  Mercy ^  Lordy 

Shall  flill  endiire  'y 

And  ever  fur e 

Abides  thy  IVord^ 

Iv  this  Meivey  and  the  uexty  I  have  maintained  the  Chorus 
For  his  Mercy  cndurcth  for  ever,  in  a  Vonbls  Form,  to  be  ttfed 
alternately,  i.  e.  in  every  othdr  Stanjia* 

Psalm   CXXX  VI.  abridg\l  Lonjj  Met, 
L 

C^  ivE  to  our  God  immortal  Praife  ; 
T  Mercy  and  Truth  are  all  his  Ways : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong^ 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song, 

II. 
Give  to  the  Lord  of  Lords  Renown, 
The  King  of  Kmgs  with  Glory  crown  : 
Hi  ^Mercies  ever  Jh  all  endure 

M'lmi  Lords  and  Kings  are  known  no  more. 

III. 
He  built  the  Earth,  he  fpread  the  Sky, 
And  fix'd  the  ftarry  Lights  on  high  ; 

c::         IVort^ 


^4^        Psalm  CXXXVL 

IVonders  of  Grace  to  Gcd  behng^ 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 
IV. 

He  fills  the  Sun  with"  Morning-Light, 
He  bids  the  Moon  direft  the  Night : 
His  Mtrcies  ever  fhall  endure 
When  Suns  and  Moons  fhall  ihine  no  more. 

V. 
The  Jevjs  he  freed  from  Pharaoh^s  Hand, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promised  Land : 
IVonders  vf  Grace  to  God  belongy 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song, 

VI. 
He  faw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  Sin, 
And  felt  his  Pity  work  within : 
His  Mercies  ever  fhall  endure 

When  Death  and  Sin  fhall  reign  no  more. 
VII. 

He  fent  his  Son  with  Power  to  fave 
From  Guilt  and  Darknefs  and  the  Grave  : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong^ 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

VIIL 
Thro^  this  vain  World  he  guides  out  Feetj 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  Seat : 
His  Mercies  ever  flyall  endure 
When  this  vain  World  fhall  be  no  more. 

PsALi^  cxxxvm. 

Refioring  and  Preferving  Grace.  , 

L 
[T  XTiTH  all  myPowers  of  Heart  andTonguc 
V  Y    I'll  praife  my  Maker  in  my  Song  r. 

An- 
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Angels  (hall  hear  the  Notes  I  raife, 
Approve  the  Soni^,  and  join  the  Pralfe. 

II. 
Angels  that  make  thy  Church  their  Care 
Shall  witnefs  my  Devotions  there, 
While  holy  Zeal  direds  my  Eyes 
To  thy  fair  Temple  m  the  Skies.] 

III. 
rjl  fingthy  Truth  and  Mercy,  Lord, 
ril  fing  the  Wonders  oF  thy  Word  ; 
Not  all  thy  Works  and  Names  belov/ 

So  much  thy  Power  and  Glory  fliow. 
IV. 

To  God  I  cryM  when  Troubles  rofe  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  fubdu'd  my  Foes, 
He  did  my  rifing  Fears  controul. 
And  Strength  diftusM  thro'  all  my  Soul. 

V. 
The  God  of  Heaven  maintains  his  State, 
Frowns  on  theProud,  and  fcorns  the  Greatj 
But  from  his  Throne  defcends  to  fee 
The  Sons  of  humble  Poverty. 

VI, 
Amidft  a  thoufand  Snares  I  ftand 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  Hand  ,• 
Thy  Words  my  fainting  Soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  Faith  alive. 

VII. 
Grace  will  compleat  what  Grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  Sorrows  or  from  Sins : 
The  Work  that  Wifdom  undertakes 
Eternal  Mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 

Stin.  I,  and  z.     Angels  or  Kings  are  the  Gods  before  whom 
thefjalmij}  wottld  fingprai fc  tg  bn  C>T.tfer  ;  bi<t  cumnnii  Cbrrjir^ 
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^Tts  having  fo  Ihth  of  the  Prefence   nf  Kings  in  thlr  l^'ojhiby  J 
f^>xvi  mentioned  o  ^ly  the  Cotrpany  of  Angels. 

Ps  AL  M  CXXXIX.  Fnfi  Part,  Long  Met. 

T'he  All- feeing  God. 
'  I. 

LORP.thcu  ha{l  fearch'd  and  fcen  me  thro'  , 
Thine  Eye  commands  with  piercing  View 
My  rifing  and  my  rcfting  Hours, 

My  Heart  and  FJefli  with  all  their  Powers. 

IL 
My  Thoughts,  before  they  are  my  owri. 
Are  to  my  God  diflindly  known  ; 
He  knows  the  Words  I  mean  to  fpeak 
E^er  from  my  opening  Lips  they  break. 

III. 
Within  thy  circling  Power  I  (land ; 
On  every  Side  I  find  thy  Hand  : 
Awak^,  afleep,  at  home,  abroad^ 
I  am  furrounded  ftill  with  God. 

IV. 
Amazing  Knowledge,  vaft  and  great ! 
What  large  Extent !    what  lofty  Height  !• 
My  Soul  with  all  the  Powers  I  boaft 
Is  in  the  boundlefs  Profped  loft. 

V. 
0  may  thefe  Thoughts  pojfefs  my  Breafi^, 
Where-e^er  I  rove^  where-e^er  I  reft ! 
Nor  let  7ny  'xeaker  Paffions  dare 
Conjent  to  Sin^  for  God  is  there. 

P  A  U   S  F.      L 

VI. 
Could  I  fo  falfe,  fo  faithlefs  prove> 
To  q^uit  tJiy  Service  and  thy  Love, 

Wherc^ 
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Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  Prcfencc  fliun, 
Or  trom  thy  dreadtull  dlory  run  ? 
VII. 

It  up  to  Heaven  I  take  my  Flight, 
'I'is  there  thou  dv.  eh'^lt  enthr(;n'd  inLight^ 
Or  dive  to  Hell,  tiiere  Vengeance  reigns. 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  Ci^ains. 

VIII. 
It  mounted  on  a  Morning-Ray 
I  tly  beyond  the  Weftern  Sea, 
Thy  fwitter  Hand  wouM  firft  arrive. 

And  there  arreft  thv  Fugitive. 

'IX. 
Or  fhould  I  try  to  ftiun  thy  Sight 
Beneath  the  fpreading  Vail  of  Night, 
One  Glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  Ray 
WouM  kindte  Darknefs  into  Day. 

X. 
0  may  thefe  Thoughts  pojfefs  my  Breaft^ 
IVhere-e^er  I  rove^  'xhere-e^r  I  reft  ! 
Nor  let  my  weaker  Pafftons  dare 
Confent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Pause  IL 

XI. 

The  Vail  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 
No  Skreen  from  thy  All-fearching  Eyes; 
'T'hy  Hand  can  feize  thy  Foes  as  foon 
Thro'  Midnight-Iliades  as  blazing  Noon. 

XII. 
Midnight  and  Noon  in  this  agree^ 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  Thee  ; 
Not  Death  can  hide  what  God  will  fpv. 
And  Hell  lies  naked  to  his  Eye. 

XIII 
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xin. 

O  may  thefe  Thoughts  [(Jfefs  my  Brenft^ 
IVhere-e^er  1  rove^  where-e^er  I  reft  ! 
Nor  let  my  v^eaker  Pajpons  dare 
CoTifent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Second  Part.  Ixmg.Mct. 

The  zvcnderful  Formation  cf  Man. 
I. 
.'OT^'wAS  from  thy  Hand^  my  God,  I  came^ 

JL     AWork  of  fuch  a  curious  Frames 
In  me  thy  fearfull  Wonders  fhine, 
And  each  proclaim.s  thy  Skill  divine. 

Thine  Eyes  did  all  my  Limbs  furvcy. 
Which  yet  in  dark  Confufion  lay ; 
Thou  faw^il  the  daily  Growth  they  took^ 
Form'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book.. 

III. 
By  Thee  my  growing  Parts  were  nam'd, 
And  vvhat  thy  fovereign  Counfels  framM, 
(The  breathing  Lungs,  the  beating  Heart) 
Was  copy'd  with  unerring  Art. 

At  laft  to  fhew  my  Klaker^s  Name, 
God  ftanipM  his  Image  on  my  Frame, 
And  in  fome  unknown  Moment  joined 
The  finifli'd  Members  to  the  Mind. 

V. 
There  the  young  Seeds  of  Thought  began 
And  all  the  Paffions  of  the  Man  : 
Great  God,  our  Infant-Nature  pays 
Immortal  Tribute  to  thy  Praife. 

Pause 
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P  A  U  S  E. 

VI. 

Lord,  fince  in  my  advancing  Age 
iVe  afted  on  Lite's  bufy  Stage, 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  to  mc  furmounc 
The  Power  of  Numbers  to  recount. 
VII. 

I  could  furvey  the  Ocean  o^er. 
And  count  each  Sand  that  makes  the  Shore^ 
Before  my  fwiheft  T  noughts  could  trace 
The  num.erous  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 
VIII. 

Thefe  on  my  Heart  are  ftill  imprefs'd, 
With  tht^fe  i  give  my  Eyes  to  Reft ; 
And  at  my  waking  Hour  I  find 
God  and  his  Love  poflefs  my  Mind. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Third  Part.  Long  Met. 

Sincerity  profcji^  and  Grace  try^d  i  or.  The 
Heart'fe arching  God, 

I. 

MY  God,  what  inward  Grief  I  feel 
When  impious  Men  tra-nftrrers  thyWill! 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  Lips  profane. 
Take  thy  tremendous  Name  in  vain. 

II. 
Does  not  my  Soul  detcft  and  hate 
The  Sons  of  Malice  and  Deceit  ? 
Thofc  that  oppofe  thy  Laws  and  Thee, 
I  count  them  Enemies  to  me. 

III. 
Lord,  fearch  my  Soul,  try  every  Thought ; 
Tho'  my  own  Heart  accufe  me  not 

Of 
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Of  walking  in  a  falfe  Difguife, 

I  bee  the  Trial  of  thine  Eyes. 
IV. 

Doth  fecret  Mifchief  lurk  within  ? 

Do  I  indulge  fome  unknown  Sin  ? 

O  turn  my  Feet  when-e'er  I  flray, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  perfed:  Way. 

hi  this  mhle  Tfalm  I  have  mt  refufid  the  Aid  ©/  my  TredeceJJhySy 
thiefiy  AIv.  Tate.  In  fume  Thces  where  I  have  borrozuedf  I  hope  I 
have  irtJproved  the  Verje:  And  in  others  my  own  Veji^n  confirained 
me  to  leave  out  the  H  ords  of  a.  more  Fostick  Sounds  Juch  asy  Infer- 
aal  Plains,  Morning's  Wings,  Wcftem  Main,  fable  Wings 
of  Night,  ihapclcfs  Embryo,  Alaze  of  Life,  Sr-c,  yet  1  have 
tndeavonred  to  maintain  the  Spnt  of  the  Tfalmifi  in  plaitier  Lan- 

The  EpipKcmenna  or  the  Burden  of  the  Song  that  I  have  in- 
ferted  three  times  in  the  fiyji  Part,  was  not  jjitroduced  by  any 
vieans  to  add  Beauty  to  the  Foemy  but  meerly  to  reduce  it  to  con- 
wetiient  Levgthi  for  Hingingy  which  has  too  often  co?'fin^d  the  Ode 
and  debafed  it* 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Firjl  Pxirt.  Com.  Met, 

Gcd  is  every  vihere. 
I. 

IN  all  my  vafl  Concerns  w  ith  Thee 
I  vain  my  Soul  wouM  try 
To  fhun  thy  Prefence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  Notice  of  thine  Eye. 
II. 
Thy  all-furrounding  S'ghr  furveys 

My  Rifing  and  my  Reft, 
My  publick  Walks,  my  private  Ways^ 
And  Secrets  of  my  Breaft. 
III. 
My  Thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  fcrmM  within  , 
And  e'er  my  Lips  pronounce  the  Word, 
He  knows  the  Senfe  I  mean. 

IV. 
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IV. 

O  wondrous  Knowledge,  deep  and  hi^h  ! 

Where  can  a  Creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  Arms  I  lie, 

Befet  on  every  fide. 
V. 

So  let  thy  Grace  furround  me  ftill. 

And  like  a  Bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  Soul  from  every  III, 

SccurM  by  Ibvereign  Lo\e, 

Pause 
VI. 

Lord,  where  lliall  guilty  Souls  retire 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  Hell  they  meet  thy  dreadfull  Fire, 

In  Heaven  thy  glorious  Throne. 
VIT. 
Should  I  fiipprefs  my  vital  Breath 

To  Tcape  theWrath  divine. 
Thy  Voice  would  break  the  Bars  of  Death, 

And  make  the  Gra\e  relign. 
VIII. 

It  wing'd  with  Beams  of  Morning-Light 

I  fly  beyond  the  Weft, 
Thy  Hand,  which  muft  fupport  myFlight, 

VVou'd  foon  betray  my  Reft. 
IX. 

If  o^er  my  Sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  Curcains  of  the  Night, 
Thofe  flammg  Eyes  that  guard  thy  Law 

Wou'd  turn  the  Shades  to  Light. 

X. 
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X. 

The  Beams  of  Noon^  the  Midnight-Hour 

Are  both  alike  to  Thee  : 
O  may  I  ne^er  provoke  that  Power 

From  which  I  cannot  flee  ! 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Sec^.  Part.  Com.  Metre. 

"The  Wifdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

I. 

WHEN  I  v/ith  pleafing  Wonder  fland, 
And  all  my  Frame  furvey. 
Lord,  'tis  thy  Work  :  1  own,  thy  Hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  Clay. 

Thy  Hand  my  Heart  and  Reins  pofTeft 

Where  unborn  Nature  grew. 
Thy  Wifdom  all  my  Features  trac'd. 

And  all  my  Members  drew. 
III. 
Thine  Eye  with  nicell  Care  furveyM 

The  Growth  of  every  Part ; 
Till  the  whole  Scheme  thy  Thoughts  had  laid 

Was  copyM  by  thv  Art. 

IV. 

Heaven,  Earth,  and  Sea,  and  Fire,  and  Wind 

Shew  me  thy  wondrous  SkilU 
But  I  review  my  Self,  and  find 

Diviner  Wonders  flill. 
V. 
Thy  awful  Glories  round  me  fhine. 

My  Flefh  proclaims  thy  Praife; 
Lord,  to  thy  Works  of  Nature  join 

Tiiy  Miracles  of  Grace. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXXIX.  14.  17 y  18.  T/jird  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

77;^'  Mercies  of  God  inmonerable. 

An   Evening  Pfalm. 

I. 

LORD,  when  I  count  thy  Mercies  o'er. 
They  ftrike  me  with  Surprize; 
Not  all  the  Sands  that  fpread  the  Shore 
To  equal  Numbers  rife. 
IL 
Mv  Flefh  with  Fear  and  Wonder  (lands. 

The  Produft  of  thy  Skill, 
And  hourly  Bleffings  from  thy  Hands 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  reveal. 
III. 
Thefe  on  my  Heart  by  Night  I  keep  ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  ! 
O  may  the  Hour  that  ends  my  Sleep 
Still  find  my  Thoughts  with  Thce» 

Psalm    CXLI.  v.  2,  3,  4,  5. 

TVatchfuluefs^  and  Brotherly  Reproof. 
A  Mornuig  or  Evening  Pfalm. 

Y  God,  accept  my  early  Vows, 
_     _LikeMorning-IncenfeinthineHoufe, 
And  let  mv  nightly  Worfhip  rife 
Sweet  as  tne  Evening  Sacritice. 

II. 
Watch  o'er  myLips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rafh  and  heedlefs  Word,- 
Nor  let  my  Feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  Path  where  Sinners  lead- 

R  IIL 
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III. 

O  may  the  Righteous,  when  I  flray, 
Smite,  and  reprove  my  \vandering  Way  I 
Their  gentle  Words,  like  Ointment  filed. 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  cheer  my  Head. 

IV. 
When  I  behold  them  preft  with  Grief, 
ril  cry  to  Heaven  for  their  Relief,-  ^ 
And  by  my  warm  Petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithfull  Love. 

Psalm   CXLII. 

God  is  the  Hope  of  the  Hel^kfs. 
I. 

To  God  I  made  my  Sorrows  known. 
From  God  I  fought  Relief,* 
In  long  Complaints  before  his  Throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  Grief. 
11. 

My  Soul  was  overwhelm^  with  Woes, 

My  Heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God  who  all  my  Burdens  knows. 

He  knows  the  Way  I  take. 
III. 
On  every  Side  I  call  mine  Eye, 

And  found  my  Helpers  gone. 
While  Friends  and  Strangers  pad  me  by 

Jsleglecfted  or  unknown< 

Then  did  I  raife  a  louder  Cry, 

And  caU'd  thy  Mercy  near, 
"  Thou  art  my  Portion  when  I  die, 

''  Be  thou  my  Refuge  here. 

V. 
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V. 

Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

Now  let  thine  Ear  attend, 
And  make  my  Foes  who  vex  me  know 

Tve  an  Almighty  Friend. 

From  my  fad  Prifon  fet  me  free. 

Then  fliall  I  praife  thy  Name 
And  holy  Men  fhall  join  with  me 

Thy  Kindnefs  to  proclaim. 

Psalm  CXLIII. 

Complaiut  of  heavy  AffliElions  in  Mind  and 

Body. 

I. 

MY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
Hear  when  I  fpread  myHands  abroad 
And  cry  for  Succour  from  thy  Throne, 
O  make  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  known. 
IL 

Let  Judgment  not  againft  me  pafs  ; 
Behold  thy  Servant  pleads  thy  Grace: 
Should  Jufticc  call  us  to  thy  Bar, 
No  Man  alive  is  ^uiltlefs  there. 


"  III. 


Look  down  in  Pity,  Lord,  and  fee 
The  mighty  Woes  that  burden  me ; 
Down  to  the  Dufl:  my  Life  is  brought. 
Like  one  lone  bury'd  and  forizot. 

IV.  "" 

I  d\s'ell  In  Darknefs  and  unfeen. 
My  Heart  is  defolate  within  : 
My  Thoughts  in  mufing  Silence  trace 
The  antient  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 

R  2  V. 
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V. 
Thence  I  derive  a  Glimpfe  of  Hope 
To  bear  my  finking  Spirits  up  ; 
I  ftretch  my  Hands  to  God  again. 

And  thiril  like  parched  Lands  for  Rain, 

VI. 
For  Thee  I  thirft,  I  pray,  I  mourn  ; 
When  will  thy  fmiling  Face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  Joys  on  Earth  remove  ? 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  Love  ? 

VII. 

My  God,  thy  long  Delay  to  fave 
Will  fink  thy  Prifoner  to  the  Grave ; 
My  Heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  Eye  ,• 
Make  hafte  to  help  before  I  die. 

VIIL 
The  Night  is  Witnefs  to  my  Tears, 
Diftreffing  Pains,  diftreffing  Fears  ; 

0  might  I  hear  thy  Morning- Voice, 

How  w^ould  my  wxaryM  Powers  rejoice! 
IX. 

In  Thee  I  truft,  to  Thee  I  figh. 
And  lift  my  heavy  Soul  on  high  ; 
For  Thee  fit  waiting  all  the  Day, 
And  w  ear  the  tirefome  Hours  away. 

X. 
Break  off  my  Fetters,  Lord^  and  fhow 
Which  is  the  Path  my  Feet  H^aiM  go; 
If  Snares  and  Foes  befet  the  Road, 

1  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

XI. 
Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  Will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  Hill  : 

Let 
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Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  Love 
Conduft  me  to  thy  Courts  above. 
XII. 

Then  fhall  my  Soul  no  more  complain^ 
The  Tempter  then  (hall  rage  in  vain  ; 
And  Fiefli,  that  was  my  Foe  before. 
Shall  never  vex  my  Spirit  more. 

Psalm    CXLIV.   Frrfi  Part.  i/.  i,  2. 

Afjlftance   and  Vitlvry  in   tie  Spiritual 
Warfare. 

i. 

Fo  R   ever  blefied  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  my  Shield  ; 
He  fends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word 
To  arm  me  for  the  Field. 
II. 
When  Sin  and  Hell  their  Force  unite. 

He  makes  my  Soul  his  Care, 
Inftru&s  me  to  the  heavenly  Fight, 
And  guards  me  thro  the  War. 
III. 
A  Friend  and  Helper  fo  divine 

Doth  my  weak  Courage  raife ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  Viftory  mine. 
And  his  fhall  be  the  Praife. 

"the  Senfe  of  a  great  Part  nf  this  JPf.tlm  is  found  nft^n  repett^d 
in  the  Book  of  yf.xhns.  1  have  therefo^'i  only  taken  three  fmall 
Tarts  of  it,  and  form'd  three  difiindt  Hymns  on  'very  different 
SnbjeBs, 

Psalm  CXLIV.  Second  Part.  v.  3,  4,  5-^  6^ 
'The  Vanity  of  Man,  and  Condefcenjion  of  God. 

o  R  D,  w  hat  is  Man,  poor  feeble  Man, 
Born  of  the  Earth  at  firll  ? 

R  3  His 
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His  Life  a  Shadow,  light  and  vain. 

Still  hafling  to  the  Duft. 
II. 
O  what  is  feeble  dying  Man 

Or  any  of  his  Race, 
That  God  fliould  make  it  his  Concern 

To  viiit  him  with  Grace  ? 

in. 

That  God  who  darts  his  Lightnings  down. 
Who  fhakes  the  Worlds  above, 

And  Mountains  tremble  at  his  Frown, 
How  wondrous  is  his  Love  ! 

Psalm  CXLIV.  Third  Part.  v.  12— ly. 
Grace  above  Riches ;  or,  The  happy  Nation. 

HAPPY  the  City,  where  their  Sons 
Like  Pillars  round  a  Palace  fet, 
And  Daughters  bright  as  polrfhM  Stones 
Give  Scrength  and  Beauty  to  the  State. 

Happy  the  Country,  where  the  Sheep, 
Cattle,  and  Corn  have  large  Increafe ; 
Where  Men  fecurely  work  or  fleep, 
Nor  Sons  of  Plunder  break  the  Peace. 

III. 
Happy  the  Nation  thus  endow 'd. 
But  more  divinely  bleft  are  thofe 
On  whom  the  All-fufficient  God 
Himfelf  with  all  his  Grace  beftows. 
Psalm  CXL V.  Long  Metre. 
The  Greatnefs  of  God. 
I. 

MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  Praift 
Shall  fill  the  Remnant  ot*  my  Days ; 

Thy 
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Thy  Grace  erpploy  my  humble  Tongue 
Till  Death  and  Glory  raife  the  Song. 
IT. 

The  Wings  of  every  Hour  fhall  bear 
Some  thankfull  Tribute  to  thine  Ear ; 
And  every  fetting  Sun  fhall  fee 
New  Works  of  Duty  done  for  Thee. 

III. 
Thy  Truth  and  Juftice  Til  proclaim  ; 
Thy  Bounty  flows,  an  endlefs  Stream  ; 
Thy  Mercy  fwift ;  thine  Anger  flow, 
But  dreadfull  to  the  ftubborn  Foe. 

IV. 

Thy  Works  with  fovereign  Glory  fhine, 

And  fpeak  thy  Majefty  divine  >• 

Let  Bdtain  round  her  Shores  proclaim 

The  Sound  and  Honour  of  thy  Name. 
V. 

Let  diflant  Times  and  Nations  raife 
The  long  Succeflion  of  thy  Praife ; 
And  unborn  Ages  make  my  Song 
The  Joy  and  Labour  of  their  Tongue. 

VI. 
But  who  can  fpeak  thy  wondrous  Deeds  ? 
Thy  Greatncfs  all  our  Thoughts  exceeds  ; 
Vaft  and  unfcarchable  thy  Ways, 
Vafl  and  immortal  be  thy  Praife. 

the  Verfes  of  this  Ffalm  are  hero  tratif^fid  in  this  mMntur, 
(viz.)  I,  z,  7,  8,  5,  6,  4,  3. 

Psalm    CXLV.    i — 7.  11— i^.  Firft  Part. 

'the  Greatness  of  God. 
I. 
o  N  G  as  I  live  Til  blefs  thy  Name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  Love  i 

R  4  My 
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My  Work  and  Joy  fhall  be  the  lame 
In  the  bright  VVorld  above. 
II. 
Great  is  the  Lord,  his  Power  unknown. 

And  let  his  Praife  be  great : 
ril  fing  the  Honours  of  thy  Throne, 
Thy  Works  of  Grace  repeat. 
III. 
Thy  Grace  fhall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue  ; 

And  while  my  Lips  rejoice. 
The  Men  that  hear  n^y  facred  Song 
Shall  join  their  chearfuU  Voice. 
IV. 
Fathers  to  Sons  fhall  teach  thy  Name, 

And  Children  learn  thy  Ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  Truth  proclaim. 
And  Nations  found  thy  Praife. 
V. 
Thy  glorious  Deeds  of  antient  Date 

Shall  thro  the  World  be  known ; 
Thine  Arm  of  Power,  thy  heavenly  State 
With  publick  Splendor  fhown. 
VL 
The  World  is  managM  by  thy  Hands, 

Thy  Saints  are  rulM  by  Love  ; 
And  thine  Eternal  Kingdom  (lands, 
Tho  Rocks  and  Hills  remove. 
PsALM  CXLV.  Second  Part, 
T'he  Gcodnefs  oj  God. 
I. 

SWEET  is  the  Memory  of  thy  Grace, 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King  ; 
Let  Age  to  Age  thy  Righteoufnefs 
Jn  Sounds  of  Glory  fing. 
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II. 

God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  Goodnefs  to  the  Skies  ; 
Thro  the  whole  Earth  his  Bounty  Ihines 

And  every  Want  fupplies. 
III. 
With  longing  Eyes  thy  Creatures  wait 

On  Thee  tor  daily  Food, 
Thy  hberal  Hand  provides  their  Meat 

And  fills  their  Mouths  with  Good. 
IV. 
How  kind  are  thy  Compaffions,  Lord  ! 

How  flow  thine  Anger  moves  ! 
But  foon  he  fends  his  pardoning  Word 

To  cheer  the  Souls  he  loves. 
V. 

Creatures  with  all  their  endlefs  Race 
Thy  Power  and  Praife  proclaim  ; 

But  Saints  that  rafte  thy  richer  Grace 
Delight  to  blefs  thy  Name. 

The  Ferfes  of  the  P[alm  are  here  trar,f^fed  thuSy  7,  9,  15,  x5, 
8,  10. 

PsALM   CXLV.    14,  17,  {ire.   Third  Part. 

Mercy  to  Sufferers ;  or,  God  hearings  Prayer, 

I. 

T    E  T  every  Tongue  thy  Goodnefs  fpeak, 

•'-'     Thou  fovereign  Lord  of  all ; 

Thy  flrengthning  Hands  uphold  theWeak, 

And  raife  the  Poor  that  Fall. 
IT. 
When  Sorrow  bows  the  Spirit  down^ 

Or  Vircue  lies  diftreft 
Beneath  fomc  proud  Oppreflbr's  Frown, 
|Thou  giv'ft  the  Mourners  Reft. 

R  5  HI- 
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III. 
The  Lord  fupports  our  tottering  Days, 

And  guides  our  giddy  Youth ; 
Holy  and  juft  are  all  his  Ways, 
And  all  his  Words  are  Truth. 
IV. 

He  knows  the  Pains  his  Servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  Children  cry^. 
And  their  bed  Wifhes  to  fullill 

His  Grace  is  ever  nigh. 

His  Mercy  never  fhall  remove 

From  Men  of  Heart  fincere ; 
He  faves  the  Souls  whofe  humble  Lore 

Is  join'd  with  holy  Fear. 
VI. 
[His  ftubborn  Foes  his  Sword  fhall  flay. 

And  pierce  their  Hearts  with  Pain  ; 
But  none  that  ferve  the  Lord  Ihall  fay, 

^^  They  fought  his  Aid  in  vain  J 
VIJ. 
[My  Lips  fhall  dwell  upon  hisPraife, 

And  fpread  his  Fame  abroad  j 
Let  all  the  Sons  of  Adam  raife 

The  Honours  of  their  God.] 

Trie  various  Tranfpojit'.ons  that  I  have  made  in  fevey'al  Tarts 
«f  this  T[alm^  were  ^.ecejfary  to  divide  it  into  proper  Lengths  /or 
fnhlick  Pf'fyfr^p)  <^nd  to  reduce  the  Verfes  of  a  likeSenfe  togethir* 

Psalm  CXLVI.    Long  Metre. 
Praife  to  God  for  his  Goodnefs  and  Truth. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  my  Heart  fhall  join 
In  Work  fo  pleafant,  fo  divine. 
Now  while  the  Flefh  is  mine  Abode, 
And  when  my  Soul  afcends  to  God. 
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IL 
Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobleft  Powers 
While  Immortality  endures : 
My  Days  of  Praife  (hall  ne'er  be  pafl, 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  laft. 

III. 
Why  fhould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  Duft  ; 
Their  Jucath  departs,  their  Pomp  and  Power 
And  Thoughts  all  vaiiifh  in  an  Hour. 

IV. 

Happy  the  Man  w  hofe  Hopes  rely 
On  Ifrael's  God  :  He  made  the  Sky, 
And  Earth  and  Seas  with  all  their  Train^ 
And  none  fliall  find  his  Promife  vain. 

V. 
His  Truth  for  ever  ftands  fecure  ; 
He  faves  th*  Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor  : 
He  fends  the  labouring  Confcience  Peace, 
And  grants  the  Prifoner  fweet  Releafe* 

VI. 
The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind  ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  linking  Mind  : 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs. 

VII. 
He  loves  his  Saints ;  he  knows  them  well. 
But  turns  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell  : 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ; 
Praife  him  in  everlafting  Strains. 

Tlis  Tfalm  C9iif.fi sfo  much  of  JifigU  SintenceSyt^M  a  fm.ilLmd 
eufy  Tranftofitien  of  the  y«rf:s  with  a  very  fevi  Lings  add^d^  zL'iil 
a^ord  a  Metre  to  the  Tunc  of  the  i  i?th  P/alm,  xm:h  a  Kepjti- 
Piijit  rf  the  firfiSta^n  at  t^  l^nd  l«  cotu^csi  tbiTni^^  at  follcTi's, 
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Psalm  CXLVI.  as  the  iiph  Pfalm. 
Praife  to  God  for  his  Goodnefs  and  Truth. 

I'll  praife  my  Maker  with  my  Breath'; 
And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death 
Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  Powers : 
My  Days  of  Praile  Ihall  ne'er  be  paft 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  laft, 
Or  Immortality  endures. 
II. 
Why  fhould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  Duft  , 

Vain  is  the  Help  of  FJefh  and  Blood  : 
Their  Breath  departs,their  Pomp  and  Power 
And  Thoughts  all  vanifh  in  an  Hour, 
Nor  can  they  make  their  Promife  good. 
III. 
Happy  the  Man  whofe  Hopes  rely 
On  Ifrael's  God  :  He  made  the  Sky, 

And  Earth  and  Seas  with  all  theirTrain: 
His  Truth  for  ever  ftands  fecure; 
He  faves  th^  Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor, 
Arid  none  fhall  find  his  Promife  vain. 
IV. 
The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind  ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind  ; 

He  fends  the  labouring Confcience  Peace: 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs, 

And  grants  the  Prifoner  fweet  Releafe. 
V. 
He  loves  his  Saints  ;   he  knows  them  well. 
But  turns  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell  i 
Thy  God,  O  Ziorf,  ever  reigns : 

Let 
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Let  every  Tongue,  let  every  Age 
In  this  exalted  Work  engage  ; 

Praife  him  in  everlafting  Strains. 
vi. 
ru  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  Breath, 
And  ^vhen  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death 

Praife  fliall  employ  my  nobler  Powers : 
My  Days  of  Praife  fhall  ne'er  be  paft 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  laft. 

Or  Liimortality  endures. 

Psalm    CXLVIL     Ftrjl  Part. 

The  Divine  Nature^  Providence  and  Grace. 
I. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'Tis  good  to  raife 
Our  Hearts  and  Voices  in  his  Praife  : 
His  Nature  and  his  Works  invite 
To  make  this  Duty  our  Delight. 

II. 
The  Lord  builds  up  ^erufalem^ 
And  gathers  Nations  to  his  Name : 
His  Mercy  melts  the  ftubborn  Soul, 

And  makes  the  broken  Spirit  whole. 
III. 

He  formM  the  Stars,  thofe  heavenlyFlames, 
Hecounts  theirNumbers, calls  theirNames: 
His  Wifdom^s  vaft,  and  knows  no  Bc^ufid, 
A  Deep  where  all  our  Thoughts  arc  diown'd. 

IV. 
Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  Might; 
And  all  his  Glories  infinite  : 
He  crowns  tiie  Meek,  rewards  the  Juft, 
Arid  treads  the  Wicked  to  the  Duk. 

Pause 
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Pause 
V. 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 

Who  fprcads  his  Cloud  all  round  the  Sky ; 

There  he  prepares  the  truicfuil  Rain, 

Kor  lets  the  Drops  defcend  in  vain* 
VI. 

He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Hills  adorn, 
And  cloaths  the  fmiijng  Fields  with  Corn; 
The  Beads  with  Food  his  Hands  fupply. 
And  the  young  Ravens  when  taey  cry. 

VIL 
What  is  the  Creatures  Skill  or  Force, 
The  fprightly  Man,  the  warlik-  Horfe, 
Tne  nimble  Wit,  the  adive  Limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  Del'phcs  tor  Him. 

VTII. 
But  Saints  are  lovely  in  his  fight  ; 
He  views  his  Children  with  delight : 
He  fees  their  Hope,  he  knows  their  Fear; 
And  looks  and  loves  his  Image  there. 

Psalm  CXLVIL   Second  Part. 

Summer  and  Winter. 

A  Song  for  Great  Britain. 

I. 

O  Britain,  praife  thy  mighty  God, 
And  make  his  Honours  known  abroad; 
He  bid  the  Ocean  round  thee  flow ; 
Not  Bars  ofBrafs  could  guard  thee  fo. 

11. 
Thy  Children  are  fecure  and  bleft  ; 
Thy  Shores  have  Peace,  thy  Cities  Reft  : 

He 
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He  feeds  thy  Sons  vitW  lineft  Wheat, 
And  adds  his  BlefTing  to  their  Meat. 

III. 
Thy  changing  Seafon  he  ordains. 
Thine  early  and  thy  later  Rains  : 
His  Flakes  of  Snow  like  Wool  he  fends. 
And  thus  the  fpringing  Corn  defends. 

With  hoary  Froft  he  ttrews  the  Ground  : 
His  Hail  defcends  with  clattering  Sound  : 
Where  is  the  Man  fo  vainly  bold. 
That  dares  defy  his  dreadfull  Cold  ? 

He  bids  the  Southern  Breezes  blow. 
The  Ice  diflblves,  the  Waters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  Works  and  Ways 
To  call  the  Britons  to  his  Praife. 

VI. 
To  all  the  Ifle  his  Laws  are  fhown. 
His  Gofpcl  thro'  the  Nation  known  ; 
He  hath  nor  tiius  revcal'd  his  Word 
To  every  Land  :  Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CXLVII.  7 — 9.  13 — 18. 

Common  Metre. 
"The  Seafcns  of  the  Year. 
I. 

WIT-  Songs  and  Honours  founding  loud 
Addrefs  the  Lord    on  high  : 
Over  the  Heavens  he  fpreads  his  Cloud, 
And  Waters  vail  fhe  Sky. 
II. 
He  fends  his  Showers  of  Bleffing  down 
1^0  chear  cue  Plains  below  3 

He 
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He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Mountains  crown 
And  Corn  in  Valleys  grow. 
III. 
He  gives  the  grazing  Ox  his  Meat, 

He  hears  the  Ravens  cry  ; 
But  Man,  who  taftes  his  fineft  Wheat, 
Should  raife  his  Honours  high. 
IV.  ^ 

His  fieady  Counfels  change  the  Face 

Of  the  declining  Year  ; 
He  bids  the  Sun  cut  fhort  his  Race, 

And  wintry  Days  appear. 

His  hoary  Froft,  his  fleecy  Snow 
Defcend  and  cloath  the  Ground  ,* 

The  liquid  Streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  Icy  Fetters  bound. 
VI. 

When  from  his  dreadfull  Scores  on  high 

He  pours  the  rattling  Hail, 
The  Wretch  that  dares  this  God  defy 

Shall  find  his  Courage  fail. 
VII. 

He  fends  his  Word  and  melts  the  Snow, 

The  Fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  Gales  to  blow. 

And  bids  the  Sprine  return. 
VIIL 
The  changing  Wind,  the  flying  Cloud 

Obey  his  mighty  Word  : 
With  Songs  and  Honours  founding  loud 

Praife  ye  the  Sovereign  Lord. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXLVIII.    Proper  Metre. 

Praife  to  God  ffO?n  all  Creatures. 

I. 

YE  Tribes  of  Adam^  join 
With  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Seas, 
And  offer  Notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  Praife: 

Ye  holy  Throng 

Of  Angels  bright 

In  Worlds  of  Light 

Be^^in  the  Sone. 
^11. 
Thou  Sun  with  dazling  Rays, 
And  Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praife, 
With  Stars  of  twinkling  Light : 

His  Power  declare. 

Ye  Floods  on  high, 

And  Clouds  that  fly 

In  empty  Air. 

III. 
The  fhining  Worlds  above 
In  glorious  Order  (land. 
Or  in  fwift  Courfes  move 
By  his  Supreme  Command: 

He  fpake  the  Word, 

And  all  their  Frame 

From  Nothing  came 

To  praife  the  Lord. 
IV. 
He  movM  their  mighty  Wheels 
In  unknown  Ages  paft, 
And  each  his  Word  fulhlls 
While  Time  and  Nature  laft.  In 
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In  different  Ways 
His  Works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  Name, 
And  fpeak  his  Praife. 

P  A  U  S  £. 
V. 

Let  all  the  Earth-born  Race 
And  Monfters  of  the  Deep, 
The  Fifh  that  cleave  the  Seas, 
Or  in  their  Bofom  fleep. 

From  Sea  and  Shore 

Their  Tribute  pay. 

And  ftill  difplay 

Their  Maker's  Power. 
VI. 
Ye  Vapours,  Hail,  and  Snow, 
Praife  ye  th^Almighty  Lord, 
And  ftormy  Winds  that  blow. 
To  execute  his  Word  : 

When  Lightnings  Ihine, 

Or  Thunders  roar. 

Let  Earth  adore 

His  Hand  Divine. 
VIL 
Ye  Mountains  near  the  Skies, 
With  lofty  Cedars  there. 
And  Trees  of  humbler  Size, 
That  Fruit  in  plenty  bear  ; 

Beafts  wild  and  tame, 

Birds,  Flies,   and  Worms 

In  various  Forms 

Exalt  his  Name* 


VIIL 
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viri. 

Ye  Kings,  and  Judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King , 

And  while  you  rule  us  here, 

His  heavenly  Honours  fing  : 

Nor  let  the  Dream 

Of  Power  and  State 

Make  you  forget 

His  Power  Supreme. 
IX. 

Virgins  and  Youths  engage 
To  found  his  Praife  Divine, 
While  Infancy  and  Age 
Their  feebler  Voices  join  : 
Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  Na^ne  be  fung 
By  every  Tongue 
In  endlefs  Strains. 
X. 
Let  all  the  Nations  fear 
The  God  that  rules  above, 
He  brings  his  People  near, 
And  makes  them  tafte  his  Love  : 
While  Earth  and  Sky 
Attempt  his  Praife, 
His  Saints  fliall  raife 
His  Honours  high. 
Psalm    CXLVIIL     Paraphrased  U 
Long  Metre. 
Vniverfal  Praife  to  God. 
I. 

LOUD  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 
From  diftant  Worlds  where  Crcfiturej  dwell  : 

Let 
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Let  Heaven  begin  the  folemn  Word, 
And  found  itdreadt'ull  down  to  Hell. 

Note,  This  Tfalm  may  he.  fung  tn  the  Tune  of  the   old  ir2t!i, 
or  127th  Pfalm,  if  thefe  two  Lines  be  added  to    every  Stanza, 

Each  of  his  Works  his  Name  difplays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfill  the  Praifc. 
Oth^rwife  it  mujl  be  fi<?ig  to  the  ufual  Tunes  of  the  Long  Metre 

II. 

The  Lord !  how  abfolute  he  reigns  ! 
Let  every  Angel  bend  the  Knee ; 
Sing  of  his  Love  in  heavenly  Strains, 
And  fpeak  how  fierce  his  Terrors  bg. 

III. 
High  on  a  Throne  his  Glories  dwell, 
Anawfuli  Throne  of  fhining  Blifs  : 
Fly  thro'  the  World,  O  Sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  Beams  compared  to  his* 

IV. 
Awake  ye  Tempefts,  and  his  Fame 
Li  Sounds  of  dreadful!  Praife  declare. 
And  the  fweet  Whifper  of  his  Name 

Fill  every  gentler  Breeze  of  Air. 

V. 
Let  Clouds,  and  Winds,  and  Waves  agree 
To  join  their  Praife  with  blazing  Fire  ; 
Let  the  firm  Earth  and  rolling  Sea 
Li  this  eternal  Song  confpire. 

VI. 
Ye  flow^^ry  Plains,  proclaim  his  Skill  ; 
Valleys  lie  low  before  his  Eye  ; 
And  let  his  Praife  from  ev'ry  Hill 
Rife  tunefuU  to  the  neighbouring  Sky. 

VII. 
Ye.ftubborn  Oaks,  and  {lately  Pines, 
Bend  your  high  Branches  and  adore : 

Praife 
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Praife  him,  ye  Beafts,  in  difterent  Strains  ; 
The  Lamb  muft  bleat,  the  Lion  roar. 
VIII. 

Birds,  ye  muft  make  his  Praife  your  Theme, 
Nature  demands  a  Song  from  you  : 
While  the  dumb  Fifli  that  cut  the  Stream 
Leap  up  and  mean  his  Praifes  too. 
IX. 

Mortals,  oan  you  retrain  your  Tongue, 
When  Nature  all  around  you  fings  ? 
O  for  a  Shout  from  Old  and  Young, 
From  humble  Swains,  and  lofty  Kings ! 
X. 

Wide  as  his  vaft  Dominion  lies 
Make  the  Creator's  Name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  Thunder  fhout  his  Praife, 
And  found  it  lofty  as  his  Throne. 
XI. 

Jehovah  !  Ws  a  glorious  Word, 
O  may  it  dwell  on  every  Tongue ! 
But  Saints  who  beft  have  known  the  Lord 
Are  bound  to  raife  the  nobleft  Son^. 

XII. 
Speak  of  the  Wonders  of  that  Love 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  Chord  : 
From  all  below  and  all  above. 
Loud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

Psalm   CXLVllI.  Short  Metre. 
Udivcfdl  Pi'aife. 
I. 
T    ET  every  Creature  join 
-*-'     To  praife  th'  Eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heavenly  Hofts,  the  Song  begii\, 
And  found  his  Name  abroad. 

n. 
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IL 

Thou  Sun  with  golden  Beams, 

And  Moon  with  paler  Rays, 
Ye  ftarry  Lights,  ye  twinkling  Flames, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praife. 
III. 

He  built  thofe  Worlds  above. 

And  fixM  their  wondrous  Frame  ,' 
By  his  Command  they  (land  or  move. 

And  ever  fpeak  his  Name. 
IV. 

Ye  Vapours,  when  ye  rife. 

Or  fall  in  Showers  or  Snow, 
Ye  Thunders  murmuring  round  the  Skies, 

His  Power  and  Glory  fhow. 
V. 

Wind,  Hail,  and  fiafhing  Fire, 

Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful!  Storms  confpire 

To  execute  his  Word. 
VI. 

By  all  his  Works  above 

His  Honours  be  expreft  ; 
But  Saints,    that  tafte  his  faving  Love, 

Should  fing  his  Praifes  beft. 

Pause  L 
VII. 
Let  Earth  and  Ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  Praife  ; 
Praife  him,   ye  watry  Worlds  below. 
And  Monfters  of  the  Seas. 

VIII. 
From  Mountains  near  the  Sky 
Let  his  high  Praife  refound. 

From 
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From  humble  Shrubs  and  Cedars  high, 

And  Vales  and  Fir'ds  around. 
IX. 

Ye  Livm  of  the  Wood, 

And  ramcr  Bcails  chat  graze. 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  Food, 

And  he  expects  your  Praife* 
X. 

Ye  Birds  of  lofty  Wing, 

On  n  gh  his  Praifes  bear  ; 
Or  fit  on  tlowry  Boughs,  and  fing 

Your  Maker's  Glo^v  there. 
Xi. 

Ye  creeping  Ants  and  Worms, 

His  various  Wifdom  (how, 
And  Flies  in  all  your  (hinmg  Swarms, 

Pralfe  him  that  dreftyoufo. 
XII. 

By  all  the  Earth-born  Race 

His  Honours  be  expreft. 
But  Saints  that  know  his  heavenly  Grace 

Should  learn  to  praife  him  beft. 

Pause  IL 
XIII. 
Monarchs  of  wide  Command, 
Praife  ye  th'Eternal  King  ; 
Judges  adore  that  Sovereign  Hand 

Whence  all  your  Honours  fprina. 

XIV. 
Let  vigorous  Youth  engage 
To  found  his  Praifes  high  ; 
While  growing  Babes  and  withering  Age 
Their  feebler  Voices  try. 

XV. 
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XV. 

United  Zeal  be  fhown, 

His  wondrous  Fame  to  raife  ; 
God  is  the  Lord  :  his  Name  alone 

Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife- 
XVI. 

Let  Nature  join  with  Art, 

And  all  pronounce  him  bleft  ; 
But  Saints  that  dwell  fo  near  his  Heart, 

Should  fing  his  Praifcs  beft. 

Psalm    CXLIX. 

Praife  God,   hU  his  Saints ;  or,  T^he  Saints 

judging  the  World. 

I. 

AL  L  ye  that  love  the  Lord  rejoice. 
And  let  your  Songs  be  new  i 
Amidft  the  Church  with  chearfuU  Voice 
His  later  Wonders  fliew. 
II. 
The  Je'ws^  the  People  of  his  Grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  fing  ; 
And  Gentile  Nations  join  the  Praife, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 
III. 
The  Lord  takes  pleafure  in  the  Juft, 
Whom  Sinners  treat  with  Scorn  : 
The  Meek  that  lie  defpis'd  in  Dull 
Salvation  fhail  adorn. 
IV. 

Saints  (hould  be  joyfuil  in  their  King, 

Even  on  a  dying  Bed  ; 
And  like  the  Souls  in  Glory  fing, 

For  God  fliall  raife  the  Dead. 

V. 


Ps  A  LM  CXLIX.  579 

V. 

Then  his  high  Praifcniallfill  theirTong;ucs, 

Their  Hands  rtiall  wield  the  Sword  ; 

And  Venf^caace  fliall  attend  their  Songs, 

The  Vengeance  of  the  Lord. 
VI. 

When  Chrift  his  Judgment-Scat  afcends. 

And  bids  the  World  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  Friends, 

Who  humbly  lovM  him  here. 
VII. 

Then  fhall  they  rule  with  Iron-Rod 

Nations  that  dar'd  rebell  j 
And  join  the  Sentence  of  their  God, 

On  Tyrants  doomM  to  Hell. 
VIII. 
The  Royal  Sinners  bound  in  Chains, 

New  Triumphs  fhall  afford  j 
Such  Honour  for  the  Saints  remains  : 

Praife  ye,  and  love  the  Lord. 

This  Ffalm  feems  to  be  zvntteti  to  encourage  the  Jews  iti  t/;'irV 
Wars  agaii/J}  the  Heathen  Princes  of  Canaan,  ivho  were  divine- 
ly fentehCed  to  Dejhu^io?*  :  Buttha  four  hjl  Ve)'ftis  of  it  have  Item 
too  mu^h  j.hufed  in  later  Ages  to  promote  Sedition  and  Dijii<rbar;ce 
in  this  State  •,  lo  thatt  1  choje  to  rejer  this  Honour,  that  7s  here  pi- 
ve7i  to  allihc  Saints,  to  thi Day  of  Judgment,  a::ordiiJg  to  tkufi 
bxp^'^JJions  in  thi  Xtw  Tiflayne.i.t,  Mat.  19.  28.  Ye  fnall  fit  oa 
twelve  Thrones,  judging  the  Tribes,  ^c.  i  Cor.  6.?.  Wc 
Ihall  judge  Angels,  AtfX'.  2.  27.  &  3.  21.  1  vn ill  give  him 
power  over  the  Nations,  he  iliall  rule  them  with  a  jRod  o£ 
Iron,  fc^-c. 

Psalm  CL.   i,  2,  J. 
A  Song  of  Praife. 

i. 

}N  God'sown  Houfe pronounce  liisPraifc, 
His  Grace  He  there  reveals  ; 
o  Heaven  your  Joy  and  Wonder  raife^ 
For  there  his  Glory  dwells. 
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ir. 

Let  all  your  facred  Paffions  move, 

While  you  rehearfe  his  Deeds  ; 
But  the  great  Work  of  faving  Love 

Your  higheft  Praife  exceeds. 
III. 
All  that  have  Motion,  Life,  and  Breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  bleft  ,• 
Yet  when  my  Voice  expires  in  Death, 

My  Soul  fhall  praife  him  beft. 

T'he  greatfji  Tart  of  this  P f aim  f kits  mt  my  chief  Dejign  5  1 
have  therefore  imitated  only  the  two  firjt  Vetfes  and  the  laji  in  a 
Jhort  Doxology,  o.-Socg  of  Praife. 

Tetjince  ike  Chriftian  Doxology  is  mon  ufed  in  Chriftian  Jf- 
fembliesy  1  ha^s  added  that  alf^ 

Long  Metre. 

TTO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  Honour,  Praife,  and  Glory  given 
By  all  on  Earth,  and  all  in  Heaven. 

Common  Metre. 

T  ET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
•*^     And  Spirit  be  adorM, 
Where  there  are  Works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  Saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

Common  Metres  where  the  "Tune  includes 
two  Stanz,as. 
I. 
"H  E  God  of  Mercy  be  adorM, 
Who  calls  our  Souls  from  Death  , 
Who  faves  by  his  redeeming  IVord, 
Aod  New-creating  Breath. 
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II. 

To  praife  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  Divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  Saints  and  Angels  join. 

Short  Metre. 

•"E  Angels  round  the  Throne, 
And  Saints  that  dwell  below, 
Worfliip  the  Father,  praife  the  Son^ 
And  blefs  the  Spirit  too. 

As  the  ii^th  Pfalm. 

1^  o  w  to  the  Great  and  Sacred  Three, 
-^^    The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 

Eternal  Praife  and  Glory  given. 
Thro''  all  the  Worlds  w  here  God  is  know^n. 
By  all  the  Angels  near  the  Throne, 

And  all  the  Saints  in  Earth  and  Heaven. 

As  the  148^/?  Pfalm. 

'T'o  God  the  Father's  Throne 
-*•     Perpetual  Honours  raife. 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  Praife  : 

With  all  our  Powers, 

Eternal  King, 

Thy  Name  we  fing. 

While  Faith  adores. 


7 HE    ENT>. 
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An    INDEX ; 

O  R, 

TABLE  to  find  a  Pfalm  fuited  to 
Particular  Sub  JECTS  or  Occasions. 

Note,  Jn  thi6  Table  I  have  twt  JireHed  /©  the  feveral  Farts  ok 
^Utres  of  thd  T'jilm,  lej}  it  JJjould  breed  too  great  a  Conjufion  of 
F/a;<>V5.  What  is  fought  in  uny  ffAm  may  eafily  be  found,  by 
ihi'viiig  a  Leaf  9t-  tzvo  backziard  or  forwardy  to  the  diJiitiH  Fans 
w  Metre >. 

Jf  you  fitid  ?wt  zihat  fford  you  feek  in  this  TahUy  feek  another 
tf  th^  fame  Sigtiification  :  0>',  fcek  it  under  fame  of  ihemore  gene- 
ral Words  ^  fucb  as  God,  Chrilt,  Church,  Saints,  Pfalm,  Piayer, 
Praife,  Affliclii>n,  Grace,  Deliverance,  Death,  firtf. 


A. 
A  DAM    the    firjl    and  fe- 

^^  cond,  their  Dominion*         8 

Affliftedj  Fity  to  ihem,  41,  35. 
and  Tempted  fup^orted,  5  5- 
145,  146.  their  Frayer,  102, 
14?.  Saints  ha^py,  73>ii9 
1 4th  part,  94. 

Affiiftions,  liope  in  them,  42, 
13,  77.  Support  and  Frvjity 
119,  14th  part.  InJlYUciion 
ly  them,  94,  119,  iSthp^rt. 
funfhfy'd,  94,  1 1 9,1 8th  pait. 
Courag:  in  them,  119,  17th. 
part.  Aemnvd  by  Fr^iyer^i^y 
icj.  Submijlicniothr'm,  J  zs, 
I  ?  1 ,  39.  From  Men, fee  Vex- 
fccution.  Jn  Mind  and  Fo- 
dy,  143.  Tying  our  Graces, 
66,  119,  17th  part,  without 
KejetHon^  89.  oj  Saints  and 
Stnners  di^erent,  94.  Gentle, 
103.  Moderated,  125,  }  e- 
r)'grf^f,  102, 143,77. 

Aged  Saints  KeJie^Uon  and 
Hope,  71. 

Ail-lecing  C^d,  139. 


Angels,  Guardian,  ^4,  91.     all 

fubjeH    to    Chriji,     89,    97. 

Fraife  the  Lord,   ic^.  prefent 

in  Churches,  138, 
Appeal  to  God  againji  Ferfecu- 

tors.  7.     concerning    our  Sin- 

eerily,  139.  Humility,  131. 
ACceniion  of  Chr'JL  14,68,47. 

no. 
AlTiftance  from  Gody  J44,  138, 
Atheifm  practicaly  itl^  36,  i-. 

punijh'd,  10. 
Attributes  o/(joi,  36,  111,145, 

147. 
Authority  from  God,  75,  Si. 

B. 

•pAckJllding   Soul    in  Vifirefs 
and  Vefertion,  25.    rejio^dy 

«;  I .  pardoned,  jb,  130. 
Bleiling  of  God    on  the  Bufmefs 

and  Con:ftnts  of  L'fe,  1  27. 
Blelfings    of  a    Family,     128, 

133.  of  a  Aation,   144,  I47» 

i>jf  the  Country,  65,147.  0/  * 

Ferfo/i     I,  3;,  Jli. 
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Klocxl  of  drift  ch^jiftyjg  f\-om 

StTh  51  >  69. 
Book  oj  N^nrt  and  Script i4Tf, 

19,  119,  4th  part. 
fJritain'i    Frofpcrity^    67.    deli- 

lyr'ii  jYom  Slavery 1 7 s»  J^^p- 

pifiefs,  147. 
Brotherly  Love^  JSIn.    Rcproofy 

141. 
BuiancTs  ofLifehleJl)  127. 

C. 

<~^Are  ef  God  over  his  Saint s. 

Chanty  foffe  Pcor,  37?  4i3""« 
^?;i  JujUziy  15,112.  mixt 
with  Imprecations^  ?5» 

Chaftifement,  /pe  Affli^^ons. 

Children  ^jii/7?;gG0i?,  8.  7W^^ff 
BleSir:gSy  1 2 7 j  I  ^  8.  inftmBedy 
34>  7B. 

Chrift,  ffce  /ecowi  Adam,  ^5 
Incarnatioth  hisDominiorJi  8. 
fc:j  AU-fufficiency,  16.  his 
Afcenfion,  24,68,110.  the 
Churches  Fwfidation,  118. 
Us  Coming,  the  Signs  of  it, 
12.  ^zj  Condefcenlion  and 
Clw'ifi'dtion,  8.  Covenant 
rnade  toit}^  hinh  89.  Jirfi 
and  ferond  Coming,  or  his 
JncarmtioH',  Kingdomy  attd 
%dgmeyit,  9^>  97)  9^'  ^^ 
tr:<e  David,  89,  35.  hisDt^th. 
and  Kefurrettion,  iz->  16,69. 
th  eternal  Cr^^tor,  102.  ex- 
alted to  ths  Kirgdom,  2,  21, 
8,  72,  no.  o;<r  Example, 
J  09.  Faith  in  his  3Uod,  51. 
God  ayid  Many  ^9'his  God- 
head, 102.  our  Hope,  4,  Si,» 
})'is  Incarnation  and  Sacri- 
jicsy  40.  ^h3  King  ^»^  ^fee 
Chu>'ch  Ins  Spnfe,  45.  .  ^^'^ 
Kingdom  ^w20/?g  Gentiles, 
72,87, 132"  his'Loxc  to  Ene- 
fffies,  109,55-  ^^^  Maj^fty, 
97j99-  fe  5  Med  1  atonal Ai 7;g- 
^077?,  89, 1 10.  fir'i  Ooedicncc 
^«i  Pejrirfc,  69.  /2^i  pcrfonal 
Qli^-ies  and  Goierftmnty   45. 


prais'd  by  Childrevy  B.  Prieft 
ami  Kingy  iio  fi/'i  Refur- 
reftion  on  the  hm-d^s  D^, 
jtF.  o.fj- Strength  and  Rigb- 
teoHf.jeJsj  71.  his  Sufferingt 
and  Kingdom-,  z^  22,  69.  kis 
SiffFcring  for  mr  Sal-vaticny 
69.  /?z^Zeal  a«^  Rcproachesy 
69. 

Chriftians  ^aJificationSyi  5,24. 
C.^;<>v6  w;jii^  0/  Jews  ^»i 
Gentiles,  87. 

Church,  ii5  Beauty,  45,48,122. 
thd  Biith-placc  of  SaintSySy. 
built  on  Jeftis  Ckrifty  118. 
Delight  and  Safety  in  ity"7* 
Delhuftion  of  Etiemies  p*'9r 
ceeJs  from  thtnce,  76.  Ga- 
thered a7:d  feitledy  132.  of 
the  Gentiles,  45,  47.  God 
fightsforheri/^6yiO)io,  God's 
Frefence  4»^rp,  132,84.  God's 
fpecial  Vehghty  87?!  3^.  God*« 
Garden,  92.  Going  to  it, 
122.  the  Houfe  and  Care  of 
Gody  i35»  0/  the  Jcvis  and 
Gentiles,  87.  tti  Incrcafe,67 . 
Prayer  in  Vijhrefsy  80.  Perie- 
cutedj  fee  Perfecution.  Re- 
ftored  hy  Fray^r^Se,, loZyioj* 
its  Saficty  in  National  Defo' 
lationsy  46.  isthe  Safety  snd 
Honour  of  a  Nattofiy  48.  the 
Spoufe  of  Chrift,  45.  its  Wor- 
iliip  and  Order,  48.  Wrath 
againft  Enemies  prosdeds 
the  nee  y  76, 

Qolonxts  plarftedy  107. 

Comfort,  Holirtefs  and  Pardony 
4,  32,  119,  nth  and  12th 
parts,  and  Support  in  60^,94, 
i6.  from  ajntcnt  Providen- 
ces, 77»  J  43-  ofLifeblefti 
127.  and  Fardoityi^o. 

Company  of  Saints, 16,  109. 

Complaint  of  Ahfence  from  pub' 
hcii.  Wo^Jhip,  42.  of  Sicktjefsy 
6.  of  Dsfei-tion,  I?,  Friday 
Ath;ifm,OpprejJion,  &c.  10, 
12.  of'I'emp.aLion,  13.  g^/^^' 
raly  1 02 .  of\iiarrelf(fm9  Aeigk- 
b9nrst 


INDEX. 


ifours^  120.    0/  k'avy  Affliz' 

tiotiS  in  Mi  fid  and  JhJy.J4.^ 

Cooipaifion  of  God,    105,  145, 

Cotnmunioa  with  Saittts-,  io5, 

I  ?  .^  • 
GonfeiTioo    of  our  Tcverty,  1 6 . 

0/  Aw,  Fupentauceyatid  JPjt- 

#(o«,  3! 2,  51,  .:;8,  150,  I43;.' 
Gonfcimcc,    tendtr,    119,   i?th 

part,    t/5   C-kiZi  reli^iVid,    58, 

52,  51,  130,3s. 
CoDtcntioo  complai);9d  ofy  1 20. 
Converfe    xvith  (ioi,   119,     2d 

part,  63. 
Conveillon   a«^  ^o^,    iz6.    at 

the  Afenfion  oj   Lh>-iji^    1 1  o. 

of   Jews   and  Gentiles,    S7, 

jo6,  and  96. 
Correftion,  ^c'Affliftion, 
Conuption    of  Alan  tiers   gene^ 

raU  II,  12. 
Counfcl  «a;»^  Support  from  God^ 

16,  1(9- 

Courage  i«  Pej:*^,  16,17,71.  in 
FcrfecHtioiJ)  119,  17th  part. 

Covenant  made  toith  Chfijt^  89. 
of  Grace  Htichafig  'alAiy  89, 1  o5 

Crca'-ion    and  Fio-videnie,  135, 
^  136,  ?s,  io4j  i47jI48' 

Creatures,  no  Traji  in  tbdf»,  62, 
33, 146.  Kje/w,  and  God  AH- 
fufficienty  33.  I'raifing  Gody 
148. 

D. 

T~NAily  Ikvotion,  55,  139. 
Day    0/    Humiliation    for 
J)if-»ppointmtnts  in  Har,  Co. 

Deitth,  and  Kifurrediion  of 
Chr'Kih  16,  69.  of  Saints  and 
Sinners,  17,  37,^9.  and  Suf- 
firings  of  Cbrji;  22,  69.  De- 
liver>*ncg  f-o/n  it,  31.  and 
Friday  49.  and  hi  Kafuire:- 
t  /o;>,  49 )  7 1 J  ^ 9  • ,  Courage  in  it, 
i6,\'j,^Z'thet.fj'td  of  Stth^o. 

Defen<c  in  Cod^  3,  121.  and 
Salvation  in  Urui,  18,  61. 

DeUyifig  -.S'i^w^jj  wurz/et^,  9$. 

Delight  O'tfd  Safety  miiji  CiiUiihy 


4P,  27,  84.  in  the  haw  if 
God,  I  J  9,  5th,  hth^and  18th 
^rts.  in  God,  63,42,73,84, 

Deliverance  hegun  avd  perfect- 
ed, 8  s.  from  Dcfpajr,  \9, 
from  Jeep  Dijfrefs,  34  40,/io;» 
Death,  3),  11 8.  from  Op- 
prcirion  aud  Falftfhwd,  s'>« 
from  Pcifccution,  53,94.  b^ 
Prayer,  34,  40,  i>s,iz6,from 
Shipwreck,  107.  f-om  Slan- 
der, 31.  Surprising,  126. 
y>'0»«  Temptations,  5,6,15, 
I  8.  from  a  Tumult,  118. 

Derertion  and  Dijirefs  of  Soul y 
-5»  'Sv38,  143. 

Dtlire  oy  Ki.oiultfdge,  119,  9tli 
pait.  oj  Holineji,  119,  nth 
part,  of  Comfort  and  Delire- 
rancey  119,  12th  part,  nf 
quickning  Grace,  iiy,  i6th 
part. 

Derolations,  the  Chutxh's  Safety 
in  themy  46. 

Defpaii  aytd  Hops  in  Death,  1 7, 
49.  Deliverance  from  it^  1 8, 
130. 

Devotion,  daily,  55,  134,  141, 
on  a,  Jick  Bed,  39,  6.  f^e 
Alorning,  Evening,  Lord's- 
Day. 

Dixcdtion  and  Pardon,  2<;.  an^ 
Defence  pray\i  for,  5.  and 
Jiv^y  42.  fee  Knowledge. 

Difeale,  fee  Sickncfa. 

Diibefs  of  Soul,  or  ikxokfl'idiug 
and  Dejertion,  25.  relieve O, 
51 J  150- 

Dominion  cf  Man  over  Creji- 
tures,  8. 

Doubts    and    Fears  fupprcfi,  3^ 

Drunkard  and  Glutton,  107. 
Duty  to  Goi  andAlau,  i«;,24. 
Dwelling  zvith    CrJ,  f^e  Hca« 
ven,  Church,  6r.-. 

p  Ducation,  Keli^nous,  34,  7S. 
l^ypt'i  Plaguei,  j  o;. 

S  4  '    End 


INDEX. 

End  0/  Righteous  and  Iflcked 


Enemies   overcotne-,  iB.   prayed 

fcr^ZSii09'  dfjiroyedj  12,76, 

48. 

Envy  and  Unb^hef  cured^^jy/^^. 

tquity  and  IVifdom   of  Frovi- 

dtfice,  9. 
Kvcning  Pfalm,  4,  1:^9,  141. 
Evidences  o/Cri^ce,    or  Self-KX' 
annnalio>h  -6.    of  Sincerity j 
iR,  T9,  159. 
F.vil  Tiwei,!  2.  Neighhoursy  1 20. 

Alagijlrates,  11,  $8,  82. 
Exaltation  ofChijft  to  thiKiug- 
doTKy  2,  21,  22,69,72,  no. 
Examination,    or  Evide7/ces   of 

Cracdy  26,  139. 
Exhortations  to  Feace  and  Ho- 
hnffs,  34. 

F. 
"pAitK  afid  Trayer  of  perf ecu- 
ted  Saint 5)  35.    iii  the  Blood 
of  ChriJ},    si5  3^'    in  Divine 
Cnxce  and  Tower, 6z,  130. 
Faithfulnefs    of  Gody  89,  105, 
III,  145,146.0/  Man,  15, 
141* 
Falfchood,  Blafphemyy  &c.  12. 
and    OppreJJion,     Deliverance 
from  ihe»2)i2y  56. 
Family  Gnvernment,  loi.  Lovg 
andH'o,JJnpy  iSS'    BkjfivQSy 
128. 
Fears  and  Doubts  fi^ppreji,  3, ''34, 
31.  7^;  the  WorJJjip  of  God yS^y 
99.  of  body  119,  13th  part. 
Flattery  ^«^  Deceit  complait^ed 

0/,  12,  36. 
Forgivenefs,  /ee  Pardon. 
Formal  Wor/hip,  50. 
Frailty  0/ jVI^;;,  89,  90,144. 
FrctiuincCs  difcoirrag''dy  37. 
Friend fliip,  itsBlejJitigSy  133. 
Funeial  Ffalmy  89,  90. 

G. 

(7 Entiles  ^ii;6rw   ^0  Chriji,  2, 

22,72.cWf/?,45,65,72  87. 

Cwniiiff  tbitri<eGody^6y9B,^7* 


Glorification  and  Condefcenfon 
of  Chfijiy^y  4c;.  Glory  of  God 
^»  OHr  Sa'vatioih  69^  and 
Grace  promifedy  84,  97,  89. 

Glutton,  78.  and  Drunkard^ 
107. 

God  all  /;;  all,i  27.  AlKecing, 
i?9.  All-fufficienr,  16,  33. 
h  s  Being,  AttribuieSy  and 
TroviderKey  36,  65,  147.  Hs 
Care  of  SaintSy  7,  34.  h^S 
Creation  and  Trovidefice,z$y 
io4,&c.  our  Defence  and 
Salvation y  3,61,  33,115.  E- 
tcmal,  and  fov^mgny  and 
^oly,  93.  Eternal,  and  Man 
viortaly  90,  102.  Faithful- 
ncfs,  105, 1 1 1,89.  Glorify  d 
and  Sinners  favedy6^.  Good- 
ne-fs  and  M^rcyy  145,  103. 
Goodncfs  and  UriAthy  145, 
141^.  Governing  Power  and 
Griodnefsy66,  QiCiitandGo')dy 

144,  68,  145,  147-  Heart- 
fearchingy  139.  our  onlyHo-pe 
and  Kelpy  142.  the  Judge,  9, 
50,  97.     kind  io   hii  People^ 

145,  146.  his  Majefty,  97. 
and  Condefcetijion,  113,144. 
Mercy  and  Trnthy  z6y  103, 
136,  89,145.  made  Man,  8. 
0/  Nature  ^w^  Grace,  65.  his 
Perfeftions,  1 1 1,36,145, i47« 
our  Portion,  and  Chrift  our 
Bopey^.  our  Portion  here  and 
hereajter,  73.  his  Power  and 
Majefiyy  68,  89,  93,  9<^» 
praisd  by  Children,  8.  our 
Preferver,  121,138.  prefent 
in  his  Churches y  84.  our  Re- 
fuge in  National  Iroubles, 
46.  our  Shepherd,  23.  his 
Sovereignty  a7id  Goodjiefs  to 
Many  8,  II 3j  }4A-  o«>' Sup- 
port and  Comforty  94.  Su- 
preme Governor,  82,  93,  75, 
^/5  Vengeance  and  Compaf- 
fiony  68,97.  unchargeable,b9, 

III.  his  Univerfal  Vominion^ 
his    Wifdom     in    his 
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Voikiy  111,1^:; 9.  worthy  0/ 
all  Praift'y  14^,  146,  150. 

Good  Works,  i «;,  :  4,  n  2.  ^^ 
fit  Men  not  Cody  16. 

G oodn efs  o/Goi,  8,  105,  iir> 
14:;,  146. 

Gorpel,  its  Glory  and  Saccefs^ 
1 9, 4<;i  1 1  o.  'Joyful  So!<ndyh<^y 
98.  Jf'mjhip  and  Ordery/^B, 

Government  of  Chrijly  4s«  from 
God,  71;. 

Gtzcc,  its  Kvidencssy  or  Self- 
"Examination y  26,139.  ^^0^ 
BJJyesy  144.  without  Marit, 
16,32.  of  CkriJl,4c,y7Z,xnd 
J^iovidence,  ?  ? ,  ? 6 ,  i  ?  ^ >  1 3  5, 
147.  prefdfT.i;ig  avdrc'Jlcr.ugy 
138.  T»«!fe  ^7;;:^  ProteSi'ny 
S7»  ^0'^^  ^>'  Affiitlion3y  I7» 
66,  iZf;.  ia«^  Glory,  84,  97. 
pardoning,  130. 

Guilt  of  Confciencd  rdievcd,  36, 

H. 
T-JAppy   ^jiwt,     ^w^  cKv/fi 

Sinner,  i. 
HarveO-,  6c^,  126,147. 
Healtli,  Sickmfh  and  Recovery, 
6,  30?  31-   prayed  for,    6,  38, 

39- 
He?.rt  krozvn  to  God,  139. 
Hearing  oj  Frayer  and   Salva- 

Heaven  0/  fpar^te   Sous  and 

KefurreBion,    i7»    the  Saints 

Jhi)illing-place,  24. 
Hplinefs,  }'ardo>h,  and  Comfort, 

4.  defired,  119,    nth    part. 

p'of^Jh  1 1  9?  ?ti  P^rt,  I  39. 
Hope  iw  Darkr.efiy  13,  77,143. 

0/  Rffurret^io/i,  16,  71.    u/7^ 

Vefpair  in  Death-,  1 7>  49.  <»^^ 

i'r**^c'>',  27.    jb/'  Vi^ory,    20. 

ii/;^  Direct  I  on,  41.   i/;  Affiii- 

tinns,  42, 143. 
Hofanna  0/  r/)e  Children,  6.   jc>' 

^fc<f  Lord's  Day,  118. 
Ht;uiliold,  /t*e>'aniily. 
HuflaJii^tion  P^;',  ja   fjrDif- 


appointment,  60. 
Humility  a;?^  SHhmijpon,\ii, 

?9- 
Hypocrites  a«^  Nypocrify,    12, 

50. 

I. 

TDolatry  rf proved,  16,115,15c; 

Jehovah,  68,  83.  reigns,  93 > 

96,97- 
Jews,  /(fe  Ifrael. 
Images,  Jee  Idolatry. 
Imprecations  a/ri  Charity,  3$. 
Incarnation,     96,  97,  98.    and 

Sacrifi.e  of  Chr'fi,  40. 
Infants,  139.  fzc  Children. 
Inlhuftion  jVc/»  6&i,    zz,.  front- 

Scripture,  1 1 9,     4th  and  7th  ' 

part>.  /■/;  Fiety,  ^4. 
ln^auEii\e AfliBio:>s,  94. 
Intemperance  pumjh'd,-j6.  arid  . 

pardoned,  107. 
Joy  oj  Coiive-fion.  126.   fec^  Dc- 

light. 
Ifrael  /.*  ivi  _/)io»»  f /.v  A  ffy r  1  an s, 

76.    f^ied  jrom  ^^y^i,  and 

broughi  to  Czn^an,   I3S'I3<^>  .• 

775  10? 5  107.  Kebellio:!,  and 

pHhifhed,   76.   purrjijid    aU 

purdon^d,    105,107.     Travels   - 

in  the  WiUemef,  lO',  114. 
Judgment    and  Mer:y,    9,  68. 

Day,  I,    50,96,97,98,149. 

Seat  of  God,  9. 
Jufticc   of  Providence,    9.    aui  . 

Truth  tozvards  Men,  15. 
Juftification  free,  3-^  13c.  • 

K. 

'y HE  King    is  the    Care  of 

Heaven,  21. 
King  William  and  K.  George, 

Kingdom  -of  Chrijljee  Chrift.  ^ 
Knoulcdge    d^fired,    19,   ujp, 
9th  part. 

L. 

LAwp/oo.^    Delight    in   it,  - 

119. 
Llbciaiity  rcvjarded,  4i,  1 1-.    ^ 


I  N  D 

Life  ani  Richs  thir  Vanity, 
49 »  Jhort  and  feeble,  89,  90, 
144. 

Longing  afterOnd,  6?,  42. 

Lords-Day  Ffalm,  92,  118. 
Afor;v/;;^,  ^,19,65. 

Love  oj  Cod  to  ih  Righteous, 
and  Hatred  to  the  Wicked,  i, 
JT.  to  our  Neighbour,  15.  of 
Ch-ifi  to  Sinners-,  35.  0/  God 
letter  than  Life,  6%  of  God 
U7Kha7-<g^able^  io5,  89.  to  E- 
rem z>i  1 0 9 , 3 5 .  Brotherly,  iiz* 
and  IVorJhi^    in    a    Family, 

l-uxury  p'AniJfjedy  78.  and  par- 
doned, 1 07, 

At. 
jy/[Agiflratcs  -p^rrj^ei,  58,82. 
Salifications^  loi.  m(/e^ 

iTwi  depofed,  75. 
Majefty  of  God,  6S.  fee  Gni. 
Alan,  /j/'s  Vanity  as  Modal,  39, 

89,  90,    44.    Dominion  over 

Creatures,   8.      mortal,    and 

Chijl  eternal,  I  oz,   tconderful 

Tormation,  '39. 
Marriage  myftical,  45. 
Mariners  Tfalm,  '  07. 
M after  0/  -as  Family,   10'. 
Meditation,    ',    63,   1,9,   gth 

^«i  6th  part. 
Melancholy  rd£ roved,   42,  and 

Hcpc,  77.  removed,  '26. 
Mercicsj  common  and  fp3cial,62, 

J  03.    fpritual  and  temporal, 

'03.  innumerabky    T39.  ei'er- 

laftingy    'S^'     recor^ei,    :07. 

ir«^  Judgmetit,  9.   ^i;»^  Tr«t/; 

ofGod,s6,    03,89,    36,  45. 
Merit  difclaimed,  16. 
Meifiah,  /ee  Chrift. 
Midnight   Thou^ts,    <^3j   IS9) 

19,  5th  a7)d  6th.  part, 
Miiiifters  ordained,    32. 
Miracles  ;«  ^jbi?  Wildernefs,  i   4. 
Morning  P,Ct?/w,    3j    4''0f^ 

Sabbath,  55  19)63. 
Mortality  0/  M<??;;  59?  49;  9^. 
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*rf^      ;%^     89.       «;,i      (Joi*^ 

Eternity,  90,  102. 

N. 
^Ations  Honenr  and   Safety 

is  the  Church,  48.  Frafperi- 
ty,  67,  r44.  /,fcj^  ^^^  ^ 
nijhed,    07. 

National  Deliverance  67,  75, 
75,  1:4,  126.  Ddfr^tions  th^ 
Churches  Safety  and  Triumph 
in  them,  46. 

Nature  and  Scriptitre,  1^,  119, 
7th  part,  of  Man,  139, 

New-England  Tfalm,  1 07. 

November  the  s^,   '5,    24. 

o. 

("^Bedience^^TC^f,   32,  1  8,  39, 

better  than Sacrifice,<^0* 
Old  Age,  Death,  90.  and  Ke» 

furreBion,7i,  89. 
Omniprefence,       Omnifcicnce, 

Omnipotence,  Sfij.  fee  God. 

P. 

pArdon,  Holinefs,  and  Com' 
fori,  4-  of  Backfiidirig,  78. 
^/;i  Dire^ion,  25.  ^«^  il^ 
psntance  prayed  for,  38.  ^rwi 
Conj^£io.i,iz,  oj  original  and 
aBual  Sin,  51.  pie ntijul with 
God,    30. 

Patience  «A?^er  AffiiBions,  39. 
;<;;^jr  Terfecutio:2S,  37,  44.  in 
Darknefs,  77?  iSp?  H^. 

Peace  i^;..'^  Holirjefs  encnuragedy 
24.  Ti'/Vfe  M<?w  dtijiredy    20. 

Perfeftions  of  God,  i.  ,  45, 
147,36. 

Perfccuted  Saints,  thiir  Traysr 
a, J  Faith,  35,  44,74,SO;83. 

Perfecution,  ViBory  over  and 
Deliverance  from  it,  7,  53?  94» 
Courage  in  it,  r  ]  9,    7th  parr. 

Perfecutors  punijhed,  7,  '-9> 
149.  their  Folly,  14.  co»- 
plai7ied  of,  sSi  44>  74>  ^^9 
83.    Delivcramc  frm  themy 

Per- 
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VcrCeveTinc^j    i?9.  'in    Try  ah, 

119, 17 til  part. 
Pcrfonal  GUrifi  ofChnfl.^c,. 
Pcftilcnce,  Frefe^-VAtioniuity  pf. 
piety,    !rjftyuBio/JS   theyr'iny  34. 

fee  Saint. 
Pity   to  the  AffllHu-U   4r.    fee 

Chailty,  God. 
Pleading  zvithout  refwingj  59, 
123-  the  Promifes,  1^9,  loth 
part. 
Poor,  Charity  to  thetn,   1 5,   37, 

4r,  III, 
Portion  of  Saints   and  Sinners, 

n,  7,37. 
Poverty  co>ifeJ},  1 6, 
Power  and  Majefiy  nfGo.'i,  89, 

6fi,  145.    fee  God. 
Praftical  Atheifm,  14,  ?^. 
Praifc  /^o  God  fiom  Children,  8. 
ybr  Creation  and  Frwidencey 
S^'  to  o«K  Creator,  100.  from 
ail  Creatures,  148.    for  emi- 
nent Deliverance,  ^4-,  '  «8.  ge- 
neral, 85,  145,  I-;©,    for  i be 
Gofpel,    98.   for  Health  re- 
Jiortd,  $0,    1^6.    /o>*  hearing 
Frayer,  66,  102.      to    Jefus 
Chrifl,  4?*  from  all  Nations, 
117.  c?  /;  i  Pr  a  ye  r  ^.-^  Mn.^ ,    65. 
for  Proteftion,    Grace,     and 
Trith,    S7'     /or    Providence 
«ni  Grace,  ^6.  fw  Rain,  6c, 
147.    froyn    thj  Saints,  149, 
If;o.   for  temporal   BUffi)tgs, 
68,     47.     for   Temptations 
overcome,    8.  for  Vi£^ory   in 
War.  18. 
ViSi\cr  heard,  4,54.6  c;,  6^.  in 
time  of  War,  2  0.  and  ho^*  of 
ViBory,  20.  and  Fraife  pio' 
licky6^.     and  Ho^e,  27.    in 
Church's  Dtjlrefs,   80.    heard, 
and  Zion  r''Jforedy    02.    j?;.^ 
Ki/fft  0/  pirfecutfidSaij}ts,  3?, 
37,  s6.    a«i  Fraife  for  DeU- 
lerancCf  34.    for   Kep'.ntancS 
and    Fardont  &c.    38.     ]C2 
Complaint. 
Pxcfcrving  Gra:e^  i.^P. 


Prefcrvation  inft<hli:k  Dangers^ 

46,91,  f  12.  daily,  nr. 
Pride,    and  Atheifm,     and    Op- 
p^jjir>np:4nijh*d,  10,  11,  and 
Deaths  49. 
Pricfthood  ofChriJl,  5  r,  r   o. 
Princes  17-1/7;,  62,    '46. 
Pfofeflion  of  Sincerity    and  Re- 
pgntanx,   8cc.  '  '  9,    3d  pait, 
159. /^//e,  50. 
Promifes  and  Threatningi,   8r. 

pleaded,  t    9,  loth  part. 
Profpenty  dangerous,  $<;,  75* 
Profperous  Sinners    curfed,    37, 

49»75. 
Proteftlon,    Truth,    and  GracOy 
(^1-  by  Vay  and  N^gbt,  11  ]. 
Providence,     its    lilJom    ani 
E'lKity,^*   and  Creation,  ??♦ 
igq,  136.  and  Graze,  X6,\ 0^.7* 
and  Feife^ions  of  God,   56. 
its  Myjhry  unfolded,  7?.    rtV 
corded,  77^73)  107.    in  Air, 
Earth,  and  Sea^   35,  65,  69, 
'04,10-,  147. 
Vrudcnce  and  Z."^?,  39. 
'PCalni  for  Soldiers,   ifl,  60.    for 
old  Age, 7   'for  Hnyband-meny 
65-/0-  i?  F;<.,?,'.t/,  99,   90.   I'cr 
the    Lord's  Day,    92.     before 
Frayer-,  9  ?  •  befoy^e  Sertnon ,  9 :; . 
for     Magifirates,     loi.     for 
Hou'ehJders,  ro*.    /or  Mar'- 
7:ers,  107.    jbr  Glnttons   and 
Drunkards,    107.    /or     New- 
England,  ro;.  for  the  sth  of 
November,    '15,      24.       for 
Great   Britain,  67,    47.    fee 
Morning,  Evening,  ^c, 
Pubiick  Traife  for  private  Mer- 
cies, I  '  6, 1   8.  for  Deliveranciy 
M.\.V(^orJhip,   Abft7tce  frorti-t 
con,p1a:ned  ofy^z.   IVorJlnpat- 
ten.ied  ov,     zz,    Frayer  and 
Fraif},  6!^,  R4. 
Piinlflimrnt   of  Sirmerss    ,  '•, 
37.     a,ul  Salvation^    7^,^   , 
10^.  /?<?  AiBIftion. 
PurjK^ffS,  i5fl/^-,  119,  icthpart. 
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r^Ualifications  of  aChriJliaTi 

Quarrelfome  A'aghbokrsy\'2'0» 
Quickning    Grace,    1:9,     •6th 
part. 

R. 

T)  Ain  from  Heaven,  i35>  ^5> 

^47- 
Recovery  f)^m  Skknefsy  6,  zo, 

116. 
Rejoicing  Zfi  God,  18.  fee  Joy, 

DcligVir. 
Relative  Duties,  15,  igS- 
Religion  tT A ^    JuJ}ice,iS'     i» 

Mords  a  fid  Deeds,  37- 
Religious  Edncatio7h  ?4)  7^\ 
Remembrance    of  former  Deli' 

verances,  77,  143. 
IVepentance,    Co7ijefflon,      and 

lardofj,  32.     a7id  Frayer  fo*' 

Jardon    and,    Strer.gih,    38. 

^nd  Faiw    in   the   Blood  of 

Chr'Jl,c>u 
Rey roach  Y?rriOved,  31,  37. 
Rcfgnation,  39,   1235  ^3^- 
Refolutions,    holy,   119,   i  sth 

part. 
Reftoring  Grace,  13S)  "3- 
Refuneaion      and     Death    »/ 

Ck/iJ},  2,   16.    of  the  Saints, 

1 6,  1 7?  49j  7  ^  •    ^»^  Pf^^i^, 

49,71,89.      ^ 
Reverence  in  Wojhip^  89,  99. 
Revolution  ^7  Kii:g  William, 

75- 
Riches,  their  Vam  y-,  49-  <^ow- 

j);?re^  wii^  Grace,  \  44. 
Righteous,  /ee  Saints. 
Righteoufnefs /)cwi  C/;>-(/^  71. 

fed  Salvation,  PardcjijChrift. 

s. 

^ Ahhath,  fee  LordVDay. 

O  Sacrifice,  40?  5  m  69.  Incar- 
nation of  Chriji,  40. 

Safety  in  publick  Dangers,  91. 
^w^  Triumph  of  the  Church  iu 


Cjody  61.    and  Delight  in  the 

Church,  zy. 

Saints  happy,  and  Sinners  cm^ 
fedyX,  119,  I  ft  part,  fafety 
in  evil  Times,  12,46.  thebejl 
Company,  \6.  charaBerixed, 
15,24.  and  Sinners  Fortionr 
],  17.  dwell  in  Heaven,  15, 
24.  punijhed  and  faved,  78, 
106.  God's  Care  ©j  them,  34. 
Reward  at  lafiy  50,  90,92. 
andSiimers  Ewi,  37,  ',  t  i.. 
Tatience  and  J^'orld\s  Jfa* 
tred,  37.  chajlized  and  Sin' 
ners  dejlroyed,  94.  die,  hut 
Chrijl  lives,  102.  punijijed 
a)  d  pardoiied,  io5,  107.  con- 
dudted  to  Heaven,  io5,  107. 
trypd  atid  preferred,  66,  12$, 
Afiiiriion  s  nwdara  ted,  125, 
judging  theM'oAd,  149, 

Salvation  of  Saints,  10.  and 
Triumph,  18.  and  Defence  in 
God,  6r.  hyChrift,  69,  85, 

S&n8iiiied  AffliftionSi  119.  laft 
jart,  94. 

Satan  fuhdued,  3,  6,73. 

Scripture  compared  with  the  Book 
oj  Kature,  19,  m  9, 7th  p^t, . 
hjh'u5ii''n  fromit,  119,  4th 
part.  Delight  in  it,  i  i  9,  5th 
and  1  8th  parts.  Holinefsand 
Comf  rt  from  it,i  1 9,  6th  part., 
FerfeBion,  119, 7th  part.  Va- 
riety and  Excelletjcy,  1 1 9,8th 
part,  attended  with  the  Spi" 
riti  I J  9,  9th  part^ 

Seafons  of  the  lear^  65.,  147. 

Seaman^  Song,  107. 

Secret  Devotion,    1 1 9>  -^  part. 

34- 
Seeking  Co^,  6-3. 
Self-Exajiiination,  o>*  Eviden* 

ces  of  Grace, 2.6,  139. 
Separate  i5a«i5,  Heaven,  1 7. 
Shepherd  of  Saints  is  God,Z'Z, 
Shipwreck  prevented,  107. 
Sick-bed  Devotion,  6,38,  39. 
Sickncfs  h^ahd^  6, 30, 1 1 6. 


INDEX. 


Signs   of  ChrijVs    Cvtnivg.,    12, 

Sin  of  N^itufCy  14.  oiigival  and 
a^ualy  co'JJ'Jfed  atid  f^ar  do  ti- 
ed, c,\.  and  Ch.rjHfem^?]t  of 
Saints^  ?8,  ro6.  u.nvafaU  14. 

Sincerity,  i9yZ6y}z,iz<^.  proved 
and  rewarded^  i  8, 

Sinner  citrf<fdy  and  Saint  happy, 

1,  II.  and  Saints  Forti§ny  i, 
I7>  37»  50.  Haired  and 
Saints  T.iiiet.ce,  57.  dcjiroydd 
and  Saints  d'ajHzc a y  94. 

Sins  (fTor.giiS,  12,  34,  50. 

Slander,  Vdiverance  jrtm  ity$i. 

Song,  /f*?  Pf:ilin. 

Sorrows,  /ed  Aflfliftion,  Sick- 
ncfs.,  &•:. 

Souls  in  fiparate  State,  17,150. 

Spirit  given  at  ChrijVs  Afen- 
fiony  68.  his'tcachlrg  d'^Jired, 
1 19,  19th  part.   51. 

Spiiitual  Enemies  over:ome,  g, 
18,  144.  BlfJJings  and  Tu- 
tiiJf.mentSy  61.  Mindednejs, 
1 1 9,  2d  part,  /ee Saint, Grace, 
Ore. 

Spoufe  of  Chrijl  the  Kir.gy  is  the 
Churchy  4? . 

Spring  of  the  Tear,  65 «  and 
SHmmer,  6$?  I04.  and  Tf  in- 
ter, 147. 

Storm  and  ihundevy  29, f  ?5,48. 

Strength,  Repentance  and  par- 
don prayed  pry  s^. from  Chrijiy 
71.  of  GraceyizS. 

Submiifion,  }^3,  I5<5-  toChfifiy^ 

2.  to  Sicknefs,  39. 
Succefs  of  thiGofpA,  19,  r  1  c. 
Sufferings  and  Ifeath  of  Chrijly 

22.  and  kingdom  0}  Chnjiy 

2,  22,  69,  1 10- 

Summer,  65.  andWintety  i47» 

Support  and  CoMnJil  from  God, 

16.     for    the    Afflitted    and 

'Tempted,  55.  and  Comfort  in 

Cod^  94,  I J  9y  14th  part. 

Swciy  and  Sacrifice^  ChriJ^j  40, 


'X'Eniptationi  overci-nnp,  j-,  ift^ 
in  Sicknefsy  6.    Ffcape  from 

them,  2  ; .     nf  the  Devily  .13. 

Support  ui;de>'  thsniyi,  5$)  94% 
Tempter,  Ue  Satan. 
Tender    Confcience,   1 1 9,     Igth 

pan. 
Thanks  puhlick  for  private  Mer* 

ciesy  116,  1 1 H.  fee  Vl^\(c. 
Threatnings  and  FremifeSy  81. 
Thunder  <a;;^   Storm,   29,  IS^9 

l?6,  14.H, 
Time>  evil,  11,  12, 
Tongue  governed,  3:4,  39. 
Trial    oj  o/o"  Gmc^j    ^^    Affiic 

tiofjs,  66,125.  of  eur   Hearts^ 

26,159-^ 
Triumph  jor  SalvatioUy  iS.and 
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With  Reverence  let  the  Saints  appear 
With  Songs  and  Honours  founding  loud 
Would  you  behold  the  Works  of  God 

VE  holy  Souls  in  God  rejoice 
•*•    Ye  Ulands  of  the  Ngrthern  Sea 
Ye  Nations  round  the  Earth  rejoice 
Ye  Servants  of  the  Almighty  King 
Yc  Sons  of  Mcn^  a  fccbic  Race 
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Vc  Sons  of  Piide,  that  hate  the  Juft 

Yc  that  delight  tofcivc  the  Lord 

Ye  that  obey  thimmortal  King 

Yc  Tribes  of  Adam  join 

Yet  (laith  the  Lord)   if  Daiid's  Race 
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